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GOD THE FATHER—Creation, Providence, Redemption. 


1 (s.s.679.) 8.7.4. 
Pree my soul, the bat ng Be heaven: 
To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise shall sing ? 
Praise Him! praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King! 
Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him, still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 
Praise Him! praise Him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 
Father-like He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes: 
Praise Him! praise Him ! 
Widely as His mercy flows. 
Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face! 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him! 
Dwellers all in time and space, 
Praise Him! praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 


2 (s.s.723.) 
A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing: 
Our Helper He, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work his woe; 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate— 
On earth is not his equal. 
Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He! 
Lord Sabaoth is His name, 
From age to age the same: 
And He must win the battle. 
And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear; for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us, 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also ; 
The body they may kill: 
God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is for ever, 


P.M. 


3 P.M. 


} A SAFE stronghold our God is still, 
| A trusty shield and weapon ; 
| He'll help us clear from all the il 
That hath us now o’ertaken, 
The ancient prince of hell 
Hath risen with purpose fell ; 
Strong mail of craft and power 
He weareth in this hour, 
On earth is not his fellow. 


With force of arms we nothing can, 
Full soon were we down-ridden; 
But for us fights the proper Man, 
Whom God Himself hath bidden, 
Ask ye, Who is this same? 
Christ Jesus is His name, 
The Lord Sabaoth’s Son; 
He, and no other one, 
Shall conquer in the battle. 
And were this world all devils o’er, 
And watching to devour us, 
We lay it not to heart so sore; 
Not they can overpower us, 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim ag e’er he will, 
He harms us not a whit: 


For why ? His doom is writ; 
A word shall quickly slay him, 
God’s word, for all their craft and force, 
One moment will not linger, 
But, spite of hell, shall have its course, 
‘Tis written by His finger. 
And though they take our life, 
Goods, honour, children, wife, 
Yet is their profit small ; 
These things shall vanish all, 
The city of God remaineth. 


4 (s,s. 116.) 6.6.8.4, 
ee God of Abraham praise! 
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love! 
Jehovah, great I AM! 
By earth and Heaven confest! 
I bow, and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blest! 
The God of Abraham praise! 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand: 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
And Him my only portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 


GOD THE FATHER. 


The God of Abraham praise ! 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm His friend! 
He calls Himself my God! 
And He shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus’ blood! 


He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall on eagles’ wings upborne 
To Heaven ascend: 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore; 
And sing the wonders of His grace, 
For evermore! 
The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high: 
‘Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!” 
They ever cry: 
Hail! Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise ! 


6 (s.s.283.) 


HOU, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray; 
And, where the Gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

“ Let there be light!” 

Thou, who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight— 

Health to the sick in mind, 
Bight to the inly blind— 
Oh, now to all mankind 

“Let there be light1” 

Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove 
Speed forth Phy flightt 

Move on the waters’ face, 
By Thine almighty grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place 

“Tet there be light!” 
Blesséd and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 

O’er the world far and wide 

“Tet there be light!” 


(s.8. 726.) 6.6.4, 


6 
 Ohases: Thou almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise: 

Father, all-glorious, 

O’er all victorious, 

Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days! 

Come, Thou incarnate Word, 

Gird on Thy mighty sword ; 
Our prayer attend: 

Come, and ae bless, 

And give Thy Word success, 

Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend } 


6.6.4. 


Come, Hoiy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power! 
To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
ré 


(s.s. 402.) 
LORY to God on high! 
Let heaven and earth reply, 
“Praise ye His name!” 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing loud for evermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 
While they around the throne, 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praising His name,— 
Ye who have felt His blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound His dear name abroad! 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 
Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 
Praise ye His name! 
In Him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 
What though we change our place, 
Yet we shall never cease 
Praising His name; 
To Him our songs we bring, 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And, without ceasing sing, 
“ Worthy the Lamb!” 
8 (s.s.81.) 
RACH! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shali hear. 
Saved by grace alone { this is all my plea: 
Jesus died forall mankind, and Jesus died for me, 
‘Twas grace that wrote my name 
In life’s eternal book; 
"Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 
Grace sae. my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While ressing on to God. 
Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made mine eyes o’erflow ; 
‘Twas grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 
Oh, let Thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength Divine! 
May all my powers to Thee aspire, 
And all my days be Thine, 


9 (s.s.83.) L.M, 


AC people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord withcheerful voice: 


6.6.4. 


S.M. 


Creation, Providence, Redemption. 


Him serve with mirth, His praise forth 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. [tell. 
Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 
Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless Hisname always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 
For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


10 (s.s.368.) Ts. 

pD*3 by day the manna fell; 

Oh to learn this lesson well! 
Still by constant mercy fed, 
Give us, Lord, our daily bread. 
“Day by day,” the promise reads, 
Dally strength for daily needs; 
Cast foreboding fear away, 
Take the manna of to-day. 
Thou our daily task shalt give; 
Day by day to Thee we live: 
So shall added years fulfil— 
Not our own, our Father’s will. 


11 (s.s.738.) 55.65 
H, worship the King, 
on All sore above! 
gratefully sing 

His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 

And girded with praise, 
Oh, tell of His might, 

Oh, sing of His grace! 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 

The deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 
The earth with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty ! Thy power 

Hath founded of old: 
Hath ’stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree, 
ts round it hath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea, 
Thy bountiful care, 

What tongue can recite! 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain, 
Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail— 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to fail: 
Thy mercies how tender, 

ow firm to the end! 

Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend! 


O measureless Might! 
Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee abuve, 
The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall sing to Thy praise. 


12 65.65. 
Oss ye the Lord 
ith heart and with voice; 
His mercies record, 
And round Him rejoice, 
Ye children of Zion, 
Your Saviour adore! 
And learn to rely on 
His grace evermore. 
Repose on His arm, 
e sheep of His fol 
What terror can harm 
With Him to uphold ? 
His saints are His treasure, 
Their peace will He seek, 
And pour without measure 
His gifts on the meek. 
Go on in His might, 
Ye men of the Lord: 
His Word be your light, 
His promise your swoyd ; 
The King of salvation 
Your foes will subdue. 
Bring forth your oblation, 
Your praises renew, 


13 (s.8.783.) 55.65. 


M\HOUGH troubles assail, 
And dangers affright. 
Though friends should all fail, 
And foes all unite— 
Yet one thing secures us, 
Whatever betide: 
The Scripture assures us, 
“The Lord will provide.” 
The birds, without barn 
Or storehouse, are fed ; 
From them let us learn 
To trust for our bread: 
His saints what is fitting 
Shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as ’tis written, 
“ The Lord will provide.” 
His call we obey, 
Like Abram of old, 
Not knowing our way; 
But faith makes us bold: 
For though we are strangers, 
We have a good Guide; 
And trust in all dangers, 
“The Lord will provide.” 
No strength of our own, 
Or goodness we claim ; 
Yet since we have known 
The Saviour’s great name, 
In this our strong tower 
For safety we hide, 
Almight is power: 
“ The Lord will provide.” 


14 (s.8.734.) 55.65. 
EGONE, unbelief, 
My Saviour is near, 


GOD THE FATHER. 


And for my relief 
Will surely appear: 
By prayer let me wrestle, 
And He will perform; 
With Christin the vessel, 
I smile at the storm. 
Though dark be my way, 
Since He is my guide, 
"Tis mine to obey, 
’Tis His to provide: 
Though cisterns be broken, 
And creatures all fail, 
The word He hath spoken 
Shall surely prevail, 
His love, in time past, 
Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 
In trouble to sink: 
Each sweet Ebenezer 
I have in review, 
Confirms His good pleasure 
To help me quite through, 
Why should Izomplain 
Of want or distress, ‘ 
Temptation or pain ?— 
He told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, 
Iknow from His Word, 
Through much tribulation 
Must follow their Lord. 
How bitter that cup 
No heart can conceive, 
Which He drank quite up 
That sinners might live! 
His way was much rougher 
And darker than mine; 
Did Christ, my Lord, suffer, 
And shall I repine ? 
Since all that I meet 
Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is sweet, 
The medicine, food; 
Though painful at present, 
’T will cease before long, 
And then—oh, how pleasant 
The conqueror’s song! 
15 (s.s.460.) P.M. 
ET us sing of the love of the Lord, 
As now unto Him we draw nigh; 
Let us sing to the praise of the God of 
all grace, 
For the love that gave Jesus to die! 
Oh, the love that gave Jesus to die ! 
‘the love that gave Jesus to die! 
Praise God, it is mine, this love so Divine— 
The love that gave Jesus to die | 
Oh, how great was the love that was 
shown 
To us |—we can never tell why—[again 
Not to angels, but men; let us praise Him 
For the love that gave Jesus to die. 
Now thislove unto all God commends, 
Not one would His mercy pass by; 
“Whosoever shall call,” there is pardon 
for all 
In the love that gave Jesus to die! 
Whois he that can separate those 
Whom God doth in love justify ? [deed, 
Whatsoever we need He includes in the 
In the love that gave Jesus to die ! 


16 (s.s.557.) 9.8. 
EDEMPYION! oh, wonderful story— 
Glad message for you and for me: 
That Jesus has purchased our pardon, 
And paid 211 the debt on the tree. 
Believe it, O sinner, believe it ; 
Recvive the glad message—'tis true ; 
Trust now in the crucified Saviour, 
Salvation He offers to you. 
From death unto life He hath brought us 
And made us by grace sons of God; 
A fountain is cpened for sinners: 
Oh, wash and be cleansed in the blood. 
No longer shall sin have dominion, 
Though present to tempt and annoy: \ 
For Christ, in His blessed redemption, 
The power of sin shall destroy. 
Accept now God’s offer of mercy ; 
Yo Jesus, oh, hasten to-day ; ( 
For He will receive him that cometh, | 
And never will turn him away. | 


f 
17 (s.s.38.) Cc.M. 
OD loved the world of sinners lost 
y Andruined by the I'all; 
Salvation full, at highest cost, 
- He offers free to all. 
Oh, ‘twas love, ‘twas wondrous love, 
The love of God to me! 
It brought my Saviour from above, 
To die on Calvary. 
#’en now by faith I claim Him mine, 
The risen Son of God; 
Redemption by His death I find, 
And cleansing through the Blood. 
Love brings the glorious fulness in, 
And to His saints makes known 
The blessed rest from inbred sin, 
Through faith in Christ alone. 
Believing souls, rejoicing go! 
There shall to you be given 
A glorious foretaste here below, 
Of endless life in heaven. 
Of vict’ry now o’er Satan’s power 
Let all the ransomed sing. 
And triumph in the dying hour 
Through Christ, the Lord, our King. 


18 (c.c.280.) S.M. 
- grace the holy God 
Did full salvation plan, 
Electing in His sov’reign grace 
To save rebellious man. 
By grace are ye saved, through faith, 
Through faith, . . . through faith, ... 
Through faith, and that not of yourselves, 
Through faith, and that not of yourselves, 
Not of works... not of works... 
Not of works, lest any man should boast : 
It is the gift of God. 
Not of works, lest any man should boast : 
It is the gift of God. 
It is the gift of God ; it is the gift of God: 
It is the gift of G@od—the gift of God. 
This grace of God appears 
In Jesus Christ His Son, 
He, lifted on the cross of shame, 
The grace of God makes known. 
To all who do believe 
In God, through Christ revealed, 
By grace they full salvation have, 
And “sons of God” are sealed. 


Creation, Providence, Redemption. 


19 (s.s.24.) P.M. 


N some way or other 

The Lord will provide: 

t may not be my way, 
It may not be thy way; 
And yet, in His own way, 

“ The Lord will provide.” 
Then we'll trust in the Lord, and He will provide; 
Yes, we'll trust in the Lord, and He will provide. 

At some time or other 

The Lord will provide ; 
It may not be my time, 
It may not be thy time; 
And yet in His own time, 

“ The Lord will provide.” 
Despoed then no longer; 

The Lord will provide; 
And this be the token— 
No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken: 

“The Lord will provide.” 
March on then right boldly; 

The sea shall divide, 

The pathway made glorious, 

With shoutings victorious, 

We'll join in the chorus, 
The Lord will provide.” 


20 (s.s.466.) L.M. 
OME sing, my soul, and praise the 


Lord, 
Who hath redeemed thee by His blood ; 
Delivered thee from chains that bound, 
And brought thee to redemption ground. 
Redemption ground, the ground of peace! 
Redemption ground, oh, wondrous grace ! 
Here let our praise to God abound, 
Who saves us 02 REDEMPTION GROUND} 
Once from my God I wandered far, 
And with His holy will made war: 
But now my songs to God abound; 
I’m standing on redemption ground. 
Oh, joyous hour when God to me 
A vision gave of Calvary: 
My bonds were loosed, my soul unbound, 
Isang upon redemption ground. 
No works of merit now I plead, 
But Jesus take for all my need; 
No righteousness in me is found 
Except upon redemption ground, 
Come, weary soul, and here find rest; 
Accept redemption, and be blest: 
The Christ who died, by God is crowned 
Yo pardon on redemption ground. 


21 (s.s.391.) C.M. 


i Bee what love, what boundless 
The Father hath bestowed flove, 
On sinners lost, that we should be 

Now called “ the sons of God.” 

“*Behold ... what manner of love... what 
manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon 
| us, that we-.. that we should be called... 

should be calle the sons of God!” 

No longer far from Him, but now 

| . By “precious blood” made nigh! 
' “ Accepted in the Well-beloved,” 
Near to God’s heart we lie. 


What we in glory soon shall be, 
“Tt doth not yet appear;” 

But when our precious Lord we see, 
We shall His image bear, 

With such a blesséd hope in view 
We would more holy be, 

More like our risen, glorious Lord, 
Whose face we soon shail see. 


22 (s.s.715.) P.M. 
OLY, Holy, Holy! Jord God Al- 
mighty! {to Thee; 


Early in the morning our song shail rise 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity! 
Holy, Holy, Holy! all the saints adore 
Thee, (the glassy sea; 
Casting down their golden crowns aroun 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before Thee, (be. 
Which wert and art, and evermore shalt 
Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness 
hide ‘hee, {may not see: 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 
nm oes art holy, there is none beside 
hee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in 
earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity! 
23 (s.s.3873.) lls. 
O God be the glory! great things He 
T hath done! His Son; 
So loved He the world that He gave us 
Who yielded His life an atonement for 


sin, (ee in, 
And opened the Life-gate that all may 
Praise the Lord! praise the Lord! Let the 
earth hear His voice} {people rejoice | 

Praise the Lord! praise the Lord! Let the 
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the 
Son; [bath done! 

And give Him the glory—great things He 


Ob pertees redemption, the purchase of 
lood! 


To every believer the promise of God; 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 

That moment from Jesus a pardon re- 
ceives, 

Great things He hath taught us, great 
things He hath done, 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus 
the Son; C) 

But purer, and higher, and greater will 

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus 


[we see! 
GOD THE SON—His Birth. 
294 8.7.8.7. 


ARK! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding in the skies? 

Lo! the angelic host rejoices: 

Loudest hallelujahs rise. 
Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy: 
* Glory in the highest, Se 

Glory be to God most hig: 


GOD THE SON. 


“ Peace on earth, good will from heaven, 


Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
“Christ is born! the great Anointed! 
Heaven and earth His glory sing; 
Oh, receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 
‘“‘ Hasten, mortals, to adore Him, 
Learn His name and taste His joy, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high !” 
Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer’s birth, 
Spread the brightness of His glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 


25 (s.3.659.) 


Hg the glad sound—the Saviour 

The Saviour promised long; [comes! 

Let every heart exult with joy, 
And every voice be song! 

He comes! the pris’ners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held: 

The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

He comes! the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding souls to cure ; 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace! 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heaven’s exalted arches ring 
With Thy most honoured name, 


26 (0.0. 46.) 


LITTLE town of Bethlehem, 
How still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by ; 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light ; 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night! 
For Christis born of Mary; 
And gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wond’ring love, 
O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth, 
And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth! 
How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven, 
No ear may hear His coming; 
But in this world of sin, 


D.C.M. 


Where meek souls will receive Him, still 


The dear Christ enters in. 
O holy Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in— 
Be born in us to-day! 
We hear the holy angels 
The great glad tidings tell— 
Oh, come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Immanuel}! 


c.M. 


27° (n.H. 64.) 


N7 shone a light so fair, 
Never fell so sweet a song, 
As the chorus in the air 
Chanted by the angel-throng 5 
Ev’ry star took up the story: 
**Christ has come, the Prince of glory, 
Come in humble hearts to dwell ; 
God with us, God with us, 
God with us, Immanuel!” 
Still that Jubilee of song 
Breaks upon the rising morn ; 
While the anthem rolls along, 
Floods of light the earth adorn; 
Old and young take up the story: 
Welcome now the blesséd day, 
When we praise the Lord our King; 
When we meet to praise and pray, 
And His love with gladness sing; 
Let the world take up the story: 


P.M. 


28 (s.s.488.) P.M. 
R OLLING downward through the mid- 
v night, {song 


ong; 
Comes a glorious burst of heavenly 
’*Tis a chorus full of sweetness— 
And the singers are an angel throng, 
“Glory! glory! .. in the highest! 
On the earth good-will and peace to men! ” 
Down the ages . . send the echo; 
Let the glad earth shout again! 
Wondering shepherds see the glory, 
Hear the word the shining ones declare; 
At the manger fall in worship, 
While the music fills the quivering air. 
Christ the Saviour, God’s Anointed, 
Comes to earth our fearful debt to pay— 
Man of Sorrows, and rejected, 
Lamb of God that takes our sin away. 


29 (s.s.680.) 8.7.4. 


At from the realms of giory, 
; Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 
Come and worship! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 
Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er their flocks by night ; 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the Infant-light : 
Come and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 
Sages, leave your contemplations; 
Brighter visions beam afar! 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star: 
Come and worship! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 
Saints before the altar bending, 
Watchiare in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord descending, 
In His temple shall appear: 
Come and worship! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 


10) 


3 
AAS the herald angels sing 
‘Glory to the new-born King, 


7s. 


Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies; 

With th’ angelic host proclaim, 

“ Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
Hark! the herald angels sing 
“Glory to the new-born King.” 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold Him come, 

Offspring of a virgin’s womb? 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 

Hail th’ Incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 

Jesus our Immanuel! 

Hark! the herald angels sing 
“Glory to the new-born King.” 

Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness |! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings; 

Mild, He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth. 

Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing 

-“Glory to the new-born King.” 
81 (s.s.740.) 
H come, all ye faithful, 
J oytully triumphant, [accord! 
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad 
Lo! ina manger 
Lies the King of angels; 
Oh come,let us adore Him, [Lord! 

Oh come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

Raise, raise, choirs of angels, 
Songs of loudest triumph; 
Through heaven’s high arches be your 
praises poured: 
Now to our God be 
Glory in the highest; 
Oh come, letus adore Him, [Lord! 
Ob come, let us adore Him, Christ the 
Amen! Lord, we bless Thee, 
.. Born for our salvation ; 
OJesus! for everbe Thy name adored; 
Word of the Father, 
Late in flesh appearing; 
Oh come, letus adoreHim, [Lord! 
Oh come, let us adore Him, Christ the 
32 8.7.8.7.7.7. 
NCE in Royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby. 
In a manger for His bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 
He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall. 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
And through all His wondrous child- 
He would honour and obey, [hood 
Love and watch the lowly mother 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He, 


ls. 


His Birth. 


For He is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew: 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew 

And He feeleth for our sadness, 

And He shareth in our gladness. 


And our eyes at last shall see Him 
Through His own redeeming love, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above: 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone, 
Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him—but in heaven, 
Set at God’s an hand on high ; 
When like stars His children crowned, 
Allin white shall wait around. 


33 {s.s.642.) C.M. 


'HILE abeneres watched their flocks 
Allseated on the ground; [by night, 
The ae of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
* Fear not!” said he—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,— 
“ Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
“To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord 
And this shall be the sign: 
“The nth Bahe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 
Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 
* All glory be to God on high! 
And to the earth be peace! {men 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to 
Begin, and never cease!” 


34 (s.s.388.) 
O us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven, 
His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord! 
His power, increasing, still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know: 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


His Life and Love. 


85 ({s.8.237.) P.M. 


HOU didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
Kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me: 
Butin Bethlehem’s home was therefound 


no room 
For Thy holy Nativity. 


Cc.M. 


GOD THE SON; 


Oh, come to wy heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room iu my heart for Thee ; 

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus, come}! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 
Heaven’s arches rang when the angels 

Proclaiming Thy royal degree; [sang, 
But of lowly birth cam’st Thou, Lord, on 
And in great humility. [earth 
The foxes found rest, and the birds had 
their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O ‘Thou Son 
In the deserts of Galilee. {of God, 
Thou camest, O Lord, with the living 
That should set Thy people free; [Word 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown 
They bore Thee to Calvary. fof thorn, 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 
Thy cross is my only plea; 
Oh, come to wy heart, Lord Jesus, come! 
Thy cross is my only plea. 
When heaven’s arches shallring,and her 
choirs shall sing 
At Thy coming to victory; 
Let Thy voice call me home, saying, 
“Vet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee! ” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus! 
When Thou comest and callest for me ; 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus } 
When Thou comest and callest for me, 


86 (c.c. 75.) 8.7. 
WILL sing the love of Jesus— 
Greater love was never known; 
Yielding up His life for sinners, 
Oh, what love to me was shown ! 
I will praise . . . my great Redeemer, ... 
Asmy days ., . are on the wing ; 
Iwill sing. . . of Him who saves me, ,.., 
I will magnify the Lord my King. 
I will sing the words of Jesus— 
Words of life from lips Divine! 
Full of comfort, joy, and courage, 
Precious to this soul] of mine. 
I will sing the grace of Jesus— 
Grace my heart may now receive: 
He by faith will seal my pardon, 
If His promise I believe. 
I will sing the name of Jesus— 
Name of all most dear to me: 


By the ransomed host in glory 
Shall His name cds 
37 (s.s. 569.) 11.9. | 
ee by the wayside, sinful, weak, 
and bling, 


Waiting in my darkness for the day ; 
C0) Thea Saviour, Jesus, merciful and 
kind, 
Hear me now, and take my sins away! 
No one knows my sorvow, no one cares for me; 


Waiting in the darkness for the day ; [Thee— 
Hear a sinner pleading, pleading, Lord, with 
Jesus, come and take wy sins away ! 
Long in darkness waiting, weary, sad, 
and lone, 
How I long Thy glorious face to see! 
O Thou blessed Jesus, make me all 
Thine own; [free ! 
Speak the word,and Thou canst set me 


Weary with my blindness, waiting all the 


ay 
Weary with my sorrow and my pain; 
0 Thou Son of David, pass me not, | pray: 
Leave me not in hopeless night again! 


Sitting by the wayside, sinful, weak, and 
blind, 


Is there any hope for one like me? 
Something seems to whisper in my 
darkened mind, [free.” 
“Christ has power to set the sinner 


38S (ss.3.) 'Os. 


AM so glad that our Father in heaven 
Tells of His love in the Book He has 


given : 

Wonderful things inthe Bible I see; [me. 
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves 
Iam so glad that Jesus loves me, 

Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me; 
I am go glad that Jesus loves me, 
Jesus loves even me} 

Though I forget Him, and wander away, 
Still He doth love me, wherever I stray, 
Back to His dear loving arms do I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. 
Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, 
When in His beauty I see the great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be, [me!” 
“Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves 
Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him; 
Love brought Him down my poor soul to 

redeem ; [tree: 
Yes, it was love made Him die on the 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me! 
If one should ask of me, how can I tell? 
Glory to Jesus, I know very well! 
God’s Holy Spirit with mine doth agree, 
Constantly witnessing—Jesus loves me. 
In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 
Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest; 
Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth 


flee, 
When I just tell him that Jesus loves me, 


839 (0.0. 109.) P.M. 
(pas the glad story of Jesus, who 
came, 
Full of compassion, the lost to reclaim ; 
Tell of redemption through faith in His 
Tell the glad story again ! [name: 
Dell .s. dtgagainiti< 4 hell qcsaleeReaial es 
Tell the glad story to suffering man ; 
Tell it, oh tell it again! 
Tell the glad story where, sad and opprest, 
Many in bondage are sighing for rest; 
Tell them in Jesus they all may be blest: 
Tell the glad story again! 
Tell the glad story with patience and love, 
Urging the lost ones His mercy to prove; 
Teli them of mansions preparing above : 
Tell the glad story again! [wave 
Tell the glad story when Jordan’s dark 
Calleth our loved ones its billows to brave; 
Tell them that Jesus is mighty to save; 
Tell the glad story again ! 


40 nGis? 43)1-) P.M. 
ESUS, my Saviour, to Bethlehem 
came, 


Born in a manger to sorrow and shame; 


Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His 
name! 
Seeking for me, for me! 
Seeking for me! forme! . . 
Seeking for me! forme! . . 
Oh, it was wonderful—blest be Hisname | 
Seeking for me, for me! 
Jesus, my Saviour, on Calvary’s tree, 
Paid the great debt, and my soul He set 


ree; 
Oh, it was wonderful—how could it be? 
Dying for me, for me! 
Dying for me! for me!.. 
Ob, it was wonderful—how could it be? 
Dying for me, for me! 
Jesus, my Saviour, the same as of old, 
While I was wand’ring afar from the fold, 
Gently and_long did He plead with m 
Calling for me, for me! {soul, 
Calling for me! for ure! . . 
Gently and long did He plead with my soul, 
Calling for me, for me! 
a my Saviour, shall come from on 


g. 
Sweet is the promise as weary years fly; 
Oh, I shall see Him descend from the sky, 
Coming for me, for me! 
Coming for me! forime!.. 
Oh, I shall see Him descend from the sky, 
Coming for me, fur me! 
41. (ec: 't9-) P.M. 
7 HAVE heard of Jesus in Bethlehem 
Of whom it hath been said, orn, 
That a star the wise men followed from 
Till they reached His lowly bed. (far 
He is my Saviour ; 
This same Jesus of whom I've heard; 
He is my Saviour ! 
I've found it in His Word. 
I have heard of Jesus on Galilee’s wave; 
The wind obeyed His will, [voice 
And the sea grew calm at hearing His 
In the wondrous “ Peace, be still!” 
Lhave beard of Jesus at Bethany’s home, 
When standing by the grave, _[now!” 
How He cried, “ Come forth, fe) Lazarus, 
In His mighty power to save. 
I have heard of Jesus onCalvary’s brow, 
He died a Saviour true ; pray 
And He said, “ Forgive them, Father, i 
For they know not what they do.” 
I have heard of Jesus in sepulchre laid, 
In death’s dark, sullen gloom, (forth, 
How He burst the bars, and rising, came 
Mighty Victor from the tomb, 


42 (c¢.c.125.) 10.6. 
HERE is no love like the love of Jesus, 
Never to fade or fall, 
Till into the fold of the peace of God 
He has gathered us all. 
Jesus’ love, precious love, 
Boundless und pure and free! 
Oh, turn to that love, weary wand’ring soul, 
Jesus pleadeth for thee, 
There is no heart like the heart of Jesus, 
Filled with a tender love, {know 
No throb nor throe that our hearts can 
But He feels it above. 
Oh, let us hark to the voice of Jesus! 
Oh, may We never roam, 


His Life and Love. 


Till safe we rest on His loving breast 
In the dear heavenly home. 


43 
pe me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heartevery word: 
Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard: 
Tell how the angels in chorus 
Sang, as they welcomed His birth. 
Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace and good tidings to earth!” 
Fasting alone in the desert, 
Tell of the days that He passed, 
How for our sins He was tempted. 
Yet was triumphant at last; 
Tell of the years of His labour, 
Tell of the sorrows He bore; 
He was despised and rejected, 
Homeless, afflicted, and poor. 
Tell of the cross where they nailed Him, 
Tell of His anguish and pain; 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him,— 
Tell how He liveth again 
Love, in that story so tender, 
Clearer than ever I see; 
Glory for ever to Jesus! 
He paid the ransom for me. 


44 (n.H.29.) 7s. 


Fee the Bethlehem manger-home. 
Walking His dear form beside, 
We to Calv’ry’s mount have come, 
Where our Lord was crucified, 
Sweet tones of love come down the ages through, 
“Father, forgive; they kuow not what they dot 
Scornful words the soldiers fling, 
Wicked rulers Him deride, 
Saying, “If Thou be the King, 
ave Thyself, Thou Crucified!” 
Wondrous love for sinful men, 
Of the sinless One that died! 
May we wound Thee not again, 
Thou, O Christ, the Crucified! 


45 (s.s. 425.) 8.8.8.7. 
TPIS known on earth and heaven too, 
’Tis sweet to me because ’tis true, 
The “ old, old story ” is ever new; 
Tell me more about Jesus. 
‘* Tell me more about Jesus !” 
“Tell me more about Jesus!” 
Hiin would [ kuow who loved me so! 
“ Tell me more about Jesus!" 
FEarth’s fairest flowers will droop and die, 
Dark clouds o’erspread yon azure sky; 
Life’s dearest joys flit fleetest by; 
Tell me more about Jesus, 
When overwhelmed with unbelief, 
When burdened with a blinding grief, 
Come kindly then to my relief: 
Tell me more about Jesus. 
And when the glory-land I see, 
And take the “place prepared” for me, 
Through endless years my song shall be— 
be Tell me more about Jesus!” 
786. 


46 (s,s. 51.) 
LOVE to tell the Story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 


8.7. 


GOD THE SON: 
I love to tell the Story, 
Because I know it’s true; 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do. 
I love to tell the Story, 
’Twill be my theme in glory, 
To tell the Old, Old Story 
Of Jesus and His love. 
I love to tell the Story: 
More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams, 
I love to tell the Story: 
It did so much for me; 
And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 


I love to tell the Story: 
Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the Story: 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 
From God’s own Holy Word. 
I love to tell the Story: 
For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the NEw, NEw Sone, 
*T will be the Oup, Oup Story, 


Jesus knows thy conflict, 
Hears thy burdened sigh; 
When thy heart is wounded, 
Hears thy plaintive cry ; 
He thy soul will strengthen, 

Overcome thy fears ; 
He will send thee comfort, 
Wipe away thy tears. 


49 7.6. 
HAT a blesséd hopeis mine, 
Through the love of Jesus! 
I’m an heir of life Divine, 
Through the love of Jesus! 
He will my soul defend; 
He, my unchanging Friend 3 
He will keep me to the end; 
All glory be to Jesus! 
I can sing without a fear, 
Praise the name of Jesus! 
He, my present help, is near, 
Praise the name of Jesus! 
Pressing on my pilgrim way, 
Trusting only Jesus! 
Oh, ’tis joy from day to day, 
Trusting only Jesus! 
Thus my journey Ili pursue, 
Looking unto Jesus! 
Till the land of rest I view, 
There to dwell with Jesus! 


60 L.M. 


That I have loved so long. oer ee 
MET a Stranger fair to see, 
47 (s.s. 467.) 7.6. [ As walked I down life’s rugged way; 
“ATEITHER do I condemn thee!”— | He spoke so sweet, so tenderly, 
Oh, words of wondrous grace! He won me to Himself that day. 
Thy sins were borne upon the cross: It was the Man... of Galilee... 
Believe, and go in peace. Who whispered words .. . of joy tome:.,. 
“ Neither do I condemn thee!” Oh, sing it o’er and “Thy many sins . .. be all forgiven thee. 
Thy sins be all. . . forgiven thee.” 


And when that Stranger spoke to me, 


My heart threw off its guilty load; 
I felt at once that I was free ; 


o'er; 
“ Neither do i condemn thee; go and sin no more.” 


** Neither do I condemn thee! "— 
For there is therefore now 


“No condemnation” for thee 
As at the cross you bow. 

“Neither do I condemn thee !— 
I came not to condemn ; 

I came from God to save thee, 
And turn thee from thy sin.” 
“Neither do I condemn thee! "— 
Oh, praise the God of grace! 
Oh, praise His Son, our Saviour, 
For this His word of peace! 


48 6.5. 


ESUS knows thy sorrow, 
Knows thine ev’ry care ; 
Knows thy deep contrition, 
Hears thy feeblest prayer ; 
Do not fear to trust Him— 
Tell Him all thy grief; 
Cast on Him thy burden, 
He will bring relief. 

Trust the heart of Jesus, 
Thou art precious there; 
Surely He would shield thee 

From the tempter’s snare; 
Safely He would lead thee 

By His own sweet way, 
Out into the glory 

Of a brighter day. 


I left my burdens by the road. 


LT love that Stranger since the hour 


He talked to me in tender tone; 


A joy is mine, I feel its power— 


d Him as Lord I'm glad to own. 
51 (s.s. 218.) P.M. 


NLY Jesus feels and knows 
All the weight of human woes; 
Full and free His mercy flows— 
Blesséd, blesséd Jesus! 
Oh, that Name we love to hear, 
Name above all others dear ; 
How it calms our every fear! 
“* Blesséd, blesstd Jesus!” 
Only Jesus looks within, 
Sees our hearts and all our sin; 
Only He can make us clean; 
Blesséd, blesséd Jesus! 
Only Jesus answers prayer, 
eee makes the cross we bear, 
Bids us cast on Him our care; 
Blesséd, blesséd Jesus! 
Safe in Him our souls abide, 
Safe His hand our steps will guide, 
Till we sing beyond the tide, 
“Blesséd, blesséd Jesus!” 


52 (s.s.449) 
OME near me, Omy Saviour! 
Thy tenderness reveal: 
Oh, let me know the sympath 
_Which Thou for me dost feel! 
Ineed Thee every moment ; 
Thine absence brings dismay; 
But when the tempter hurls his darts, 
’Twere death with Thee away! 


Come near me, my Redeemer, 
And never leave my side! 
i bark, when tossed on trouble’s sea, 
he storm cannot outride. 
Unless Thy word of power 
Arrest the surging wave, 
No voice but Thine its rage can quell, 
No arm but Thine can save! 
Come near me, blesséd Jesus! 
I need Thee in my joy, 
No less than when the direst ills 
My happiness destroy ; 
For when the sun shines o’er me, 
And flowers strew my way, 
Without Thy wise and guiding hand, 
More easily I stray. 
Be near me, mighty Saviour, 
When comes the latest strife! 
For Thou hast through death’s shadows 
And ope’d the gates of life; [passed, 
And when among the ransomed 
I stand with crown and palm, 
To Thee, Divine, unfailing Friend, 
Tl raise th’ eternal psalm ! 


53 D.C.M. 
H, where is He that trod the sea ? 
Oh, where is He that spake? 
And demons from their victims flee, 
The dead their slumber break ! 
The palsied rise in freedom strong, 
The dumb men talk and sing, 
And from blind eyes, benighted long, 
Bright beams of morning spring. 
Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 
"Ms only He can save; 
To thousands hung’ring wearily 
A wondrous meal He gave: [made, 
The Word, who all the worlds had 
To Hisown creatures spake; (bread, 
"Twas spring-tide when He blest the 
And harvest when He brake. 
Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 
My soul, the Lord is here! 
Let all thy fears be hushed in thee, 
Be thine toknow Him near: 
Thy utmost needs He'll satisfy 
Art thou diseased or dumb, 
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry? 
“JT come,” saith Christ, “I come!” 


64 (0.0.1 42.) 9.8. 
OME, sing the sweet song of theages— 
[a The song of Immanuel! sing! 
There comes through the portals eternal 
An anthem of praise to the King. 
Then loud let our carols of gladness 
Re-echo the song of the skies ; 
Once more to the tidings of glory, 
The earth in its fulness replies, 
Foretold by the word of the Prophetas 
Decreed by the wisdom of God; 


His Life and Love. 


P.M. | We hail the fulfilment of mercy, 


We praise our Redeemer and Lord. 
The centuries sing of His coming; 

The nations His wonders proclaim; 
And ever increasing in glory, 

Wesing of His wonderful name, 
The song that is sweetest and noblest 

We sing tothe Lord we adore; [us— 
And crown Him who comes to redeem 

Immanuel, King evermore. 

55 (s.s. 293,) P.M. 


HE only touched the hem of His gar- 
As to His side she stole, [ment 
Amid the crowd that gathered aroun 
And straightway she was whole, (Him, 
Oh, touch the hem of His garment, 
And thou, too, shalt be free; 
His saving power this very hour 
Shall give new life to thee! 
She came in fear and trembling before 
She knew her Lord had come; [Him, 
She felt that from Him virtue had healed 
The mighty deed was done. {her : 
He turned with “ Daughter, be of good 
comfort 
Thy faith hath made thee whole!” 
And peace that passeth all understand- 
seal: gladness filled her soul. {ing 
6 


L.M. 

IKE some sweet bird that upward flies, 
My soul to heav’nly heights would 

And while Imount to worlds above, (rise, 

Would sing of Christ’s redeeming love, 

Redeeming love, .. . redeeming love!... 

The grandest theme, all themes above; 

My soul with joy... her wings would prove,.. . 

And sing of Christ's redeeming love. [wakes, 

Like some sweet flower of oy that 

When sun and shower its slumber breaks, 

My soul would rise from doubt and 

And in His love eternal bloom. [gloom, 

Redeeming love! oh, can it be 

That Jesus shed His blood for me? 

His glorious name I will adore, 

And praise and bless Him evermore, 


57  (s.s. 25.) 
\AFE in the arms of Jesus, 

\) Safe on His gentle breast, 
There, by His love o’ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Hark! ’tis the voice of angels 

Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the jasper sea, 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast ! 
There by His love o’ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest, 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world’s temptations, 
Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from my doubts and fears; 
Only a few more trials, 
Only a few more tears ! 
Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of ree 
Ever my trust shall be. 


7.6. 


GOD THE SON: 


Here let me wait with patience, 
Wait till the night is o’er; 

Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 


58 P.M. 


AN it be that Jesus bought me, [me, 
And on the shameful cross atoned for 
Loved me, chose me ere [knew Him? [He! 
Oh, what a precious, precious Friend is 
Oh, it is wonderful, very, very wonderful, 
All His grace so rich and free ! 
Oh, it is wonderful, very, very wonderful, 
All His love and grace to mé. 
Praise His name, He sought and found 
me, {me near; 
Saved me from wandering and brought 
Freely now His grace bestowing, 
Jesus is growing unto me more dear, 
Oh, how long He had been waiting, [hour, 
Waiting the dawning of the precious 
When I should at last be yielding, 
Yielding to Jesus every ransomed power. 
From that hour He has been seeking[love; 
How He may fill me with His precious 
How He may thro’ grace transform me, 
Meet for the fellowship of saints above. 


59 P.M. 
ie tenderness He sought me, 
Weary and sick with sin, 
And on His shoulders brought me 
Back to His fold again, 
While angels in His presence sang 
Until the courts of heaven rang. 
Oh, the love that sought me! 
Oh, the blood that bought me! 
Oh, the grace that brought me to the fold ! 
Wondrous grace that brought me tothe fold | 
He found me bruised and dying, 
And poured in oil and wine! 
He whispered to assure me, 
“T’ve found thee—thou art Mine!” 
I never heard a sweeter voice, 
It made my aching heart rejoice. 
He pointed to the nailprints. 
For me His blood was shed; 
A mocking crown so thorny 
Was placed upon His head. 
I wondered what He saw in me, 
To suffer such deep agony. 
I’m sitting in His presence, 
The sunshine of His face, 
While with adoring wonder 
His blessings I retrace. 
It seems as if eternal days 
Are far too short to sound His praise, 
So while the hours are passing, 
All now is perfect rest ; 
I’m waiting for the morning, 
The brightest and the best, 
When He will call us to His side, 
To be with Him, His spotless Bride, 


60 (s.s.657.) C.M. 
Abe: the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast, 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 
Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the mem’ry find 


A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 
Oh, hope of every contrite heart ! 
Oh, joy of all the meek! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art) 
How good to those who seek! 
And those who find Thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 
Jesus! our only joy be Thou! 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus! be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


61 {s.s.395.) 
ASTER, the tempest is raging! 
The billows are tossing high! 
The sky is o’ershadowed with blackness 
No shelter or help is nigh: 
“ Carest Thou not that we perish ? "— 
How canst Thou lie asleep, (ning 
When each moment so madly is threat- 
A grave in the angry deep ? 
‘The winds and the waves shall obey My will, 
Peace, .. . be still! ... 
Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, 
Or demons, or men, or whatever it be, 
| No waters can swallow the ship where lies 
The Master of ocean, and earth, and skies: 
They all shall sweetly obey My will ; 

Peace, be still! Peace, be still ! [be still 1” 
They all shall sweetly obey My will ; Peace, peace, 
Master, with anguish of spirit 

I bow in my grief to-day ; 
The depths of my sad heart are troubled; 
Oh, waken and save, I pray ! 
Torrents of sin and of anguish 
Sweep o’er my sinking soul; 
And I perish! I perish! dear Master: 
Oh, hasten, and take control, 
Master, the terror is over, 
The elements sweetly rest ; 
Earth’s sun in the calm lake is mirrored, 
And heaven’s within my breast ; 
Linger, O blesséd Redeemer, 
Leave me alone no more}; (bour, 
And with joy I shall make the blest har- 
And rest on the blissful shore. 
62 (0.0.171.) 
E is seeking for the lost, 
For the lone and tempest-tost, 
Hear the tender Shepherd calling day by 
Over mountain, hill,and plain, [day ; 
In the sunshine and the rain, 
He is seeking for the wand’rers far away. 
Far away, ... faraway,.. (astray ; 
He is seeking for the wand’rers gone 
Over mountain, hill, and plain, 
In the sunshine and the rain, {d. 
Hear the tender Shepherd calling day 
See His feet, all bleeding, torn, 
Pierced with many a cruel thorn, 
While He struggles through the valleys 
chill and lone;... 
But He presses eager on, 
All the rocks and caves among, [own. 
Ever seeking to reclaim and save His 
Oh, the night is closing round, 
Have the lost ones all been found ? 
Are they coming from the mountains 
dark andcold?... 


P.M. 


P.M. 


ay. 
by 


64 (88.215.) P.1A. | 
, go the shepherd, ater rg 
is 
Goes to bring his lost one > the | 
bere, tere; 
Lost one, ‘tis to mre. 
y the owner seexs, with 


Care, (rare. 
In the Gust and darkucos; hex txeseuses | 
favingty et father sends a cate 

aro : foand” 
* He once dead, now lireth—once lost is! 


65 (s5.125.) PLM. 


His Life and Love, 


to He will 
Oh, how He loves! 
66 (s.s.392.) 


P.M, 
is He in yonder stall, 
At whose feet the shepherds fall? 


Who is He in deep distress, 
Wieittsie ye ie 

people bless 
For His words of graticaces 2? 
Who is He to whom they bring 
All the sick and sorrowing ? 
Who is He who stands and weeps 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps? 
Who is He the vathering throng 
Greet with lond triumphant song? 
Lo, at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane? 
Who is He on yonder tree 
Dies in grief and ageny ? 
Who is He who from the grave 
Comes to succour, heip, and save? 
Who is He who from His throne 
Eules tarough all the worlds alone? 


67 (c.c.42.) 7.6. 
AIL to the Lord’s Anointed; 
Great David's greater Son; 
Hail in the time ees 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break hemes a 
To get the captive tree ; 
To take away transgreesion, 
And rule in eanity. 
He shall come down like showers 
aie the fruitful —— A 
ve, joy, hope, like flowerg, 
eng a His path to birth. 
e on the mountains 
Shall Peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in foun 
Frora hill to valley flow. 
Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring; 


His 

For He shali hare 
Over river, sea, and shore, 

Par as the eagle's pinion 
Or Gove’s light wing can soar. 


His covenant remove; 
His name shail stand for ever, 
Thats name to us is—Love! 
68 5.152.) 3.M, 
1 ae Christ o'er sinners weep? 
pe pom re ora ps be dry? 
Barst forth from every eye. 


GOD THE SON: 


The Son of God in tears 
The wondering angels see: 

Be thou astonished, O my soul! 
He shed those tears for thee. 
He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 


69 P.M. 
WILL tell you the wonderful story 


aga. 
of Td Sets, ‘the mighty tosave;_ [cross, 
Who purchased salvation for all on the 
And triumphed o’er death and the grave. 
Oh, hear itagain, blessed story of love, 
Redemption through Jesus from sin; ... 
He opened the portals of life to my soul, 
And tenderly welcomed me in. 
I will tell you the wonderful story again, 
Of pardon to all that believe 5 [now, 
And, oh, that the Spirit will help you just 
The message of grace to receive! 
I will tell you the wonderful story again, 
So precious and dear to my heart, 
“pwill give you a comfort the world 
cannot give, 
Ajoy it can never impart. 
I will tell you the wonderful story again, 
The wonderful story so true: 
Ch, haste to the fountain of mercy Divine, 
Whose waters are flowing for you. 


7O (y.a. 54.) L.M. 


E lives and loves, our Saviour King; 
With joyful lips your tribute bring; 
Repeat His praise, exalt His name, 
Whose grace and truth are still thesame, 
His mercy flows, an endless stream, 
To all eternity the same ; 
To all eternity, to all eternity, 
To all eternity the same. 
His hand is strong, His word endures, 
His sacrifice our peace secures: 
From sin and death He doth redeem, 
His changeless love be all our theme. 
Each day reveals His constant love, 
With “mercies new” from heaven above; 
Through ages past His Word hath stood ; 
Oh, taste and see that He is good! 
71° (s.8.507.) c.M. 
H, precious words that Jesus said !|— 
“The soul that comes to Me, 
I will in no wise cast him out, 
Whoever he may be.” 
“Whoever he may be, whoever he may be; 
I will in no wise cast him out, whoever he 
[may be.” 
Oh, precious words that Jesus said !— 
“ Behold, I am the Door; 
And all that enter in by Me, 
Have life for evermore.” 
‘Have life for evermore, have life for over- 
more; [evermore.” 
And all that enter in by Me, have life for 
Oh, precious words that Jesus said !— 
“Come, weary souls Oppressed 
Come, take My yoke and learn of Me; 
And I will give you rest.” 
“And I will give you rest, and I will give 
you rest ; [will give you rest.” 
Come, take My yoke and learn of Me; and I 


T 


Oh, precious words that Jesus said !— 
“The world I overcame; 
And they who follow where I lead, 
Shall conquer in My name.” 
“ Shall conquer in My name, shall conquer in 
My name; (quer in My name.” 
And they who follow where I iead, shall con- 


72 P.M. 


THOU yeecore Saviour, 
So kind and good to me, 
That I might live, Thy blood was shed 
On Calvary’s cruel tree. 
O my precious Saviour, 
So wonderfuliy kind ! 
Should I search the wide world over 
i could none like Jesus find. 
O Thou precious Saviour, 
To whose kind, loving heart 
The burdened soul may tell its grief, 
And in Thy love have part. 
O Thou precious Saviour, 
Who suffered long for me, 
Thy power alone can save from guilt, 
From Satan’s yoke set free. 
OG Thou precious Saviour, 
Whose love will give the prize, 
When life’s toil’s o’er, my soul wings on 
To realms beyond the skies. 
O Thou precious Saviour, 
Let all my added days 
Be spent to serve and honour Thee, 
Be spent to bring Thee praise. 


3 


7 
O®: sweet is the story of Jesus, 
The wonderful Saviour of men, 
Who suffered and died for the sinner— 
Tl tell it again and again! 
Oh, won - - - derful, wonderful sto ---ry1 
The dear--- est that ever was told; . 
I'll repeat it in glo~- --ry, 
The wonderful sto - -- ry, 
Wherel.. . shall His beauty behold,... 
He came from the mansions of glory; 
His blood as a ransom He gave 
To purchase eternal redemption— 
And oh, He is mighty to save! 
His mercy flows on like a river; 
His love is unmeasured and free 
His grace is for ever sufficient, 
It reaches and saves even me. 


74 (s.s.521.) P.M. 
G O and tell Jesus, weary, sin-sick soul! 
3 He'll ease thee of thy burden, make 
thee whole; 
Look up to Him, He only can forgive ; 
panes on Him, and thou shalt surely 
ve. 
Go and tell Jesus, He only can forgive: 
Go and tell Jesus, oh, turn to Him andlive! 
Go and tell Jesus! go and tell Jesus! , 
Go and tell Jesus |!—He only can forgive. 
Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise 
Like mountains of dark guilt before your 
eyes: (gave, 
His blood was shed, His precious life He 
anes mercy, peace, and pardon you might 
ave. 
Go and tell Jesus, He'll dispel thy fears, 
wa calm thy doubts, and wipe away thy 
ears ; 


P.M. 


oe 


He'll take thee in His arms, and on His 


reas 
Thou may’st be happy, and for ever blest. 
(s.s.525.) P.M. 
Ww?" came down from heav’n to earth? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Came a child of lowly birth? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Sound the chorus loud and elear— 
He hath broughé salvation near ; 
None so precious, none so dear ; 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Who was lifted on the tree? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
There to ransom you and me? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour ! 
Who hath promised to forgive? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Who hath said, “ Believe and live” ? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Who is now enthroned above ? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Whom should we obey and love? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Who again from heaven shall come? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
Take to glory all His own? 
Jesus Christ our Saviour! 
76 (o.c.60.) 7.6.D. 
O LOVE, that passeth knowledge, 
O Love, whose beams have shone 
Through everlasting ages, 
From God’s eternal throne; 
What power Thy depths can fathom ? 
What tongue can speak Thy worth ? 
And yet Thou condescendest 
To dwell with men on earth, 
O Love, all love excelling: 
Unnumbered hosts are telling, 
In yonder blissful dwelling, 
What Thou for them hast done, 
O Love, that our redemption 
Made perfect through the blood 
Of Him whose life was offered, 
To bring us near to God ; 
O Love, that now extendeth 
A pardon full and free, 
And bends with eyes of pity 
On sinners such as we. 
We give our hearts’ devotion, 
And grateful thanks we bring, 
And lift our hearts and voices, 
To praise our Lord and King; 
O Love, all thought surpassing, 
What will our rapture be, 
When, safe beyond the river, 
Our souls are lost in Thee! 


77 ~~ (8.8. 20.) P.M. 
HAT means this eager, anxious 
throng, 


Which moves with busy haste along— 
These wondrous gath’rings day by day, 
What means this strange commotion, 
Inaccents hushed thethrong reply,[pray? 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 

Who is this Jesus? Meg should He 
The city move so mightily ? 

A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
Again the stirring tones reply. 

% Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


His Life and Love. 


Jesus ! ’t is He who once below 

Man’s pathway trod ’mid pain and woe; 
And burdened ones, where’er He came, 
Brought out their sick,and deaf,and lame: 
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


Again He comes! From place to place 
His holy footprints we can rect s 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, 
He enters—condescends to stay: 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry ?— 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest and home; 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
Return, accept His proffered grace ; 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh: 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
But if et still His call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn, 
“ Too late! too late!” will be the cry— 
“ Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.” 
78 (s.s.115.) 6s. 
‘Care I was dead in sin, 
And hope within me died; 
But now I’m dead to sin, 
With Jesus crucified. 
And can it be that ‘‘ He loved me, 
And gave Himself for me”? 
O height I cannot reach! 
O depth I cannot sound; 
O love, O boundless love 
In my Redeemer found, 
O cold, ungrateful heart, 
That can from,Jesus turn, 
When living fires of love 
Should on His altar burn! 
Tlive—and yet not I, 
But Christ that lives in me, 
Who from the Jaw of sin 
And death hath made me free, 
79 (s.s. 481.) L.M. 
T even, ere the sun was set, 
A The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met! 
Oh, with what joy they went away! 
Once more ’tis eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near 
What if Thy form we cannot see! 
We know and feel that Thou art here, 
O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel! 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had: 
And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest, 
And to be wholly free from sin; 
And they who fain would serve Thee best, 
- Are conscious most of wrong within. 
O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man! 
Thou hast been troubled,tempted,tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The Had wounds that shame would 
hide: 
touch has still its ancient power; 
T™ o word from Thee can fruitless fall: 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 


GOD THE SON: 


89 P.M. 
HERS is love, true love, and the heart 
grows warm, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes; 
And the Word of Life has a wondrous 
charm, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes. 
There is joy, glad joy, and a feast is 
spread, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes; 
Fox His heav’nly voice brings to life the 


ead, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes. 
*Twas a happy, happy day in the olden time, 
When the Lord to Bethany came ; 
Open wide the door, let Him enter now, 
For His love is ever the same! 
His love is everthe same!... 
His love is ever thesame!... 
Open wide the door, let Him enter now, 
For His love is ever the same! 
There igs peace, sweet peace, and the life 
grows calm, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes; 
And the trusting soul sings a sweet, soft 
psalm, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes. 
There is faith, strong faith, and our 
home seems near, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes; 
And the crown more bright, and the 
cross more dear, 
When the Lord to Bethany comes. 


81 8.7. 
ING, oh sing, the old old story 
Of our Saviour’s matchless love! 
Sing of Jesus and His glory 
With the ransomed host above! 
Sing, oh sing . . . the love of Je--sus! 
Sound His prais---es far and near | 
Sing the won - - drous story o - - ver, 
Till the whole. . . wide world shali hear | 
Sing of love, to you so precious— 
Tell in song how Jesus died; 
Let sweet music draw the nations 
To the dear Redeemev’s side, 
Ye redeem’d ones, sing the story! 
Sing it o’er and o’er again! 
Till from every land the people 
Join to sing the glad refrain. 


82 I1.9. 


A, how dark the night that wrapt my 
spirit round! 
Oh, how deepthe woemy Saviour found 
When His blessed sunshine flooded all 
my soul, (whole. 
Bade the darkness vanish: made me 
All the way to Calvary He went for me, 
He went for me, He went for me; 
All the way to Calvary He weut for me, 
He died to set me iree. 
Tremblingly a sinner bowed before His 
‘ace, (grace; 
Naught I knew of pardon—nor His 
Heard a voice so tender : “ Cease thy wild 
regret— [debt.” 
I have bought thy pardon, paid thy 
Qh, ’twas wondrous love the Saviour 
showed for me, 
When He left His throne for Calvary, 


When He trod the wine-press, trod it all 
alone: [known! 
Praise His name for ever—make it 


His Names and Titles. 


83 10.9. 


LESSED Redeemer, full of com- 
passion, [free ; 
Great is Thy mercy, boundless and 
Now in my weakness, seeking Thy favour, 
Lord, I am coming closer to Thee. 
Blessed Redeemer, wonderful Saviour, 
Fountain of wisdom, Ancient of days, 
Hope of the faithful, Light of all ages, 
Jesus my Saviour, Thee will I praise. 
Blessed Redeemer, Thou art my Refuge, 
Under Thy watch-care safe I shall be; 
Gladly adoring, joyfully trusting, 
Still Iam coming closer to Thee. 
Blessed Redeemer, gracious and tender, 
Now and forever dwell Thou in me;[er, 
Thou, my Protector, Shield, and Defend- 
Draw me and keep me closer to Thee, 


84 (s.s. 134.) 7.6. 
NH offer of salvation, 
To all the world made known 
The only sure foundation 
Is Christ, the Corner-Stone, 
No other name is given, 
No other name is known; 
Tis Jesus Christ the First and Last 
He saves, and He alone! 
One only door of heaven 
Stands open wide to-day; 
One sacrifice is given— 
"Tis Christ, the Living Way. 
My only song and story is— 
Jesus died for me; 
My only hope for glory— 
The Cross of Calvary. 
85 8.7.8.7.D. 
Weare of sinners! Lord of glory! 
Lowly, mighty, Brother, King! 
Musing o’er Thy wondrous story, 
Grateful we Thy praises sing. 
Friend to help us, cheer us, save us, 
In whom power and pity blend— 
Praise we must the grace which gaveug 
Jesus Christ, the sinner’s Friend. 
Friend who never fails nor grieves us— 
Faithful, tender, constant, kind! 
Friend who at all times receives us, 
Friend who came the lost to find, 
Sorrow soothing, joys enhancing, 
Loving until life shall end— 
Then conferring bliss entrancing, 
Still in heaven the sinner’s Friend, 
Oh to love and serve Thee better! 
From all evil set us free; 
Break, Lord, every sinful fetter, 
Be each thought conformed to Thee, 
Looking for Thy bright appearing, 
May our spirits swans er ; 
Till, no longer doubting, fearing, 
We behold the sinner’s Friend. 


86 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Jon all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 


_ That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 
Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless Thy name; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came: 
The joyful news of sins forgiv’n, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heav’n. 
Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood, and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside: 
His powerful blood did once atone— 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
My dear Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King! 
Thy matchless power and love, 
Thy saving grace, I sing: 
Thine is the power—oh, may I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 
Then let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempter down ! 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown. 
The feeblest saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 
Should all the hosts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on, 
Ishall be safe; for Christ displays 
Superior power and guardian grace. 


87 6.5. 


OLDEN harps are sounding, angel 

voices ring, (King: 

Pearly gates are opened—opened for the 

Christ, the King of Glory, Jesus, King of 

Love, above. 

Is gone up in triumph to His throne 
All His work is ended, joyfully we sing, 
Jesus hath ascended, glory to our King | 


He who came to save us, He who bled 
and died, {Father's side: 
Now is crowned with glory, at His 


nmevermore to 

ie, Dhigh. 

Jesus, King of Glory, is gone up on 

Praying for His children, in that blessed 

place, [grace ; 

Calling them to glory, ie oe 3 them His 
i 


Nevermore to suffer, 


His bright home preparing, little ones, 
for you, 
Jesus ever liveth, ever loveth too, 
88 (s.s. 242.) c.M. 


TS found the pearl of greatest price 
My heart doth sing for joy; 
And sing Imust, for Christ is mine! 
Christ shall my song employ, 
I've found the pearl of greatest price! 
My heart doth sing for joy ; 
And sing [ must, for Christ is mine ! 
Christ shall my song employ! 
Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Prophet full of light, 
My great High Priest before the throne, 
y King of heavenly might, 


His Names and Titles. 


For He indeed is Lord of lords, 
And He the King of kings; 

He is the Sun of Righteousness. 
With healing in His wings. 

Christ is my peace; He died for me, 
Forme He shed His blood; 

And as my wondrous Sacrifice. 
Offered Himself to God. 

Christ Jesus is my Allin All, 
My comfort, and my love; 

My life below ; and He shall be 
My joy and crown above. 


89 (ss. 49.) 
pe great Physician now is near, 
The sympathizing Jesus; 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus, 
Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 
Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Your many sins are all forgiven, 
_ Oh, hear the voice of Jesus! 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, 
And wear a crown with Jesus, 
All glory to the risen Lamb! 
I now believe in Jesus; 
I love the blessed Saviour’s name, 
I love the name of Jesus. 
His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus; 
Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
The precious name of Jesus. 
Come, brethren, help me sing [is praise, 
Oh, praise the name of Jesus; 
Come, sisters, all your voices raise, 
Oh, bless the name of Jesus ! 
The children too, both Bien and small, 
Who love the name of Jesus, 
May now accept the gracious call 
To work and live for Jesus. 
And when to the bright world above, 
We rise to see our Jesus, 
We'll sing around the throne of love 
His name, the name of Jesus, 


90 10.10.10.9. 


ESUS, my Saviour, is all things to me; 
Oh, what a wonderful Saviour is Hef 
Guiding, protecting, o’er life’s troubled 
Mighty Deliverer—Jesus for me! [sea, 
Jesus forme! Jesus for me! 
All the tims, everywhere, Jesus for me? 
Jesus in sickness, and Jesus in health, 
Jesus in poverty, comfort, or wealth, 
Sunshine or tempest, whatever it be, 
He is my Safety—Jesus for me! 
He is my Refuge, my Rock, and my 
Tower— [Power ; 
He is my Fortress, my Strength and my 
Life Everlasting, my Days-man is He, 
Blessed Redeemer—Jesus for me! 
He is my Prophet, my Priest, and my 
King; (Spring; 
He is my Bread of Life, Fountain au 
Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day-star 
Horn of Salvation—Jesus for me! [is lle; 


Jesus in sorrow, in joy, or in pain: 
Jesus, my Treasure, in loss or in gain ; 


8.7. 


GOD THE SON: 


Constant Companion, where’er I may 
Living or dying—Jesus forme! [be 


Q1 (s.s. 148.) 8:7. 


KE the name of Jesus with you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe; 
It will joy and comfort give you— 
Take it then where’er you go. 
Precious name, . . oh, how sweet!.. 
Hope of earth and joy of heav’n 5 
Precious name, . . oh, how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heav'n. . + 
Take the name of Jesus ever, 
Asa shield from every snare; 
If temptations round you gather, 
Breathe that holy name in prayer 
Oh, the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ. 
At the name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at His feet, 
King of kings in heaven we'llcrown Him, 
When our journey is complete. 


92 (n.H. 95.) Si. 


By the hour when guilt assailsme, 
On His gracious name I call, 
Then I find the heav’nly fulness, 
Christ, my righteousness, my all! 
All my song, when standing yonder, 
Shall be—‘‘ Christ, my joy, my all!” 
This shall ever be my anthem, 
“‘ Christ my glory, Christ my all!” 
In the night when sorrow clouds me, 
And the burning teardrops fall, 
Then I sing the song of paltense: 
Christ, my Brother and my all! 
In the day when this immortal 
Shall fling off its mortal thrall, 
Then my song of resurrection 
Shall be—“ Christ, my all in all!” 


93 (ss.583.) P.M. 
earth the fields beyond the 
river 
Glorious the thousands gathered there! 
But me in heav’n, so full of grace and 
glory— 
Who with Him, our Saviour, can com- 
pare ? 
Oh, He is the chief among ten thou -- sand!... 
Roll His praise in joyful waves along ! 
For ‘‘altogether, altogether love - - ly1 
Shail for ever be our happy song!... 
Altogether, altogether lovely ! 

He is calling tenderly to thee;  [tion, 
My soul, why not accept His great salva- 
Offered now so rich, so full, so free ? 
Altogether, altogether .ovely! ee 

Hear His voice—how tender still the 
“ Come, come, ye weary ones and heavy 


eee 
” 


aden, 
Come to Me, and let your burdens fall!” 


94. P.M. 
ROWN Him, crown Him, Christ our 
Lord and King! 
Through all ages let His praises ring! 
Glory, honour to His name we'll bring 
Now and for evermore, 


We will crown Him, we will crown Him; 
In the glory-land we'll crown Him King! 
Crown Him, we will crown Hium— 
Loud let His praises ring! 
Hail Him, hail Kim, angel-hosts on high, 
To His throne with harps and songs draw 
Let all nations join the joyful cry: [nigh; 
“ Crown Him, the King of kings!” 
He is Victor, He has conquered sin; 
Let His Spirit rule our hearts within ; 
In His name the vict’ry we shail win: 
Crown Him for evermore. 


95 P.M. 
He hath esa “ Be still,” the Re- 
buker of seas: {is at ease; 

The command was for me,and my heart 
He hath hushed into silence the waves 
and the winds, sins. 

By applying His blood and removing my 
He's the Prince of Peacemakers, all giory to God, 


To redeem me, and cleanse me, He shed His own 
blood ; 


My adoption is sealed, i'm a child of the King, 
And for ever and ever of Jesus I'll sing. 
He hath quickened my soul by a life from 
above ; Ove, 
It was done by the Spirit, its essence is 
He hath pardoned and washed me as 
white as the snow, [moment o’erflow. 
And my heart with His love does this 
He’s 8 wonderful Jesus, this Saviour of 
mine; (Divine, 
He’s the great Son of God—a Redeemer 
He’s my Strength and my Wisdom, my 
Life and my Lord, {and adored. 
And enthroned in my heart, to be loved 
Iwilllove Him, and serve Him from now 
till I die; (my eye ; 
For His love fills my heart, and His beauty 
He’s the fairest and dearest of all to my 
soul, {ties roll. 
And our lives shall be one while eterni- 
96 (s.s.496.) C.M. 


H, wondrous Name, by prophets 
ong years before His birth; [heard, 
They saw His coming from afar, 
The Prince of Peace on earth, 
The Wonderful! The Counsellor} 
The Great and Mighty Lord! 
The Everlasting Prince of Peace! 
The King, the Son of God! 
Oh, glorious Name the angels praise, 
And ransomed saints adore— 
The Name above all other names, 
Our Refuge evermore. 


Oh, precious Name, exalted high, 
To whom all power is given ; 

Through Him we triumph over sin, 
By Him we enter heaven. 


97 (ss. 43.) P.M. 
A Mare were ninety and nine that 
In the shelter of the fold; [safely lay 
But one was out on the hills away, 
Far off from the aaiee of gold, 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd’s care, 


“Tord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and 
Are they not enough for Thee?” [nine, 


But the Shepherd made answer: “ Thisof 
Has wandered away from Me; [Mine 
And altho’ the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find My sheep.” 
But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert He heard its cry, 
Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 
“Lord, whence are those blood-drops all 
the way. 
That mark out the moun tain’s track?” 
“They were shed for one who had gone 
astray, (back.” 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him 
“Lord whence are Thy hands so rent and 
torn?” (thorn.” 
“They are pierced to-night by many a 
But all through the mountains, thunder- 
And up from the rocky steep, __[riven, 
There arose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
“Rejoice! I have found My sheep!” 
And theangels echoed around the throne, 
a Rejoice, or the Lord brings back His 
own! 


98 8.7. 


peer art fairer than the morning, 
O my Saviour and my King! 
Of Thy grandeur and Thy beauty, 
How my soul delights to sing. 
Thou art fair - - er than the morning, 
Thou art brighter, brighter than the day! 
At the glo - - ry of Thy presence 
Clouds and darkness flee away. 
Clothed in light as with a garment, 
Crowned with majesty Divine, 
Lo, the sceptre of dominion 
Now and ever, Lord, is Thine. 
Oh, the greatness of Thy mercy, 
And the richness of Thy grace! 
Oh, the love that in Thy kingdom 
Is preparing me a place! 
When the silver cord is broken, 
And this mortal life is o’er, 
With ten thousand times ten thousand 
I shall sing for evermore, 


99 (0.0.164.) 
HAUTIFUL star of promise, 
Beautiful morning star; 
Beaming with joy and gladness 
Over the world afar, 
Smile on me, smile on me, beautiful, beauti- 
ful morning star; {ing star. 
Smile on me, smile on me, beautiful worn- 
Beautiful star of promise, 
Beacon of hope and rest; 
Lighting the couch of sorrow, 
Soothing the weary breast, 
Beautiful star of promise, 
Shining when waves are dark, 
Into its long-sought haven 
Guiding the lonely bark, 
Beautiful star of promise, 
Star of eternal love; 
Thou wilt conduct me safely 
Home to the realms above. 


7.6. 


His Names and Titles. 


100 s.s. 238.) 8.7. 
N the Rifted Rock I’m resting, 
Sure and safe from all alarm; 
Storms and billows have united, 
Allin vain, to do me harm; 
In the Rifted Rock I’m resting, 
Surf is dashing at my feet, 
Storm-clouds dark are o’er me hov’ring, 
Yet my rest is all complete. 
In the Rifted Rock I’m resting, sure and safe 
from all alarm: 
Storms and billows have united, all in vain, 
to do me harm. 
Many «4 stormy sea I’ve traversed, 
Many a tempest shock have known; 
Have been driven, without anchor, 
On the barren shore and lone. 
Yet I now have found a haven, 
Never moved by tempest shock, 
Where my soul is safe te ever, 
In the blessed Rifted Rock. 


101 9.8.9.8. 
dhe Lord is our Strength and Re- 
deemer, 


The Rock where in safety we hide; 
He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, 
His love shall for ever abide. 
By cool flowing waters He leads them, 
Where pastures are blooming and fair;.., 
He gathers the lambs in His bosom, 
And carries them tenderly there... . 
The Lord is our Shield and Defender, 
His eye never slumbers nor sleeps; 
He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, 
Their footsteps from wand’ring He 
keeps. 
The Lord is our Hope and Salvation, 
Oh, glory and praise to His name! 
He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd— 
The weakest His blessings may claim, 


102 (s.s.190.) P.M. 
sf ai) AN of Sorrows,” what a name 
For the Son of God, who came 
Ruin’d sinners to reclaim ; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood: 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He: 
“Full atonement!”—can it be? 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
“Lifted up” was He to die, 
“Tt is finished!” was His cry; 
Now in heaven exalted high: 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
When He comes, our glorious King, 
* All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we’ll ang: 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour 
103 (s.s.378.) Chant. 
OY to the world! the Lord is come: 
The Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, 
and the Prince of Peace! 
Let every heart prepare Him room: 
The Mighty God, the Everlasting Fathers 
and the Prince of Peace! 


GOD THE SON: 


Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns: 

Oh praise Him, floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains. 

He rules the world with truth and grace: 

And saves us by His righteousness. 


104 (s.8.545.) P.M. 
Se found a friend in Jesus,—He’s 
evrything to me; [soul! 
He's the fairest of ten thousand to oe 
The “ Lily of the Valley,” in Him alone 
see— {fully whole: 
All I need to cleanse and make me 
In sorrow He’s my comfort, in trouble 
He’s my stay; 
He tells me ev’ry care on Him to roll. 
He’s the “ Lily of the Valley,” the “ Bright 
and Morning Star!” soul! 
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my 
In sorrow He’s my comfort, in trouble He's my 
He tells me every care on Him toroll; [stay ; 
He’s the “ Lily of the Valley,” the ‘‘ Bright and 
Morning Star!” E: 
He's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul ! 
He all my gricf has taken, and all my 
sorrows borne; mighty tower; 
In temptation He’s my strong and 
T’ve all for Him forsaken, I’ve all my 
idols torn {by His power. 
From my heart—and now He keeps me 
Though all the world forsake me, and 
Satan tempt me sore, {goal. 
Through Jesus I shall safely reach the 
He’s the “Lily of the Valley,” etc. 
He’ll never, never leave me, nor yet for- 
sake me here. {blessed will; 
While I live by faith, and do His 
A wall of fire about me, I’ve nothing 
now to fear: {shall fill, 
With His manna, He my hungry soul 
When crowned at last in glory, I'll see 
His blesséd face, 
Where rivers of delight shall ever roll. 
He’s the “ Lily of the Valley,” ete. 


105 (Nw. 35.) 
ESUS, Thou Refuge of the soul, 
To Thy dear arms I flee; 
From Satan’s wiles, from self and sin, 
Oh, make and keep me free. 
Though clouds may rise, though tem- 
Thou wilt my shelter be, [pests rage, 
While with a steadfast heart and true, 
My trust is stayed on Thee. 
No power on earth, or power below, 
Can tear me from Thy side, 
If’neath Thy sheltering wings of love, 
Dear Refuge. I abide. 
Not death itself, that last dread foe, 
Can hold me with his chain! (rise, 
Through Christ, who conquered death, I 
And life eternal gain. 


106 (s.s. 658.) 


1D hacen Refuge of my weary soul, 
On Thee, when sorrows rise, 

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies, 

Lo Thee I tell each rising grief, 
For Thou alone canst heat ? 


c.M. 


Cc.M. 


Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 

But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call Thee mine; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I fiee? 
Thou art my only trust; 

And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

Thy mercy seat is open still, 
Here 'et my soul retreat; 

With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 


107 C.M. 


HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love.to hear of Thee! 
No music’s like Thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 
Oh, may we ever hear Thy voice 
In mercy to us speak! 
And in our Priest we will rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedek. 
Our Jesus shall be still our theme 
While in the world we stay; 
We'll sing our Jesus—lovely name! 
When all things else decay. 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all the ransomed throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be our song. 


108 (s.s.538.) C.M. 
pee is no came so sweet on earth, 
No name so sweet in heaven; 
Yhe name, before His wondrous birth, 
To Christ the Saviour given. 
We love to sing of Christ our King, 
And hail Him blesstd Jesus ! 
For there's no word ear ever heard 
So dear, so sweet, as ‘‘ Jesus!” 
And when He hung upon the tree, 
They wrote this name above Him; 
That all might see the reason we 
For evermore must love Him. 
So now, upon His Father’s throne— 
Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains—He ever reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. 
O Jesus! by that matchless Name 
Thy grace shall fail us never; 
To-day as yesterday the same, 
Thou art the same for ever! 


109 


Paes of the weary, joy of the sad; 
Hope of the dreary, light of the glad; 
Home oe the stranger, strength to the 
end, 
Refuge from danger, Sayiour and Friend. 
Pillow where, lying, love rests its head! 
Peace of the dying, life of the dead; 
Path of the lowly, prize at the end ; 
Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend. 
When my feet stumble, to Thee I'll cry, 
Crown of the humble, cross of the high; 
When my steps wander, over me bend, 
Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend. 


\ 


9s. 


His Humiliation, Resurrection, and Glory. 


Ever confessing Thee, I will raise 

Unto Thee blessing, glory, and praise; 
All my endeavour, world without end, 
Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend. 


110 lis. 
HE Day-star hath risen, the night- 
clouds have flown ; 
No longer in sadness I wander alone; 
Its beams in the valley reflected Isee;[me. 
The Day-star hath risen—it shineth for 
It shi - - neth for me,.. . shi - - neth for 
The Day -- star hath ris- -en, [me; ... 
It shi - - neth for me. ... 
The Day-star hath risen in beauty sub- 
ime; clime: 
To cheer and illumine each far distant 
The regions in darkness its beauty shall 


see: {me. 
The Day-star hath risen—it shineth for 
The Day-star hath risen, itshineth forall; 
Over paths that are lonely its brightness 
will fall : 
O blessed Redeemer, all honour to Thee, 
Thou Day-star of giory that shineth for 


me 
111 (s.s. 644.) c.M. 
OY to the world; the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 
Joy to the world ; the Saviour reigns! 
et men their songs employ ; {plsins 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
He rules the world with truth and grace! 
And makes the nations prove 
The emer of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
112 (s.s.145.) c.M. 
OW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 
Dear Name, the Rock on which I build, 
My Shield and Hiding-place, 
My never-failing Treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, My Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 
I would Thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
80 shallthe music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 


His Humiliation, Resurrection, 
and Glory. 
113 (3.8. 396.) P.M. 


LESSED be the Fountain of blood, 
B To a world of sinners revealed; 
Blessed be the dear Son of God: 

Only by His stripes we are healed. 


Tho’ ’ve wandered far from His fold, 
Bringing to my heart pain and woe, 
Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 
Whi - - ter thav the snow!... 
Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, ... 
Aud I shall be whiter than snow!. .. 
| Thorny was the crown that He wore, 
And the cross His body o’ercame ; 
Grievous were the sorrows He bore, 
But He suffered not thus in vain. 
May I to that Fountain be led, 
Made to cleanse my sins here below! 
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 


Father, I have wandered from Thee, 
Often has my heart gone astray ; 
Crimson do my sins seem to me— 
Water cannot wash them away. 
Jesus, to that Fountain of Thine, 
Leaning on Thy promise I go ; 
Cleanse me by Thy washing divine, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 


114 P.M. 
IT OOK away to the cross of the Cruct- 
ji fied One, 


Where He purchased salvation for you; 
When He laid down His life, and com- 
leted the work 
That the Father had sent Him to do. 
Room at the cross, there is room at the cross, 
And a welcome that all may receive ; 
There is room at the cross of the Crucified One, 
And redemption for all who believe. 
ae away to the cross of the Crucified 
ne, 
To the cross where He suffered and 
bled; {will, 
4nd to-day He invites you to comeif you 
And be cleansed in the blood that He 
shed. 
Look away to the cross of the Crucitied 
ne, (trod; 
Where the wine press alone He hath 
Where He cried in His anguish, “"Lis 
finished, ’tis done!” 
And commended His spirit to God. 
Chere is life at the cross of the Crucified 
Andits hope is abidingand sure; [One, 
for the rapture that flows from the love 
He bestows 
Shall for ever and ever endure, 


WS (ss 2424.) L.M. 
N I survey the wondrous cross, 
W On whichthe Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, _ 
And pour contempt on all my pride, 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 
See! from His head, His hands. His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 
Were the whole realiu of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small: 
Love so amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my soul, iny life, my all. 


GOD THE SON: 


116 (s.s. 539.) LM, 


N wee brow .. my Saviour 
ied, .. 
Twas there my Lord, . was crucified: .. 
"Dwas on the cross .. He bled for me, .. 
And purchased there .. my pardon free. 
O Ualvary ! dark Calvary! 
Where Jesus shed His blood for me, . . 
O Calvary! blest Calvary ! 
"TY was there my Saviour died for me. 
*’Mid rending rocks .,. and darkening 
skies, .. 
My Saviour bows. . His head and dies;.. 
The opening vail .. reveals the way.. 
To heaven’s joys. . and endless day. 
OJesus, Lord, .. how canit be,.. 
That pak shouldst give... Thy life for 
me?—.., 
To bear the cross. . and agony, .« 
In that dread hour .. on Calvary! 
117 (s.s. 158.) S.M. 
OT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty vonscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 
But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 
My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear Head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 
My soui looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on th’ accurséd tree, 
And knows her guilt was there, 


118 9.8. 
et HRIST hathredeemed us:” sing the 
glad word! 


Mercy’s sweet message be telling, 

How, thro’ the ransom made by His blood, 
Christ now within us is dwelling. 

“Christ hath redeemed us:” Praise to His name! 
Praise Him, ye angels in glory ! 

‘*Christ hath redeemed us,” bearing our shame ; 
Tell out the wonderful story | [free, 

“ Christ hath redeemed us,” making us 
Free from the sins that enslaved us ; 

Never in bondage more can we be, 
Trusting in Him who hath saved us. 

© Christ hath redeemed us: ” we are His 


own, 
Purchased by blood—He will hold us; 
Nor will He ever leave us alone, 
Safely His arms shall enfold us, 
“Christ hath redeemed us:” soon with 
the throng 
Gathered in glory we’ll meet Him; 
Oh, with what rapture join in the song, 
When face to face we shall greet Him! 
119 aux. 5.) P.M. 
HRIST has for sin atonement made: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 
We are redeemed I—the price is paid: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 
What @ wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Jesus J 
Whut a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord } 


I praise Him for the cleansing blood: 
hat a wonderful Saviour! 

That reconciled my soul to God: 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 

He cleanses me from all my sin: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 

And now He reigns and rules within: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 

He walks beside me in the way: 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 

And keeps me faithful day by day: 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 

He gives me overcoming power: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 

And triumph in each trying hour: 
What a wonderful Saviour | 

To Him I’ve given all my heart: 
What a wonderful Saviour! 

The world shall never share a part: 
What a wonderful Saviour ! a 

LL.M. 


H, what am I, that I should be 
The object of God’s wondrous grace? 
That He should send His Son to me, 
That I might see Him face to face? 
It was for me, ... it was for me,... 
For me He left His throne above}; 
His grace, His good - - ness all for m6, ee» 
For me the ocean of His love. 
That He should give His Son for me, 
A sacrifice of love Divine— 
Of love as boundless as the sea, 
That I might call the Saviour mine? 
Oh, wondrous love, that He should leave 
His throne, and come to earth for me! 
Should give His life my soul to save, 
The ransom pay that sets me free. 
A life of service, death of shame, 
Ensample true for all, for me— 
Oh, shall I not adore His name, 
Through time and through eternity. 


121 LM. 
O* yonder hill of Calvary, 
Where Jesus bied and died for me; 
"Twas there from sin He set me free, 
On Calvary, dark Calvary. 
On Cal - - vary, dark Calvary, 
They nailed my Lord upon the tree— 
And there He died in agony, 
On Calvary, dark Calvary. 
On yonder hill of Calvary, 
Behold the world’s great tragedy ; 
The sun that awful hour did fiee 
From Calvary, dark Calvary. 
On yonder hill of Calvary, 
The sinner’s only hope and plea, 
Christ gave Himself for such as we— 
On Calvary, dark Calvary. 


122 (s.s. 456.) 
H, who is this that cometh 
From Edom’s crimson plain, 
With wounded side, with garmentsdyed? 
Oh, tell me now Thy name. i 
“*T that saw thy soul’s distress, a ransom 
gave! [save!” 
I that speak in righteousness, Mighty to 
Mighty to save!. .. mighty tosavel... 
Lord, I'll trust Thy wondrous love, 
“Mighty to save!” 


P.M. 


RO age nee Soy SP RESP PRISE SEDO ML et MS te Oe GRR EO Aeon ae NE eee 


His Humiliation, Resurrection, and Glory. 


Oh, why is Thine apparel 
So very deeply dyed ? (red ? 
Like them that tread the winepress 
Oh, why this crimson tide? 
“I the winepress trod alone, ‘neath 
darkening skies; [save!” 
Of the people there was none Mighty to 


O bleeding Lamb, ei do 
How couldst Thou bear this shame ? 
With mercy fraught, Thine arm hath 
brought 
Salvation in Thy name! 
“T the victory have won, conquered the 


grave: ( save!” 
Nowthe year of joy has come—Mighty to 
123 (s.s.32.) P.M. 


i bags is lifefora look at the Crucified 
ne 


a 
There is life at this moment for thee 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be 
saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 
Look! look ! look and live! 
There is life for a look at the Crucified One, 
There is lifeat this moment for thee. 
Oh, why was Hethere as the Bearer of 
If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid ? (sin, 
Oh, why from His side flowed the sin- 
cleansing blood, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid? 


It is not thy tears of repentance nor 


Popo 
But the blood that atones for the soul; 
On Him then who shed it thou mayest at 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. [once 
Then doubt not thy welcome, since God 
has declared 
There remaineth no more to be done; 
That once in the end of the world He ap- 
peared, 
And completed the work He begun 
Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at 
The life everlasting He gives; [once 
And know with assurance thou never 
canst die, 
Since Jesus thy Righteousness lives. 


124 (nz. 91.) P.M. 
OOK up! look up! ye weary ones, 
L Whose skies are veiled in night; 
For He who knows the path you tread 
Will yet restore the light; 
Look up! and hail the dawning 
Of hope’s triumphant morning. 
“ Behold Him! behold Him! Your Saviour 
lives to-day ; {rolled away.” 
Behold Him! behold Him! The clouds have 
The gifts you bring with loving hand 
Your Lord will not disown ; 
Their cdours sweet to heaven shall rise 
Like incense round His throne; 
Look up! and hail the dawning 
Of joy’s transcendent morning, 
Rejoice! the grave is overcome, 
And lo! the angels sing; 
| The grandest triumph ever known 
| ” Has come through Christ our King; 
| All heaven proclaims the dawning 
Of love’s all-glorious morning, 


125 (s.s. 509.) C.M. 


EHOLD a Fountain deep and wide. 
B Behold its onward ie 2 
’T was opened in the Saviour’s side, 
And cleanseth white as snow, 
And cleanseth white as snow! 
Come to this Fountain } 
"Tis flowing to-day ; 
And all who will may freely come, 
And wash their sins away. 
From Calvary’s cross, where Jesus died 
In sorrow, pain, and woe, 
Burst forth the wondrous crimson tide 
That cleanseth white as snow! 
Oh, may we all the healing power 
Of that blest Fountain know! 
Trust only in the precious blood 
That cleanseth white as snow! 
And when at last the message comes, 
And we are called to go, 
Our trust shal] still be in the blood 
That cleanseth white as snow] 


126 (ss. 708.) 7.6.7.6.D. 


O SACRED Head once wounded, 
With ait and pain weighed down, 
How scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, Thine only crown! 
How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn! 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as morn, 
O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call Thee mine: 
Thy grief and Thy compassion 
Were all for sinners’ gain; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain, 


What language shall I borrow, 
To praise Thee, heavenly Friend, 
Yor this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me ‘'hine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove; 
Oh, let me never, never 
Abuse such dying love! 


127 (s.s. 305.) 8.7. 


OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious 
L See the * Man of sorrows ” now 
TV’rom the fight return victorious; 

ivery knee to Him shall bow! 
Crown Him! crown Him! angels, crown Him1| 

Crown the Saviour ‘‘ King of kings 1” 
Crown the Saviour! angels, crown Him! 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings: 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings, 
Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name. 
Hark the bursts of acclamation! 
Hark those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 


GOD THE SON: 
128 (s.s. 44.) 8.6. 


CHRIST, what burdens bowed Thy 
Our load was laidon Thee; [head! 
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead, 
Didst bear all ill for me. 
A Victim led, Thy blood was shed! 
Now there’s no load for me. 
Death and the curse were in ourcup: 
O Christ, ’t was full for Thee ! 
But Thou hast drained the last dark drop; 
Tis empty now for me: 
That bitter cup, love drank it up; 
Now blessing’s draught for me. 
Jehovah lifted up His rod : 
O Christ, it fell on Thee! 
Thou wast sore stricken of Thy God; 
There’s not one stroke for me. 
Thy tears, Thy blood, beneath it flowed; 
Thy bruising healeth me. 
The tempest’s awful voice was heard : 
O Christ, it broke on Thee; 
Thy open bosom was my ward, 
It braved the storm for me. 
‘Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred; 
Now cloudless peave for me. 
Jehovah bade His sword awake: 
O Christ, it woke ’gainst [hee ; 
Thy blood the faming blade must siake, 
Thy heart its sheath must be; 
All for my sake, my peace to make: 
Now sleeps that sword for me. 
For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee: 
Thou'rt risen—my bands are all untied; 
And now Thou liv’st in me: 
When purified, made white, and tried, 
Thy euory then for me! 


129 (g.s. 45.) C.M. 


HERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day: 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

H’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, [tongue 

When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 


180 (c.c. 224.) 
March on, march on ! sing joyfully, 
While the world, into life awaking, [Day, 
Hails the bright, bright ray of the glad Easter 
O'er the hills in beauty breaking ! 
ARCH on, while in praise every heart 
we raise 
To Him, our King all glorious, 
For He lives on high no more to die, 
And shall reign o’er the earth victorious! 
March on, march on ! etc. 
March on, and prociaim our Redeemer’s 
Who rent the grave asunder, [name, 


P.M. 


And the angel eyes that saw Him rise, 
How they gazed on the scene with 
wonder ! 
March on, march on! etc. 
March on, and rejoice with a tuneful 
Ring out a grateful chorus ; (voice, 
To His courts away, ob, haste to-day, 
Where the Saviour has gone before us! 
March on, march on! etc. 


131 (s.s. 72.) P.M- 
Y God, I have found the thrice-blesséd 
ground {comfort abound. 
Where life and where joy and true 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory! Hallelujah ! Amen, 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory ! revive us again. 
*Tis found in the blood of Him who once 
stood God. 
My refuge and safety, my surety with 
He bore on the tree the sentence for me, 
Ang, now both the Surety and sinner are 
ree. 
Accepted I am in the once-offered 
Lamb; {the plan. 
It was God who Himself had deviséd 
And though here below, ’mid sorrow and 
woe, (know. 
My place igs in heaven with Jesus, I 
And this I shall find, for such is His 
mind, {behind.” 
“He'll not be in glory, and leave me 
For soon He will come, and take me 
safe home, {His throne. 
And make me to sit with Himself on 


182 (s.s.219.) LL.M. 
TAXIS midnight: and on Olive’s brow 
The star is dimm/’d that lately 
"Tis midnight; in the garden now [shone; 
The suff’ring Saviour prays alone. 
‘Tis midnight: and from all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles ‘lone with fears; 
H’en that disciple whom He loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 
’Tis midnight: and for others’ guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by His God. 
’Tis midnight: and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. 


133 P.M. 


phere spotless Lamb of God, 
On Thee for help I lean 

I know Thy precious blood 
Has power to make me clean, 

Oh, take my burden’d heart, 
And wash away its sin; 

Thy righteousness impart, 
And make me pure within, 

I have no hope beside, 
I urge no other plea, 

Save Thou hast lived and died, 
Hast lived and died for me 

Thy pard’ning voice I hear, 
That tells me Iam Thine; 

I can no longer fear 
Since Thou, O Christ, art mine! 


His Humiliation, Resurrection and Glory. 


For ever by Thy side 

My willing soul would stay; 
Be Thou my Guard and Guide 

Thro’ life’s uncertain day. 
No other will I own, 

No other name I plead; 
Thou didst for sin atone, 

And Thou art all I need, 


134 (s.s.127.) 7.8. 
Pl fe US, keep me near the Cross: 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all—a healing stream— 
Flows from Calvyary’s mountain, 
In the Cross, in the Cross, 
Be my glory ever; 
Till my raptured sou! shall find 
Rest beyond the river. 
Near the Cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me ; 
There the Bright and Morning Star 
Shed its beams around me. 
Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me ; 
Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadow o’er me, 
Near the Cross I'll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 


135 (y..9.) L.M. 


oe on! ride on in Saag 
Hark! all the tribes “ Hosanna!” 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road [ery 
With palms and scatter’d garments 
strew’d. 
Ride on! .. ride on... in majesty!.. 
In lowly pomp. . rideon. . to diel.. 
Ride on! ride on In majesty! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes 
To see th’ approaching Sacrifice. 
Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 
Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, 0 God, Thy power, and reign. 


136 (8.8. 478.) 8.M. 


NTHRONED is Jesus now 
Upon His heavenly seat; 
The kingly crown is on His brow, 
The saints are at His feet. 
There. . with the glorified, 
Safe .. by our Saviour’s side, 
We shall be satisfied by and by! 
By..and by!..by..and by!.. 
We shall be satisfied by and by! 
In shining white they stand, 
A yas and countless throng ; 
A palmy sceptre in each hand, 
m every lip a song. 
They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them ; 
The Lamb thro’ whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem, 


Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blesséd help supply, 

That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the sky! 


137 (s.s.495.) 
O! a fountain full and free, 
Flowing, ever flowing! 
Fainting heart, it is for thee— 
Flowing, ever flowing! 
Ever sparkling, never still, 
Taste its sweetness, al) who will. 
Flowing ever ! flowing, ever fiowing | 
Flowing ever! flowing now for thee ! 
List the murmur that it speaks, 
Flowing, ever flowing! 
On the soul in song it breaks, 
Flowing, ever flowing! 
Singing weary souls to ease— 
Music of all melodies. 
Blesséd fount! the purest known, 
Flowing, ever flowing 
Stream of life from out God’s throne, 
Flowing, ever flowing! 
Sacred blood for sinners spilt— 
This can cleanse away thy guilt. 


1388 (s.s.298.) C.M. 


fas blood has always precious been, 
‘Tis precious now to me; 
Through it alone my soul has rest, 
From fear and doubt set free. 
Oh, wondrous is the crimson tide, 
Which from my Saviour flowed ! 
And still in heaven my song shall be, 
“The precious, precious blood!" 
“JT will remember now no more,” 
God's faithful Word has said, 
The follies and the sins of him 
For whom My Son has bled. 
Not all my well-remembered sing 
Can startle or dismay : 
That precious blood atones for all, 
And bears my guilt away. 
Perhaps this feeble frame of mine 
Will soon in sickness lie: 
But, resting on that precious blood, 
How peacefully Vl] die! 


139 (s.s.108.) 


Bee the Cross of Jesus 
I fain would take my stand— 
The shadow of a mighty Rock, 
Within a reery land; 
A home within the wilderness, 
A rest upon the way. 
From the burning of the noon-tide heat, 
And the burden of the day. 
O safe and happy shelter, 
O refuge tried and sweet, 
O trysting-place, where Heaven’s love 
And Heaven’s justice meet! 
As to the holy Patriarch 
That wondrous dream was giv’n, 
So seems my Saviour’s Cross to me, 
A ladder up to heav’n. 
There lies beneath its shadow, 
But on the farther side, 
The darkness of an awful grave 
That gapes both deep and wide; 


P.M. 


P.M. 


GOD THE SON: 


And there between us stands the Cross, 
Two arms outstretch’d to save, 

Like a watchman set to guard the way 
From that eternal grave. 


Upon that Cross of Jesus 
ine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me ; 
And from my smitten heart, with tears, 
Two wonders I confess— 
The wonder of His glorious love, 
And my own worthlessness. 
I take, O Cross, thy shadow 
For my abiding place; 
I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face: 
Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain nor loss— 
pet Gases self my only shame, 
y glory all the Cross. 


140 (s.s. 737.) 5.5.6.5.D. 
Aut ye that ‘bard by, 
To Jesus draw nigh; 


To you is it nothing 
That Jesus should die? 
Your ransom and peace, 
Your surety He is, 
Come, see if there ever 
Was sorrow like His. 
For what you have done 
His blood must atone: 
The Father hath punish’d 
For you His dear Son: 
The Lord, in the day 
Of His anger, did lay 
Your sins on the Lamb, 
And He bore them away. 
He died to atone 
For sins not His own; 
Your debt He hath pai 
And your work He hath done, 
Ye all may receive 
The peace He did leave, 
Who made intercession, 
“My Father, forgive!” 
For you and for me ~ 
He prayed on the tree; 
The prayer is accepted, 
The sinner is free: 
The sinner am I, 
Who on Jesus rely, 
And come for the pardon 
God cannot deny. 
His death is my pleat 
My Advocate see 
And hear the blood speak 
That hath answered for me 
He purchased the grace 
Which now I embrace ; 
O Father, Thou know’st 
He hath died in my place! 
141 (s.s.661.) C.M. 
BH head that once was crown’d with 
Is crown’d with glory now: [thorns 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 
The highest place that heav’n affords 
Is His by sov’reign right: 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in perfect light, 


The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 

To them the cros3, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given: 

Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy, the joy of heaven. 

They suffer with their Lord below: 
They reign with Him above; 

Their profit and their bliss to know 
The fulness of His love. 

His cross to them is life and health, 
Though it was death to Him; 

Their present hope, and joy, and wealth, 
And their eternal theme. . 


142 (s.s.74.) P.M. 
OTHING either great or small— 
Nothing, sinner, no ; 
Jesus did it, did it all, 
Long, long ago. 
“‘It is finished !" yes, indeed, 
Finished ev'ry jot: 
Sinner, this is all you need— 
Tell me, is it not? 
When He, from His lofty throne, 
Stooped to do and die, 
Everything was fully done: 
Hearken to His cry. 
Weary, working, burden’d one, 
Wherefore toil you so? 
Cease your doing; all was done 
Long, long ago. 
Till to Jesus’ work you cling 
By a simple faith, 
* Doing” is a deadly thing— 
“ Doing” ends in death. 
Cast your deadly “ doing ” down— 
Down at Jesus’ feet; 
Stand in Him, in Him alone, 
Gloriously complete. 


143 (s.s.11.) P.M, 
REE from the law, oh, happy condi- 


tion 

Jesus hath bled, and there is remission f 
Cursed Ae the law, and bruised by the 
Grace hath redeemed us once forall.[Fall, 

Once for all, O sinner, receive it ; 

Once for ali, O brother, believe it: 

Cling to the Cross, the burden will fall, 

Christ hath redeemed us once for all. [tion, 
Now are we free—there’s no condemna- 
Jesus provides aperfectsalvation; [calll 
“Come unto Me!” oh, hear His sweet 
Come,—and He saves us once for all. 
“Children of God!” oh, gloriouscalling ! 
Surely His grace will keep us from falling; 
Passing from death to life at His call, 
Blesséd salvation once for all. 


144 (n.z. 87.) C.M. 
HEN God of old the way of life 
Would teach to all His own, 

He pace. them safe beyond the reach 
Of death, by blood alone. 
It is His word, .. . God's precious word, .. . 
It stands for ever true ; 
“When I the Lord. . . shall see the blood. ., 
I will pase over you.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


His Humiliation, Resurrection and Glory. 


By Christ, the sinless Lamb of God, 
The precious blood was shed, 

When He fulfill’d God’s holy word, 
And suffer’d in our stead. 

© soul, for thee salvation thus 
By God is freely giv’n ; 

The blood of Christ atones for sin, 
And makes us meet for heav’n. 

The wrath of God that was our due, 
bi dios the Lamb was laid; 

And by the shedding of His blood 
The debt for us was paid. 

How calm the judgment hour shall pass 
To all who do obey 

The word of God, and trust the blood, 
And make that word their stay! 


145 
of sin? 


There’s power in the bloo 
Would you o’er evil a victory win ? 


There’s wonderful power in the blood. 


There is power, ... power, wonder-working 
In the blood of the Lamb! 
There is power, . 
In the precious blood of the Lamb, 


and pride 


Come for a cleansing to Calvary’s tide, 
There’s wonderful power in the blood. 


Would you be whiter, much whiter than 
the blood ; 
ower in 


snow ? 
There’s power in the blood, 
Sin-stains are lost in its life-giving flow, 
There's wonderful power in the blood. 


Would you do service for Jesus your 
King ? 


[the blood; 
There’s power in the blood, power in 
His praises tosing ? 


Would youlive dail 
There’s wonderful power in the blood. 


146 (c.c. 266.) c.M. 
EHOLD, the Haster-tide is here, 
With Easter joy and bloom; 
Behold, the stone is roll’d away, 
To show a conquer’d tomb. 
Jesus is risen, as He said— 
Risen in triumph from the grave 
Rejoice and sing on this Easter-tide— 
Jesus is risen, mighty to save! 
Behold, the vestures of the dead, 
All folded back with care: 
Behold, the dark and vacant tomb, 
For Jesus is not there, 
Behold, He walks the earth again, 
Exalted in His love: 
Behold, the glory on His brow, 
Reflected from above. 
Behold, the Easter-tide is here, 
With Easter song and word: 
Behold, amid these Easter gifts, 
The triumph of the Lord. 
147 (8.7.8.7.8.8.7.) 
Te Lord of glory! who is He? 
Who is the King of glory ? 
Only the Son of God can be 
The Christ, the King of glory: 


P.M. 


Wes you be free from your burden 
the blood; 
power in 


(power 
. . power, wonder-working 
[power 
Would you be free from your passion 

rid (the blood; 
There’s power in the blood, power in 


Consider all His wounds, and see 

How Jesus’ death upon the tree 
Proclaims Him.King of glory. 

Above all heavens, at God’s right hand, 
Now sits the King of glory; 

The angels by His favour stand 
Before the throne of glory: 

Swiftly they fly at His command 

To guard His own of every land, 
To keep the heirs of glory. 


Death and the grave confess the Lamb 
To be the King of glory; 
The powers of darkness dread His name, 
All creatures show His glory: 
He said, “Ere Abraham was Il AM”— 
Jesus is evermore the same, 
Th’ Almighty King of glory. 
Thrice happy who in Him believe, 
They soon will share His glory; 
Born of His Spirit, they receive 
His secret pledge of glory: 
Taught by His cross, for sin they grieve; 
He calls them brethren, and they cleave 
To Him, their hope of glory. 


148 8.7. 


Gore and sweet the bells are ringing 
From the steeple old and grey ; 

Sweet and soft the children singing— 
Christ the Lord arose to-day ! 


Sweetly, softly sounds the anthem, 
For the stone is rolled away ; 
Glory. honour give to Jesus 
On this resurrection day ! 


Sweeter far than earthly musio 
Since the Christmas melody, 

Is this song of Easter glory, 
This glad psalm of victory. 


Love’s redeeming work is finish’d, 
Fought the fight, the vict’ry won; 
Glory, glory in the highest! 
To the Father and the Son. 


149 (s.3.677.) 8.7. 


j 5 pees ten thousand harps and voiceg 
Sound the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heav’n rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: 
+++ See, He sits on yonder throne; 
» + » Jesus rules the world alone, 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Jesus rules the world alone. 
King of glory! reign for ever— 
Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine 
own ;— 
«+. Happy be ects of Thy grace, 
... Destined to behold Thy face, 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 


| Destined to behold Thy face, 


Saviour! hasten Thine appearing ; 
Bring, oh bring the glorious day, 

When he awful sumrnons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away; 


2». Then, with golden harps we’ll sing, 
«.. “Glory, glory to our King! 


Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Glory, glory to our King!” 


GOD THE SON: 


150 7.6.7.6. 7.7. 


ESUS lives, and Jesus leads, 
Tho’ the way be dreary; 
Morn to darkest night succeeds, 
Courage, then, ye weary: 
Still the faithful Shepherd feeds ; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 
All the words He ever spoke, 
Still to us He speaketh; 
All the bread He ever broke, 
Still for us He breaketh: 
Still the faithfui Shepherd feeds; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 
Jesus lives, but Jesus died ; ° 
Love to death consign’d Him: 
Death the mighty Love resign’d, 
Could not hold or bind Him: 
Therefore still He meets our needs; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


Jesus lives, and every grace 
Comes because He giveth: 
Life and love in every place 
Live, for Jesus liveth: F 
All our thoughts His love exceeds; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 
Yes, if Jesus lives, He leads— 
He will not forsake us ; 
He will crown His gracious deeds, 
And to glory take us: 
Till that hour the Shepherd feeds; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


151 
EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail’d to the shameful tree ; 
How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee! 
Hark, how He groans, while nature 
shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend; 
The temple’s vail in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 
’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid; 
“ Receive My soul!” He cries; 
See where He bows His sacred head— 
He bows His head and dies. 


But soon He’ll break death’s envious 


c.M. 


And in full glory shine: (chain 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like Thine? 
152 (s.s.317.) P.M. 


ie in the grave He lay— 
Jesus, my Saviour! 
Waiting the coming day— 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Up from the grave He arose, .. , 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;... 
He arosea Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives for ever with His saints to reign: 
He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
Vainly they watch His bed— 
Jesus, my Saviour! 
Vainly they seal the dead— 
Jesus, my Lord! 


Death cannot keep his prey— 
Jesus, my Saviour! 

He tore the bars away— 
Jesus, my Lord! 


153. (n.n.-75.) 8.7.8.7.D. 
NB ogee ree Hallelujah! 
Hearts to heay’n and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise; 
He who on the cross a victim 
For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 
Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field ; 


| Which will all its full abundance 


At His glorious advent yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest 

Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 

From the furrows of the grave. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Glory be to God on high! 
Hallelujah tothe Saviour, 

Who has gained the victory} 
Hallelujah to the Spirit; 

Let our bigh ascriptions be, 
Hallelujah, now and ever, 

To the blessed Trinity! 


154 (s.3.163.) 
RISE, my soul, arise! 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears. 
Before the throne my Surety stands; 
My name is written on His hands. 
He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles pow the throne of grace 
Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 

They strongly plead for me: 
“Forgive him, oh, forgive,” they ery, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” 

My God is reconciled ; 
His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child; 

I can no longer fear : 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And “Father, Abba Father!” ery. 


155 (s.s.720.) 6,6.6.6.8.8. 
Ree Lord is King! 
Your God and King adore; 
Mortals give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice: 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice! 
Rejoice ! the Saviour reigns— 
The God of truth and love, 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice; 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice ! 
He all His foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy: 
And every bosom swell 
With pure, seraphic joy: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice: 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up 
Vo their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice: 
Thetrump of God shall sound: Rejoice! 


156 (N.H.85.) 8.7. 
CS hath risen! Hallelujah! 
Blessed morn of life and light! 
Lo, the grave is rent asunder, 
Death is conquered through His might. 
Christ is risen ! Hallelujah ! 
Gladness fills the world to-day ; 
From the tomb that could not hold Him, 
See, the stone is rolled away | 
Christ hath risen! Hallelujah! 
Friends of Jesus, dry your tears ; 
Through the vail of gloom and darkness, 
Lo, the Son of God appears! 
Christ hath risen! Hallelujah! 
He hath risen, as He said ; 
He is now the King of glory, 
And our great exalted Head. 


157 (s.s.173.) 8.7.4. 


ALLELUJAH, “ He is risen!” 
Jesus is gone up on high! 
Burst the bars of death asunder, 
Angels, shout; and men, reply: 
He is risen, He is risen, 
Living now, no more to die, 
Hallelujah, He is risen! 
Our exalted Head to be; 
Sends the witness of the Spirit 
That our Advocate is He: 
He is risen, He is risen, 
Justified in Him are we. 
Hallelujah, He is risen! 
Death for aye has lost his sting, 
Christ, Himself the Resurrection, 
From the grave “His own” will bring: 
He is risen, He is risen, 
Living Lord and coming King. 


158 (s.s.692.) Ts. 


“ (\HRIST the Lord is risen to-day!” 
Hallelujah! 
Sons of men and angels say; 
Hallelujah ! 
Raise your joy and triumph high, 
Hallelujah ! 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply: 
Hallelujah ! 
Love’s redeeming work is done: 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er; 
Lo! He sets in blood no more: 
Hallelujah ! 
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise: 
Hallelujah! 
Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save; 
Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? 
Hallelujah ! 


His Second Coming. 


King of glory! Soul of bliss! 

Everlasting life is this: 

Thee to know, Thy power to prove, 

Thus to sing, and thus to love: 
Hallelujah! 


His Second Coming. 
159 (s.s.604.) P.M. 


N that bright and golden morning 
when the Son of Man shall come, 
And the radiance of His glory we shall 
see: 
When from every clime and nation He 
shall call His people home— [will be! 
What a gath’ring of the ransomed that 
Whatagath’... ring! whatagath’... ring! 
What a gath’ring of the ransomed in the 
summer land of love! 
What agath’.. . ring ! what a gath’ring! 
Of the rapsomed in that happy home above ! 
When the blest who sleep in Jesus at Hig 
bidding shall arise the sea; 
From the silence of thegrave and from 
And with bodies all celestial they shall 
meet Him in the skies— [will be! 
What a gath’ring and rejoicing there 
When our eyes behold the city, with itg 
“many mansions” bright, {free— 
Andits river, calm and restful, flowin, 
When the friends that death has parte 
shall in bliss again unite— 
What a gath’ring and a greeting there 
will be! 
Oh, the King is surely a and the 
time is drawing nigh, shall see; 
When the blessed day of promise we 
Then the changing “ina moment,” “in 
the twinkling of an eye,” {be. 
And for ever in His presence we shall 


160 P.M. 


HEY come and go, the seasons fair, 
And bring their spoil to vale and 
But oh, there is waiting in the air, (bills; 
And a passionate hope the spirit fills. 
Why doth He tarry, the absent Lord ? 
When shall the kingdom be restored, 
And earth and heaven, with one accord, 
Ring out the cry that the King comes? 
What willit Le when the King comes ! 
What will it be when the King comes! 
What will it be when He comes!.., 
What will it be when the King comes 
The floods have lifted up their voice ; 
The King hath come to His own—His 
The little hills and vales rejoice, [ownl 
His right it is to take the crown. 
Sleepers, awake, and meet Him first! 
Now let the marriage hymn outburst | 
And powers of darkness flee, disperst— 
What will it be when the King comes! 
A ransomed earth breaks forth in song, 
- Her sin-stained ages over-past ; 
utes Mea sree: “Lord, how long, how 
ong 
Exchanged for joy at last—at last! 
Angels, carry the royal commands ; 
Peace beams forth throughout all the 
lands ; ands— 
The trees of the field shall clap their 
What willit be when the King comes! 


GOD THE SON: 


Now Zlon’s hill, with glory crowned, 
Uplifts hez head with joy once more ; 
And Y“ion’s King, once scorned, dis- 

owned, 

Uxtends her rule from shore to shore. 
Sing, for the land her Lord regains ! 
Sing, for the Son of David reigns! 

And living streams o’erflow her plains— 

What will it be when the King comes! 


O brothers, stand as men that wait, 
The dawn is purpling in the east, 
And banners wave from heaven’s high 


ate : 
whe conflict now—but soon the feast. 
nl and truth shall meet.again; 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain 5 
We can suffer now—He will know us 


then-— 
What will it be when the King comes! 
161 (s.s. 89.) 8.7.4. 


O! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train; 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign! 


Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful a a Ie 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

When the solemn trump has sounded, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away; 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 

Hear the summons of that day— 
Come to Judgment! 
Come to Judgment, come away! 
Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear! 
All His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear! 

Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 

Claim the kingdom for Thine own! 
Oh, come quickly! 
Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come! 


162 (g.5.5841.) 8.7. 
Gea is coming! let creation 
From her groans and travail cease; 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase: 
Christ is coming! Christ is coming! 
Come, Thou blesséd Prince of Peace! 
Earth can now but tell the story 
Of Thy bitter cross and pain; 
She shall yet behold Thy glory 
When Thou comest back to reign. 
Though once cradled in a manger, 
Oft no pillow but the sod; 
Here an alien and a stranger, 
Mocked of men, disowned of God: 
Long Thy exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and ‘Thee; 
But, in heavenly vesture shining, 
Soon they shall Thy glory see, 


With that “ blessé¢d hope” before us, 
Let no harp remain unstrung; 

Let the mighty ransomed chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue. 


163 (s.s.324.) P.M. 

Bw may be at morn, when the day is 
awaking, {shadow is breaking. 
When sunlight through darkness and 
That Jesus will come in the fulness of 


glory, 

'o receive from the world “ His own.” 
O Lord Jesus, how long? 

How long ere we shout the glad song !— 
Christ returneth! Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen! 

It may be at midday, it may beat twilight, 
It may be, perchance, that the black- 
ness of midnight, [glory, 
Wiil burst into light in the blaze of His 
When Jesus receives ‘‘ His own.” 
While hosts cry Hosanna, from heaven 
descending, (tending, 
With glorified saints and the angels a 
With grace on His brow, like a halo of 
Will Jesus receive “His own.” [glory, 
Oh, joy! oh, delight! should we go with- 
out dying; (no crying; 
No sickness, no sadness, no dread, an 
Caught up through the clouds wit 


our 
Lord into glory, 
When Jesus receives “ His own.” 
164 (s.5.524.) P.M. 


EJOICE! rejoice! our King is com- 
And the time will not be long, [ing! 
Until we hail the radiant dawning, 
And lift up the glad new song. 
Oh, wondrous day! oh, glorious morning, 
When the Son of Man shall come ! 
May we with lamps all trimmed and burning 
Gladly welcome His return ! 
Rejoice! rejoice! our King is coming! 
And the time will not be long, 
Until we hail the radiant dawning, 
And lift up the glad new song. 
With joy we wait our King’s returning 
From His heavenly mansions fair; 
And with ten thousand saints appearing 
We shall meet Him in the air, 
Oh, may we never weary, watching, 
Never lay our armour down, 
Until He come, and with rejoicing 
Give to each the promised crown. 


165 (s.s.100.) 7.6.D. 
UR lamps are trimmed and burning, 
Our robes are white and clean, 
We’ve tarried for the Bridegroom, 
Oh, may we enter in? 
We know we've nothing worthy 
That we can call our own: 
The light, the oil, the robes we wear, 
‘All come from Him alone, 
Behold, the Bridegroom cometh ! 
And all may enter in, 
Whose lamps are trimmed and burning, 
Whose robes are white and clean, 
Go forth, go forth to meet Him! 
‘The way is open now, 
All lighted with the glory 
That’s streaming from His brow. 


Accept the invitation, 
Beyond deserving kind; 
Make no delay, but take your lamps, 
And joy eternal find. 
We see the marriage splendour 
Within the open door; 
We know that those who enter 
Are blest for evermore. 
We see He is more lovely 
Than all the sons of men, 
But still we know the door once shut, 
Will never ope again. 
166 (o.c.278.) 9.3. 
HEN Jesus shall gather the nations 
Before Him at last to appear, 
Oh, how shall we stand in the Judgment, 
When summoned oursentence to hear? 
He will gather the wheat in His garner, 
Bat the chaff will He scatter away ; 

Then how shall we stand in the Judgment— 
Oh, how shall we stand in that day ? 
Shall we hear from the lips of the 

Saviour [done!” 
The words, “Faithful servant, well 
Or, trembling with fear and with 
anguish, 
Be banished away from His throne? 
Then let us be watching and waiting— 
Our lamps burning steady and bright— 
That when we are called by the Bride- 


groom, 
We'll answer the call with delight. 
Thus living with hearts fixed on Jesus, 
In patience we wait for the time 
When, the days of our pilgrimage ended, 
We'll rest in His presence Divine. 


167 (s.s.167.) P.M. 
he foe see the Hebrew captive 
neeling, 


At morning, noon, and night to pray ? 
In his chamber he remembers Zion, 
Though in exile far away. 
| Are your windows open toward Jerusalem, 
| Though as captives here a “* little while” we 
For the coming of the King in His glory, [stay ? 
| Are you watching day by day ? 
Do not fear to tread the fiery fur- 
nace, 
| Nor shrink the lion’s den to share ; 
For the God of Daniel will deliver, 
He will send His angel there. 
| Children of the living God, take 
courage, 
| Your great deliverance sweetly sing ; 
Set your faces toward the hill of Zion, 
| [hence to hail your coming King! 


168 (0.0.40.) P.M. 
ERE’S a glorious Kingdom waiting 
in the land beyond the sky, 

Where the saints have been gathering 
| PEs by year; 
And the days are swiftly passing that 
| will bring the Kingdom nigh: 
For the coming of the Kingdom draw- 
eth near! 
| Oh, the coming of the Kingdom draweth near! . 
| Oh, the coming of the Kingdom draweth near!... 
| Be thou ready, O ny soul, for the trumpet soon 
‘And the King in Hisgloryshallappear ! [may roll, 


| 
| 


His Second Coming 


’Tis the hope of yonder Kingdom, and 
the glory there prepared, (appear, 
And the looking for the Saviour to 
That delivers us from bondage to the 
world that once ensnared: [eth near! 
For the coming of the Kingdom draw- 
With the coming of the Kingdom we 
shall see our blesséd Lord, [appear, 
For the King ere the Kingdom must 
Hallelujah to His name, who redeemed 
us by His blood! feth near! 
Oh, the coming of the Kingdom draw- 
Oh, the world is growing weary, it has 
waited now so long, (for fear ; 
And the hearts of men are failing them 
Let us tell them of the Kingdom, let us 
cheer them with the song, [eth near! 
That the coming of the Kingdom draw- 


169 (c.c.138.) 7.6.8.6. 
A BETTER day is coming, 
A morning promised long, 


When girded Right, with holy Might, 
Will overthrow the Wrong; 
When God the Lord will listen 
To every plaintive sigh, 
And stretch His hand o’er every land, 
With justice by and by. 
Coming by and by, coming by and by ! [nigh ; 
The better day is coming, the morningdraweth 
Coming by and by, coming by and by! 
The welcome dawn will hasten on, ‘tis coming 
by and by. 
The boast of haughty Error 
No more will fill the air, 
But Age and Youth will love the Truth, 
And spread it everywhere; 
No more from Want and Sorrow 
Will come the hopeless cry; 
For strife will cease, and perfect Peace 
Will flourish by and by. 
Oh, for that holy dawning 
We watch, and wait, and pray, 
Till o’er the height the morning light 
Shall drive the gloom away; 
And when the heavenly glor 
Shall flood the earth and sky, 
We'll bless the Lord for all His word, 
And praise Him by and by. 


170 
TE are waiting, blesséd Saviour, 
We are watching for the hour 

When in majesty vag Caslpe eh 

Thou shalt come in mighty power; 
Then the shadows will be lifted, 

And the darkness rolled away, 
And our eyes behold the splendour 

Of the glorious crowning-day. 
We are waiting, blesséd Saviour, 

We are watching not in vain 
For the cloud that bore Thee upward, 

And will bene Thee back again; 
Then, among Thy ransomed people, 

We shall tread the shining way, 
And our eyes behold the splendour 

Of the glorious crowning-day. 
Weare waiting, blesséd Saviour, 

For a union, heart to heart, 
With our dear ones o’er the river, 

Where we nevermore shall part 


2 


8.7. 


GOD THE SON: 


Then our sorrows, in a moment, 
Like a dream will pass away 

When our eyes behold the splendour 
Of the glorious crowning-day. 


171. (N.H.127.) P.M. 
E dies! He dies! the lowly Man of 


Sorrows, 2 4 
On whom were laid our many griefs 
and woes; [billows, 


Our sins He bore, beneath God’s awful 

ry He hath triumphed over all our 
oes. 

“T am He that liveth, that liveth, and was 


ead ; 

Iam He that liveth, that liveth, and was dead; 
And behold,. . Lam alive. . for evermore, ... 
Behold,’ .. Lam alive. . for evermore,.. . 
Iam He that liveth, that liveth, and was dead ; 
And behold,. . I am alive .. for ev., ermore.” 
He lives! He lives! what glorious con- 

solation! {hand; 
Bxaited at His Father’s own right 
He pleads for us,and by His intercession, 
Enables all His saints by grace to 


stand. 
He comes! He comes! Oh, blest antici- 
pation! word; 


In keeping with His true and faithful 
To call us to our heavenly consumma- 


tion— 
Caught up, to be “ for ever with the Lord.” 


172 (s.s.463.) P.M. 
E is coming, the “ Man of Sorrows,” 
Now exalted on high; 
He is coming with loud hosannas, 
In the clouds of the sky. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! He is coming again; 
And with joy we will gather round Him, 
At His coming to reign ! 
He is coming, our loving Saviour, 
Blesséd Lamb that was slain! 
In the glory of God the Father, 
On the earth He shall reign. 
He is coming, our Lord and Master, 
Our Redeemer and King; 
We shall see Him in all His beauty, 
And His praise we shall sing. 
He shall gather His chosen people, 
Who are called by His name; 
And the ransomed of every nation, 
For His own He shall claim, 


173 (0.0.248.) P.M. 
HERE’S a light that is shining in 
darkness, 


While we wait for the dawning of day; 
And it cheers us along on our journey, 
Till the shadows shall vanish away ! 
So we'll wait and watch for the dawning, 
The day of eternity blest ; 
Then take the wings of the morning, 
And fly away to our rest. 
From the sure word the prophets have 
spoken, [the gloom; 
There is light flashing forth through 
For the Scripture can never be broken, 
And the King in His glory will come. 
Now we sing ’mid the darkness and 
shadows, (dawn; 
And we pray and we watch for the 


Till the Day-star in glory arising, 

Shall betoken the coming of morn. 
We are not of the night nor of darkness, 

Let us walk, then, as children of day ; 
Our weeping shall be for a moment, 

And our joy shall ne’er vanish away! 


174 P.M. 


H, the weary night is waning, 
And the clouds are rolling by; 
See, the long-expected morning 
Now is dawning in the sky; 
When from Zion’s lofty mountain 
We shall hear the watchmen cry, 
And rejoicing we shall gather 
When the King shall come. 
O Zion ! O Zion ! Great will be thy triumph 
When the King shall come ; 
O Zion ! O Zion | Thou shalt be exalted 
When the King shall come. 
When the ransomed of Jehovah, 
From the East and from the West, 
Shall return with joy and gladness, 
To receive the promised rest— 
Then shall every tribe and nation 
Out of every land be blessed, 
And rejoicing they shall gather 
When the King shall come. 
May He find us, when He cometh, 
Faithful watchers, day and night, 
At our royal post of duty, 
With our armour shining bright; 
May our lamps be trimmed and burn- 
With a clear and steady light, [ing 
That rejoicing we may gather 
When the King shail come, 


175 14s. 


Bree, the Bridegroom cometh in 
the middle of the night, 
And blest is he whose loins are girt, 
whose lamp is burning bright; 
But woe to that dull servant whom the 
_ Master shall surprise 
Withee untrimmed, unburning, and 
with slumber in his eyes. 
Do thou, my soul, keep watch, beware 
lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and 
lose the golden crown; 
But see that thou art sober, with a 
watchful eye, and thus 
Cry, “ Holy, Holy, Holy God, have merey 
upon us.” 
That day, the day of fear, shall come; 
my soul, slack not thy toil, 


| But light apy lamp, and feed it well, and 


make it bright with oil; 

Thou knowest not how soon may sound 
the cry at eventide: 

“Behold the Bridegroom comes! Arise, 
go forth to meet the Bride!” 

Beware, my soul! take thou good heed 
lest thou in slumber lie, 

And, like the five, remain without, and 
knock, and vainly cry; 

But watch, and bear th lamp un- 

dimmed, and Christ shall gird theeon 

His own bright wedding-robe of light— 
the glory of the Son, 


i, 
' 


176 (s.s.368.) 


O% Lord is now rejected, 
And by the world disowned; 
By the many still neglecte 
And by the few enthroned; 
But soon He'll come in glory! 
The hour is drawing nigh, 
For the crowning day is coming 
By and by. 
Oh, the crowning day is coming! 
Is coming by and by! 
When our Lord shall come in “‘ power” 
And ‘glory”' from on high ! 
Oh, the glorious sight will giadden 
Each waiting, watchful eye, 
In the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 
The heavens shall glow with splendour; | 
But brighter far than they, 
The saints shall shine in glory, 
As Christ shall them array: 
The beauty of the Saviour 
Shall dazzle every eye, 
In the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 
Our pain shall then be over: 
We'll sin and sigh no more 
Behind us all of sorrow, 
And naught but joy before— 
A joy in our Redeemer, 
As we to Him are nigh, 
In the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 
Let all that look for, hasten 
The coming joyful day, 
By earnest consecration, 
To walk the narrow way; 
By sstbering in the lost ones, 
‘or Whom our Lord did die, 
For the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 


177 (s.s.618.) L.M. 


sae Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 
When, from the dust of death, I rise 
To take my mansion in the skies; 
E’en then shall this be all my plea— 
Jesus hath lived and died forme. 

Tay, 


Bold shall I stand in that great da 
ood, absolved lam 


For who aught to Tay puarue shall 
From sin’s tremendous curse and shame? 


P.M. | 
| Shout the glad tidings o'er mou 


His Second Coming. 


Jesus is coming, is coming again ! 
Jesus is coming again! ... 
ntain and plain! 


While, through Thy 

This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruined nature sinks in years: 
No age can change its glorious hue; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

Oh, let the dead now hear Thy voice! 
Bid, Lord, Thy banished ones rejoice: 


Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 
178 (s.s.308.) P.M. 
ESUS is coming! sing the glad word! 
J Coming for those He redeemed by 
His blood, 
Coming to reign as the glorified Lord! 
Jesus is coming again! 


Loved ones shall meet in a joyful sur- 
Jesus is coming! His saints to release; 
Sinning, and sighing, and sorrow shall 
Who are the chosen, the faithful, the 
Jesus is coming again! 
8.7. 
P23 the glitter of the noon, 
In the stillness of the twilight, 
For the end that draweth nigh. 
On the clouds to earth descending, 
In their dazzling white array, 
He will welcome all His people, 
And will share with them His throne; 
While they chant His matchless wisdom, 
For His promise cannot fail ; 
| He is coming, quickly coming ! 
And have listened for His feet, 
Come, Thou Redeemer and King; 
Oh, come on the wings of the morning! 
ing ; 
Oh, come, Thou Redeemer and King ! 
All of Thy promise performing, 
Come with a joyful surprise, 


Jesus is coming again! 
Jesus is coming! the dead shall arise, 
prise, 
Caught up together to Him in the skies, 
Jesus is coming again! 
Coming to give to the warring earth 
peace: [cease. 
Jesus is coming again! 
Jesus is coming! the promise is true; 
few, {review ? 
Waiting and watching, prepared for 
179 (c.c. 260.) 
the crimson blush of morning, 
In the midnight’s gloomy darkness, 
Or the gleaming of the moon; 
As it shimmers in the sky, 
We are watching, we are waiting, 
We shall see our Lord in splendour, 

And amid a countless throng, 

With a movement swift and strong; 
And the angels round about Him, 
While before Him sounds the summons 

For the final Judgment-day. 

He will diadem His own; 

He will show to them His glory, 
And for ever in His presence 
They shall see Him face to face, 
And extol His wondrous grace. 
He is coming, surely coming, 
And the scoffers shall behold Him, 
And before Him they shall quail! 
But His coming we shall greet; 
We have waited for His advent, 
180 8.7. 

OME on the wings of the morning ; 
Hail to the day that is dawning, 

Hail to the joy it will bring. 

Oh, come to our hearts as we sing! 
Come as we sing iu the day that is dawn -- - 
Come on the wings of the morning; 

Come with Thy glory and grace, 

Showing the light of Thy face. 

Come on the wings of the morning ; 
Lifting the sad and the mourning, 
Wiping the tears from their eyes, 


GOD THE SON: His Second Coming. 


Come on the wings of the morning; 
Come as the King to Thy throne ; 
Have we not sounded Thy warning ? 
Now let Thy glory be known. 
P.M. 


181 (c.0.57.) 
ATCH, earnestly watch, 
The Lord’s approach is nearing ; 
Pray, fervently pray, 
No man can know the hour ; : 
Like as a thief at night is His appearing ; 
He cometh to judge the world in truth 
and power. 
Watch ye, pray ye, soldiers of the Lord! 
Work ye, wait ye, trusting in His word; 
Keep His commandments, and His law obey, 
‘And He will reward you in the last great day. 
Work, joyfully work, - 
All ye who know His chastening; 
Wait, patiently wait, ‘ 
For your reward is nigh; [hastening; 
Lift up your heads, the day of rest is 
Rest, glorious rest, with Jesus by and 
Trust, loyally trust, . — [by- 
And as to Him thou’rt clinging, 
Keep, faithfully keep 
The Saviour’s blest commands; 
Then in thy heart the blest assurance 


ringing, (His hands. 
Know surely thy name is written in 
182 (y.H. 42.) P.M. 


| Lord is coming by and by: 
Be ready when He comes! 
He comes from His fair home on high: 
Be ready when He comes! 
He is the Lord our Righteousness, 
And comes His chosen ones to bless, 
And at His Father’s throne confess: 
Be ready when He comes! 
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom comes ? 
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom comes? 
Will your lamps be trimmed and bright, 
Be it morning, noon, or night? 
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom comes ? 
He soon will come to earth again: 
Be ready when He comes! 
Begin His universal reign: 
Be ready when He comes! 
With hallelujahs heaven will ring, 
When Jesus doth redemption bring; 
Oh, trim your lamps to meet your King! 
Be ready when He comes! 
Beholdi He comes to one and all: 
Be ready when He comes! 
And soon we’ll hear the trumpet call: 
Be ready when He comes! 
To Judgment called at His command, 
From every clime, from every land, 
Before His throne we all must stand: 
Be ready when He comes! 


183 
MPATIENT heart, be still! 
What though He tarries long ? 
What though the triumph song 
Is still... delayed? 
Thou hast His promise sure, 
And that is all secure: 
Be not afraid! Be not afraid! 
Be still!l... be still! ... 
Impatient heart,... be still! 


P.M. 


My eager heart, be siill! 
Thy Lord will surely come, 
And take thee to His home, 
With Him ... to dwell: 
Jt may not he to-day ; 
And yet, my soul, it may— 
Icannot tell! I cannot tell! 
Be still! .. be still! ... 
My eager heart, .. . be still! 
My anxious heart, be still! 
Watch, work, and pray: and then 
It will not matter when 
Thy Lord ... shall come, 
At midnight or at noon: 
He cannot come too soon Thome. 
To take thee home: to take thee 
Be still! .... be still! ... 
My anxious heart, ... be still! 


184 P.M. 
MM LAMP in the night, a song in time 
of sorrow, [borrow 


A great glad hope which faith can ever 
To gild the passing day with the glory 
of the morrow, 

Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 
Blesséd hope, . . . blesséd hope,.. . 
Blesséd hope of the coming of the Lord ; 

How the aching heart it cheers ; 
How it glistens through our tears, 
Blesséd hope of the coming of the Lord. 
A star in the sky, a beacon bright to 
guide us; (tide us; 
An anchor sure to hold when storms be- 
A refuge for the soul, where in quiet we 
may hide us— 

Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 

A call of command, like trumpet clearly 
sonnei {ing; 

To make us bold when evil is surround- 

To stir the sluggish heart, and to keep 
in good abounding— 

Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 

A word from the One to all our hearts 
the dearest, (mearest 

A parting word to make Him aye the 

Of all His precious words, the sweetest, 
brightest, clearest, 

Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 


185 (0.0. 246.) P.M. 
\ X JILL our lamps be filled and ready, 
When the Bridegroom comes ? 
And our lights be clear and steady, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
In the night, ... that solemn night,... 
Will our lamps be burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes ? 
Oh, be ready! Oh, be ready ! 
Oh, be ready when the Bridegroom comes! 
Shall we hear a welcome sounding, 
When the Bridegroom comes ? 
And a shout of joy resounding, 


When the Bridegroom comes? 
In the night,... that solemn night, ... 
Will our lamps be burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes ? 
Don’t delay our preparation 
Till the Bridegroom comes} 
Lest there be a separation, 
When the Bridegroom comes, 


GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT: His Office and Work. 


In the night, ... thatsolemn night, ... 
Will our apg be burning brigit, 
It may be a time of sorrow, 
When the Bridegroom comes; 
When the Bridegroom comes. 
In the night, ... that solemn night,... 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
Oh, there’ll be a glorious meeting 
And a hallelujah greeting, 
When the Bridegroom comes ! 
With our lamps all burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes. 
O WATCHMAN on the mountain height, 
Proclaim the coming day; 
Point upward far away. 
Coming, yes, He's coming, the Dayspring from 
Coming, yes, He’s coming; the promised hour 
haps yes, He's coming ; ions the ransomed 
sing; 
The hills are bright with shining light; all hail 
O watchman, bid the sleeping Church 
The heavenly Bridegroom soon will come 
And now is on His way. 
By prophets long foretold; 
Praise Him in song, ye angel-throng, 
GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT: 
His Office and Work. 
ESUS, Thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my soul abroad; 
Rooted and fixed in God, 
Oh that in me the sacred fire 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 
Do Thou my sins consume; 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call; 
Refining Fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my soul; 
And sanctify the whole. 
My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 
Cc.M. 
OME, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove! 
With all hy quickening powers, 
In these cold hearts of ours. 
O Lord, and shall we ever live 


When the Bridegroom comes ? 
If our oil we hope to borrow, 
Will our jamipe be burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes! 
In the night, ... that joyful night,... 
186 (0.0.69.) C.M. 
Behold the spires of golden fires 
on high; [is nigh ; 
the coming King! 
Awake, arise, and pray; 
All hail to Zion’s glorious King, 
Strike all your harps of gold. 
187 C.M. 
Then shall my heart no longer rove, 
Might now begin to glow! 
Thou, who at Pentecost didst fall, 
Spirit of Burning, come! 
Scatter Thy life through every part, 
Shall then no longer move, 
188 (s.s.212.) 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
At this poor dying rate ?— 


Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great. ; 
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove! 
With all Thy quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 


189 C.M. 


Gers Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 
Let us Thine influence prove, 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 

Come, Holy Ghost, for, moved by Thee, 
be pee tole es wrote and spoke ; 

Unlock the truth, Thyself the Key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 

Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood o’er our nature’s night ; 

On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 

God, through Himself, we then shall 
If Thou within us shine ; poo 

And sound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depths of love Divine, 


190 


Core Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let Thy bright beams arise, 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 
Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindlein our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 

To eset 0 at soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 

And new-create the whole. 

Dwell therefore in our hearts, 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know, and praise, and 

The Father, Son, and Thee! [love 


191 8.6.8.4. 


UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 
He came in semblance of a dove, 
With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and hove 
On earth to shed. 
He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind He came— 
As viewless too. 
He comes sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 
And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 


S.M. 


[fear, 


| That checks each fault, that calms each 


And speaks of heaven. 


GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT: 


And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 
Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see; 
Oh make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, | 
And worthier Thee, 
Ts. 


192 
OLY Spirit, lead us now 
Boldly to the throne of grace; 
While our heads in prayer we bow, 
Let Thy presence fill this place ; 
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Guide, 
Lead us to the Crucified! 
This is now our time of need, 
This is now the day of grace; 
Now our souls with manna feed 
re we leave this sacred place: | 
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
Lead us to the feast of love! 
At the blesséd mercy-seat ‘ 
Peace and joy are freely given; 
While we wait at Jesus’ feet, 
Make this place the gate of heaven: 
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Friend, 
Now upon our hearts descend! 
Weak and sinful though we be, 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse from sin; 
At the fountain full and free 
Wash and make us pure within: 
Holy Spirit, Cleansing Fire, 
Burn up every base desire! 


193 (s.s.542.) 
PIRIT Divine, Spirit Divine— 
Be Thou the Day-star on my dark- 
ness to shine! 
Spirit of Truth, Spirit of Truth— : 
Be Thou the Teacher and the Guide of 
my youth! 
Spirit of Love, Spirit of Love— [above! 
Be Thon the Leader to my mansion 
Spirit of Power, Spirit of Power— 
Be Thou the praises of my song ever- 
more! Amen. 


194. (s.5.132.) 
OLY Spirit, faithful Guide! 

Eyer near the Christian’s side, 
Gently lead us by the hand, 
Pilgrims in a desert land ; 
Weary souls for aye rejoice, 
While they hear that sweetest voice, 
Whisp’ring softly, “ Wanderer, come! 
Follow Me, I'll guide thee home!” 
Ever present, truest Friend, 
Ever near, Thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, 


P.M. 


7s. 


Groping on in darkness drear: 
When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Whisper softly, “ Wanderer, come! 
Follow Me, I’ll guide thee home!” 
When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Trusting that our names are there, 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood; 


Whisper softly, “ Wanderer, come 

Follow Me, I'll guide thee home!” 
195 (v.z. 80.) P.M. 
OME, Holy Spirit, like a dove descend- 
ing, ; (pray ; 
Rest Thou upon us while we meet to 
Show us the Saviour, His great love 
revealing ; [the Way. 
Lead us to Him, the Life, the Truth, 
Come, Holy Spirit,every cloud dispelling; 
Fill us with gladness, through the 
Master’s name: {hath spoken, 
Bring to our memory words that He 
Then shall our tongues His wondrous 

grace proclaim. 

Come, Holy Spirit, sent from God the 
Father— {and Guide— 
Thou Friend and Teacher, Comforter 
Our thoughts directing, keep us close 


to Jesus, 
And in our hearts for evermore abide. 
196 6.6.4. 


Ces. Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray: 
Divinely good Thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart: 
Oh, come to-day ! 
Come, tenderest Friend and bes¢, 
Our most delightful Guest, 
With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know; 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow ; 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow: 
Cheer us this hour. 
Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 
Dwell in each breast! 
We know no dawn but Thine; 
Send forth Thy beams Divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest. 
Exalt our low desires 
Extinguish passion’s tires, 
Heal every wound; 
Our stubborn spirits bend, 
Our icy coldness end, 
Our devious steps attend 
While heavenward bound, 
Come, all the faithful bless: 
Let all who Christ confess 
His praise employ; 
Give virtue’s rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy. 
197 6.5. 
Hes us, Thou that broodedst 
O’er the watery deep, 
Waking all creation 
From its primal sleep: 
Holy Spirit, breathing 
Breath of life Divine, 
Breathe into our spirits, 
Blending them with Thine. 
Light and Life Immortal! hear us as we raise 


Hearts, as well as vvuices, mingling prayer and 
praise, 


When the sun ariseth 
In a cloudless sky, 
May we feel Thy presence, 
Holy Spirit, nigh; 
Shed Thy radiance o’er us, 
Keep it cloudless still, 
Through the day before us, 
Perfecting Thy will. 
When the fight is fiercest 
In the noontide heat, 
Bear us, Holy Spirit, 
To our Saviour’s feet, 
There to find a refuge 
Till our work is done, 
There to fight the battle 
Till the battle’s won. 


If the day be falling 
Sadly as it goes, 

Slowly in its sadness 
Sinking to its close, 

May Thy love in mercy, 
Kindling ere it die, 

Cast a ray of glory 
O’er our evening sky. 

Morning, noon, and evening, 
Whensoe'er it be, 

Grant us, gracious Spirit, 
Quickening life in Thee; 

Life, that gives us, living, 
Life of heavenly love; 

Life, that brings us, dying, 
Life from heaven above. 


198 (c.c. 261.) P.M. 


O*; spread the tidings round, wherever 
man is found 
Wherever human heartsand human woes 
abound; 
Let every Christian tongue proclaim 
The Comforter has come! 
The Comforter has come, the Comforter has 
come! ise given ; 
The Holy Ghost from heaven, the Father's 
Oh, spread the tidings round, wherever man 
is found : 
The Comforter has come! 


(the joyful sound: | 


His Office and Work. 


199 (y.a.41.) 7s. 

Hee. Ghost, with light Divine, 

Shine upon this heart of mine $ 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 
Holy Ghost, with power Divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 
Holy Ghost, with joy Divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart, 
Holy Spirit, all Divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme—and reign alone! 


200 (c.c.128.) LM. 
ESCEND, O Flame of sacred fire; 

Be! Now may we feel Thy quick’ning 
| Lo purest love each heart inspire, [power; 

And keep usin each trying hour. 
| Come like a rushing wind, we pray, 

And let Thy presence fill this place; 
Oh, take our unbelief away, 

Baptize us with Thy boundless grace. 
Come down from heaven, O quenchless 
: Flame, 
| Through Christ, the Everlasting Son ; 

The riches of His love proclaim, 
And melt our every heart in one. 


201 (c.c.279.) c.M. 

| rer Divine! attend our prayers, 

1h And make our hearts Thy home; 

| Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
Ob come, great Spirit, come! 

Come as the light—to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe; 

And lead us in those paths of life 
Where ali the righteous go. 

Come as the fire—and purge our hearts, 

| Like sacrificial flame: 


Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


The long, long, night is past, the morning | Come as the dew—and sweetly bless 


breaks at last: 
And hushed the dreadful wail and 
of the blast, = 
As o’er the golden hills the day advances 
The Comforter has come! 


The King of kings, with pee An 


s win, ngs; 
To every captive sonl a full deliverance 
And bien the vacant cells the song of 
triumph rings: 
The Comforter has come! 
Oh, boundless love Divine! how shall 
this tongue of mine tae Divine— 
To wondering mortals tell the matchless 
That I may with Him dwell, and in His 
image shine !— 
The Comforter has come! 
Oh, let the echoes fly above the vaulted 
sky, [reply 
And all the saints above to all below 
In strains of endless love. the song that 
ne’er will die: 
The Comforter has come. 


This consecrated hour; 


fury - 2 
ate May barrenness rejoice to own 


Thy fertilising power. 
Come as the dove—and spread Thy 
The wings of peacefullove; [wings, 
d let Thy church on earth become 
Blest as the church above, 
Come as the wind—with rushing sound 
And Pentecostal grace; 
That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 


202 (s.s.586.) 
OME, Spirit, source of light, 
Thy grace is unconfined; 

Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 

The darkness of the mind. 

Now to our eyes display, 

The truth Thy words reveal; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 

Delighting in Thy will. - 

Thy teachings make us know 

The mysteries of Thy love; 


S.M. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 
While through this maze we stray, 
Oh, spread Thy beams abroad! 
Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 


Songs of Praise. 


203 (s.s.6 46.) C.M. 
LL hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadein, 
And crown Him Lord ofall! 
Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
YeGentilesinners, ne’er forget | 
The wormwood anda the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall; 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
204 (s.s.725.) 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
ESUS, Thy name I love, 
All other names above; 
Jesus my Lerd! 
Oh, Thou art all to me; 
Nothing to please Isee, 
Nothing apart from Thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Thou, blesséd Son of God, 
Hast bought me with Thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Oh, how great is Thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
When unto Thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since Thou art ever near? 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Soon Thou wilt come again! 
I shall be happy then, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Then Thine own face I'll see, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 
Then evermore with Thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
205 (s.s.820.) 8.8.6.D. 
H, could Ispeak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth 
Which in my Saviour shine, 
Td soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings 
In notes almost Divine. 


I'd sing the precious bioad He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin, and wrath Divine: 
Td sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine. 
I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And ali the forms of love He wears, 
Exalted on His throne: 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise 
I would, to everlasting days, 
Maka all His glories known. 
Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will take me home, 
And I shall see His face; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I’ll spend, 
Triumphant in His grace! 
206 (n.H. 7.) lls. 
E praise Thee, we bless Thee, our 
Saviour Divine, {Thine! 
All power and dominion for ever be 
We sing of Thy mercy with joyful 
acclaim, (Thy name! 
For Thou hast redeemed us: all praise to 
All honour and praise to Thine excellent 
name, {same! 
Thy love is unchanging—for ever the 
We bless and adore Thee, O Saviour and 
King; {we sing! 
With joy and thanksgiving Thy praises 
The strength of the hills and the depths 
of the sea, Thee; 
The earth and its fulness, belong unto 
And yet to the lowly Thou bendest 
Thine ear, 
So ready their hum ble petitions to hear 
Thine infinite goodness our tongues 
shall employ 
Thou givest us richly all things to enjoy ; 
We'll follow Thy footsteps, we'll rest in 
Thy love, [sions above]! 
And soon we shall praise Thee in man- 


207 (s.s.291.) 8s. 
E glad in the Lord, and rejoice, 

All ye that are upright in heart; 
And ye that have made Him your 
Bid sadness and sorrow depart. [choice, 

Rejoice! . . . Rejoice! .. . 

Be glad in the Lord and rejoice! ... 
Be joyful, for He is the Lord, 
On earth and in heaven supreme; 
He fashions and rules by His word; 
The “Mighty ” and “Strong” to redeem, 
What though in the conflict for right 
Your enemies almost prevail! 
God’s armies, just hid from your sight, 
Are more than the foes which assail. 
Though darkness surround you by day, 
Your sky by the night be o’ercast, 
Let nothing your spirit dismay, 
But trust till the danger is past. 
Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
His pints proclaiming in song; 
With harp, and with organ, and voice, 
The loud hallelujahs prolong! 

P.M. 


208 (s.s.45 4.) 


pa Him! praise Him! Jesus, our 
blesséd Redeemer! 


Sing, O earth—His wonderful love pro- 
claim! {in glory ; 
Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels | 
Strength and honour give to His holy 
name! 
Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His 
children, ong; 
In His arms He carries them day 
Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His excellent 
greatness ; 
Praise Him! praise Him ever in joyful song! 
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our 
blesséd Redeemer! (died ; 
For our sins He suffered, and bled, and | 
He—our Rock, our hope of eternal sal-}| 


vation, (Crucified! 
Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus, the) 

Sound His praises—Jesus who bore our 

sorrows, (strong ; 


Love unbounded, wonderful, deep, an 
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our 
blessed Redeemer! 
Heavenly portals, loud with hosannas 
ring! fever: 
Jesus, Saviour, reigneth for ever and 
Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and 
Priest, and King! [toriovs, 
Christ is coming, over the world vic- 
Power and glory unto the Lord belong. 


209 (c.c.176.) 6.5. 


Peat the King of Glory, 
He is God alone; 
Praise Him for the wonders 
He to us hath shown; 
For His promised presence 
All the pilgrim way, 
For the flaming pillar, 
And the cloud by day. 
Praise . . . Him, shining angels, 
Strike... your harps of gold, ... 
All . . . His hosts adore Him, 
Who... His face behold: . . 
Through... His great dominion, 
While... the ages roll, ,. 
All His works shall praise Him, 
All His works shall praise Him, 
All His works shall praise Him, 
Bless the Lord, my soul! 
Praise Him for redemption, 
Free to every soul; 
Praise Him for the Fountain 
That can make us whole; 
For His gifts of kindness 
And His loving care, 
For the blest assurance 
That He answers prayer, 
Praise Him for the trials 
Sent as cords of love, 
Binding us more closely 
To the things above; 
For the faith that conquers, 
Hope, that naught can dim, 
For the land where loved ones 
Gather unto Him. 


910 (s.s.503.) 
LORY ever be to Jesus !— 
God’s own well-belovéd Son! 
y His grace He hath redeemed us, 
“Tt is finished,” all is done. 
Saved by grace through faith in Jesus, 
Saved by His own precious blood, 


8.7. 


Songs of Praise. 


May we in His love abiding, 
Follow on to know the Lord. 
Oh, the weary days of wandering, 
joneing, hoping for the light! 
These at last lie all behind us, 
Jesus is our strength and might, 


In His safe and holy keeping, 
"Neath the shadow of His wing, 

Gladly in His love confiding, 
May ur souls His praises sing. 


211 (c.c.250.) L.M. 
EDEEMED from death, redeemed 
from sin, 


Redeemed from ills without, within; 

Redeemed! what new light gilds the 
What glories on the soul arise! [skies! 
Ricesrnedt redeemed!...my song shall 


Through time and through ... eternity! ... 
Redeemed ! letall. . . theransomed sing, .. . 
Eternal praise . .-. to Christ our King! 
Glory to Him, whose love unknown 
Touched man’s abyss from heaven’s 
high throne; [beamed, 
Like some new star its radiance 
A new song rose—Redeemed! re- 
deemed! 
As ocean’s billows swell and break 
The mighty tide of praise shall wake; 
Thy love, Lord, like th’ unfathomed sea, 
Shall waft a world redeemed to Thee, 
Redeemed! creation joyful brings 
Its tribute to the King of kings; [raise 
Redeemed! earth’s million voices 
One sounding anthem to His praise. 


212 (s.s.7388.) 5.6.6.5. 


servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 

And publish abroad 

His wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 
God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh, 

His presence we have 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 
Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the throne; 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son; 
The praises of Jesus 

All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worship the Lamb, 
Then let usadore — 

And give Him His right; 
All glory and power, 

All wisdom and might; 
All honour and blessing, 

With angels above ; 
And thanks never-ceasing, 

And infinite love. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


213 5.5.6.5. 


OW honoured, how dear, 
That sacred abode, 
Where Christians draw near 
Their Father and God! 
*Mid worldly commotion, 
My wearied soul faints 
For the house of devotion, 
The home of Thy saints. 


The birds have their home, 
They fix on their nest; 
Wherever they roam, | 
They turn to their rest: 
From them fondly learning, 
My soul would take wing; 
To Thee so returning, 
My God and my King. 
Oh, happy the choirs 
Who praise Thee above! 
What joy tunes their lyres 
Their worship is love. 
Yet safe in Thy keeping 
And happy they be 
In this world of weeping, 
Whose strength is in Thee. 
Though ragged their way, 
They drink, as they go, 
Of springs that convey 
New life as they flow: 
The God they rely on, 
Their strength shall renew, 
Till each, brought to Zion, 
His glory shall view. 
Thou Hearer of prayer, 
Still grant me a place 
Where Christians repair 
To the courts of Thy grace: 
More blest, beyond measure, 
One day so employed, 
Than years of vain pleasure 
By worldlings enjoyed. 
The Lord is a Sun, 
The Lord is a Shield ; 
What grace has begun, 
With glory is sealed, 
He hears the distresséd, 
He succours the just: 
And they shall be blesséd 
Who make Him their trust, 


214 (0.0.191.) 8.7.D. 


OMING, coming, we are coming 
To Thy temple, gracious Lord, 
To receive the blessed teaching 
Of Thy pure and perfect Word 
Meekly would we learn our duty, 
Learn it kneeling at Thy feet, 
While a radiance from Thy glory 
Covers all the Mercy-seat. 
Singing, singing, we are singing 
Of Thy wondrous love so free, 
How it floweth ever onward 
Like a vast and mighty sea! 
And our souls mount up with gladness, 
While we swell the lofty strain, 
“Glory, glory, hallelujah 
To the Lamb for sinners slain | ” 
Praying, praying, we are praying 
That Thy Spirit, like a dove, 


May descend with gifts of mercy 
From Thy gracious hand above. 

Lord, we ask that, by Thy watch-care, 
We may all protected be, 

Every hand be quick to labour, 
And our hearts be stayed on Thee. 


215 P.M. 
| dee ye the Lord! joyfully shout 
hosanna ! 


Praise the Lord with glad acclaim 5 
Lift up your hearts unto His throne with 
Magnify His holy name. {gladness— 
Marching along under His banner bright, 
Trusting in His mercy as we go, 
His light Divine tenderly o’er us will 
shine; [and for ever. 
We shall be guided by His hand now 
Steadily marching on, with our banner waving 
o’er us; {chorus ; 
Steadily marching on, while we sing the joyful 
Steadily marching on, pillar and cloud going 
before us. 
To the realms of glory, to our home on high. 
Praise ye the Lord! He is the King eter- 
Glory be to God on high! nal; 
Praise ye the Lord, tell of His loving- 
Join the chorus of thesky. [xindness— 
Still marching on, cheerily marching on, 
In the ranks of Jesus we will go: 
Home to our rest, joyfully home where 
the blest {praise Him for ever. 
Gather and praise the Saviour’s name, 
916 (s.s.610.) D.C. M. 
I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
“ Oome unto Me, and rest: 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast.” 
I came to Jesus as I was— 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“ Behold, I freely give 
The living water—thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Tam this dark world’s Light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 
I looked to Jesus, ana I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of life T’ll walk, 
Till travelling days are done. 


DIT (s.8.612.) 
ERUSALEM the golden! 
With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh, I know not 
What holy joys are there; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare, 
They stand, those hails of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr-throng. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


This wondrous love enfolds the world, 
It fills the realms above; 
*Tis boundless as eternity: 
Oh, praise the God of love! 
223 (n.n. 46.) 
Hoss holy, holy is the Lord! 
Sing, O ye people, gladly adore Him; 
Let the mountains tremble at His word, 
Let the hills be joyful before Him ; 
Mighty in wisdom, boundless in mercy, 
reat is Jehovah, King over all! 
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord, 
Let the hills be joyful before Him! 
Praise Him, praise Him, shout aloud 
for joy! 

Watchman of Zion, herald the story ; 
Sin and death His kingdom shall destroy, 
All the earth shall sing of His glory 
Praise Him, ye angels, ye who behold 

Him (Divine! 
Robed in His splendour, matchless, 
King eternal, blesséd be His name! 
So may His children gladly adore Him; 
When in heaven we join the happy strain, 
vif aes we cast our bright crowns before 


P.M. 


There ve His likeness joyful awaking, 
ee pre shall see Him, there we shall 
sing 


224 (s.s.73.) P.M. 
EJOICE and be glad! the Redeemer 
has come! tomb. 


Go look on His cradle, His cross, and His 
Sound His praises, tell the story of Him who 
was slain! [liveth again! 
Sound His praises, tell with gladness, He 
Rejoice and be glad! it is sunshine at 
last! {are past. 
The clouds have departed, the shadows 
Rejoice and be glad! for the blood hath 
been shed; [been paid. 
Redemption is finished, the price hath 


Rejoice and be glad! now the pardon is 


ree! : (tree. 
The Just for the unjust has died on the 
Rejoice and be glad! for the Lamb that 
was slain [again. 
O’er death is triumphant, and liveth 


Rejgieys and be glad! for our King ‘S on 


y- 
He sloadete for us on His throne dn the 


Reigice and be glad! for He ooneth 
agai slain 

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was 
Sound His praises, tell the story of Him who 
was slain | [cometh again | 
Sound His praises, tell with gladness, He 


225 7.6. 
0%; sing of my Redeemer, 
My Saviour, Lord, and King ; 
A song of praise and glory 
Let all with rapture sing. 
Oh, sing... of my Redeemer, .. . 
Who gave... Himself for me;... 
Upon. . the ¢ cross He et ofeie! 
From sin. . « to set me free. . 
Oh, sing of my Redeemer, 
And spread abroad His name ; 


His mercy, free and boundless, 
Let heaven and earth proclaim, 
Oh, sing of my Redeemer! 
His praise my theme shail be; 
He took my sins upon Him, 
And bore them on the tree, 
Oh, sing of my Redeemer! 
On Him alone I call; 
My everlasting portion, 
My Hope, my Life, my All. 


226 (N.H.81.) 


O SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom, yet unseen, we love; 
O Name of might and favour, 
All other names above: 
We worship Thee! we bless Thee ! 
To Thee alone we sing! 
We praise Thee and confess Thee, 
Our Saviour, Lord, and King ! 
O bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought: 
In Thee all felness dwelleth, 
All grace and power Divine; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of God, is Thine! 
Oh, grant the consummation 
Of this our song, above, 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love. 


297. (s.s,615.) 7s. 
a eed Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fiy, 

While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

Oh, receive my soul at last! 
Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 

Stal ‘support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help frem Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 
Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than allin Thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind: 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

Tam all pane hionuanens 3 
Vile, and full of sinI am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace, 
Plentéous grace with Thee is found— 

Grace to cover all my sin: 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make me, keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 


228 (s.s.708.) 
HE church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 


7.8. 


7.6. 


She is His new creation 
By water and the Word: 

From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died, 


Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth; 
Her charter of salvation— 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food; 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore opprest, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest: 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, “* How long?” 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 

’Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumults of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

And the great church victorious, 
Shall be the church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
Oh, happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace, that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee! 


229. (o.c. 251.) P.M. 
REAT is the Lord, who ruleth over 
ll: [and sing! 


all: 
Wake, wake, and sing! wake, wake, 
Down at His feet in adoration fall— 
Praise and magnify our King! 
O ye redeemed above, strike, strike your harps 
of love! 
Hail the Blesséd One! hail the Mighty One! 
Sweetly His wonders tell, loudly His glory 
Praise and magnify our King! [swell— 
Great is the Lord, who spake and it was 
done: eet sing! 
Wake, wake, and sing! wake, wake, 
Honour and strength, dominion He has 
Praise and magnify our King! [won— 
Great is the Lord! oh, come with holy 
mirth; {and sing! 
Wake, wake, and sing! wake, wake, 
Come and rejoice, ye nations of the 
Praise and magnify our King! [earth— 
Great is the Lord, and holy is Hisname! 
Wake, wake, and sing! wake, wake, 
and sing! (proclaim— 
Angels and men, His wondrous works 
Praise and magnify our King! 
230 (s.s.423.) 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
OME, every joyful heart, 
That loves the Saviour’s name, 


Your noblest powers exert 
To celebrate His fame; 


Songs of Praise. 


| Tell all above and all below, 


The debt of love to Him you owe. 
He left His starry erown, 
And laid His robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What He endured no tongue can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell. 


From the dark grave He rose— 
The mansion of the dead; 

And thence His mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led: 

Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 
From thence He'll quickly come— 
His chariot will not stay— 

And bear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day: 
There shall we see His lovely face, 
And ever be in His embrace. 


231 (s.s-361.) 11.10. 


Pes hark! my soul! angelic songs 
are swelling wave-beat shore; 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 
How sweet the truth those blesséd 
strains are tellin, (more. 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
Angels sing on! your faithful watches keeping; 
Siug us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
Aud life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Far, far away, like bells at evening 
ealing, {and sea, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly 
stealing, {steps to Thee. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary 
Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, [you come”; 
“Come, weary souls! for Jesus bidg 
And through the dark, its echoes 


sweetly ringing, {home, 
The music of the Gospel leads us 
L.M. 


232 


AKE Thou my es 2 O Mighty Love, 
\ \ That fills the boundless realm 
above! 
Sweep Thou my strings, for I would sing 
Redeeming grace thro’ Christ my King. 


Redeeming grace, redeeming grace, 
That gives my soul a resting-place ; 
I'll sing, while time rolls on apace, 
Redeeming grace, redeeming grace, 
Thou great First Cause of mortal good, 
pied as through endless years has 
stoo 
Instruct my feeble voice to cma [King. 
Redeeming grace through Christ my 
The spark has kindled to a flame ! 
My soul, rejoicing in Thy name, 
Bids all within me joinand sing [King. 
Redeeming grace through Christ my 
And when my spirit flees away 
From all that cheers life’s fleeting day, 
With saints around Thy throne I'l) sing 
pigs grace through Christ my 
ing. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


233 (g.8.520.) <8iT: 
Ww OD is Love!” His Word proclaims it, 
G Day by day the truth we prove; 
Heaven and earth with joy are telling, 
liver telling, ‘God is Love!” 
Hallelujah ! tell the story, 
Sung by angel choirs above ; 
Sounding forth the mighty chorus— 
“God is Light, and God is Love! 
“ God is Love!” oh, tell it gladly, 
How the Saviour from above 
Came to seek and save the lost ones, 
Showing thus the Father’s love. 
“God is Love! ”—oh, boundless mercy— 
May we all its fulness prove! 
Telling those who sit in darkness, ‘ 
“ God is Light, and God is Love!’ 


234 P.M. 
i bre us sing again the praise of the 
Saviour, (Father’s love; 
How He died that we might know the 
Let us tell to all the world His com- 
passion, 


How He ever lives to plead forus above. | 


Let us tell . . . the wondrous story, 
How He died . . . upon the tree; 
Unto Him be all the praise and the glory; ([free. 
He hath suffered that from sin we might be 
Let us praise Him for the words full of 
comfort, 
That He left for us recorded long ago; 
He is near to every one that believeth, 
And His mercy to the faithful He will 
show. 
Let us praise Him for the soul-cheering 
promise behold ; 
Of the mansions that our eyes shall yet 
When we gather with the blest in His 
kingdom, [be told. 
Where the riches of His grace can ne’er 


235 (s.s.160.) 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
NV Y faith looks up to Thee, 
dt ‘Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine; 
Now hear me while I pray: 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 
May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire: 
As Thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
A living fire. 
While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide: 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away; 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 
When ends life’s transient dream— 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll— 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above— 
A ransomed soul, 


236 8.7. 
(SOME. oh come, and let us worship, 
Gathered in the house of prayer 
Praise the God of our salvation 
While He waits to meet us there, 
Come, oh come, and let us worship, 
Bringing songs of love and praise, 
Unto Him whose loving kindness 
Has been o'er us all our days. 
He hath pardoned our transgressions, 
Taken all our sins away; 
He will lead us, by His Spirit, 
Safely to the perfect day. 
Soon our trials will be ended, 
And, among the loved and blest, 
We shall join the bright immortals 
In that Home of joy and rest, 


237 (s.s.697.) 
DOCK of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save me from its guilt and power. 
Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy iaw’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone: 
Thou must save, and Thou alone, 
Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling! 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the fountain fiy; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When J soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy Judgment-throne 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

238 TERT: 
(492 of love, and God of might, 

God of truth, and God of light, 
Heart and voice we would unite, 

Giving praise to Thee. 
With the sweets of morning’s balm, 
With the hush of evening’s calm, 
Fervent hymn and holy psalm 

Rise continually. 
We adore Thee, God most high, 
We Thy mercy magnify ; 
On Thy Word our souls rely, 


Ts. 


Trusting peacefully. 
We have heard Thy words of cheer 
On our pilgrim journey here; 
We have known Thy presence near, 
Shining constantly. 
239 (s.s.155.) 8.7. 
BKB the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story E 
Gathers round its head sublime, 
When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


When the sunof blissis beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


240 (n.n.62.) Cc.M. 
’VE learned to sing a glad new song 
Of praise unto our King! 
And now with all my ransomed powers 
His praises I will sing. 
His praises I will sing! 
He is my Lord and King! 
And now with all my ransomed powers 
His praises I will sing! 
I’ve learned to sing the song of peace, 
’Tis sweeter aor day; 
Since Jesus calmed my troubled soul, 
And bore my sins away. 
I sing the song of perfect love, 


It casteth out all fear! (height! 


Songs of Praise. 


Come, Almighty to deliver! 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more Thy temples leave, 
Finish, then, Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless may we be ; 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by Thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before ‘Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 
243 (s.s.141.) C.M. 
+2 for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 
My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim— 
To spread thro’ all the earth abroad— 
The honours of Thy name, 


| Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 


That bids our sorrows cease; 


Oh breadth, oh length, oh depth, oh |’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 


Oh love so full of cheer! 

I’ve learned to sing the song of joy; 
My cup is running o’er 

With blessings full of peace and love: 
And still there’s more and more. 

Soon I shall sing the new, new song 
Of Moses and the Lamb, 

With all the sainted hosts above, 
Before the great I AM! 


241 


M* Saviour’s praises I will sing, 
And all His love express ; 
Whose mercies each returning day, 
Proclaim His faithfulness. 
‘Every day will I bless Thee | 
Every day will I bless Thee! 
And I wiil praise, will praise 
Thy name for ever and ever!” 
Redeemed by His almighty power, 
My Saviour and my King; 
My confidence in Him I place, 
To Him my soul would cling, 
On Thee alone, my Saviour, God, 
My steadfast hopes depend ; 
And to Thy hoiy will my soul 
Submissively would bend. 
Oh, grant Thy Holy Spirit’s grace, 
And aid my feeble powers, 
That gladly I may follow Thee 
Through all my future hours, 


242 (s.5.404.) 


Lie Divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation 
Enter every longing heart! 
Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 


c.M. 


8.7. 


’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood avails for me, 
C.M. 


244 (s.s.436.) 
i TO the hills will lift mine eyes, 
From whence doth come mine aid; 
My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth hath made, 
Thy foot He’ll not let slide, nor will 
Te slumber that thee keeps ; 
Behold, He that keeps Israél, 
He slumbers not nor sleeps. 
The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade 
On thy right hand doth stz ie 
The moon by night thee shall not smite, 
Nor yet the sun by day. 
The Lord shall keep thy soul; He shall 
Preserve thee from all ill: 


Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. 


245 C.M. 
Come let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
‘Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 
“Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
“To be exalted thus”; 
“ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
“or He was slain for us.” 
Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power Divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 
Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 
The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


246 8.4.8.4.8.4. 


Y God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
The earth so bright, 

So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light! 

So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 

I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound; 

So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round; 

That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 

I thank Thee more that all my joy 
Is touched with pain; 

That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain ; 

So that earth’s bliss may be my guide, 
And not my chain. 

For Thou who knowest, Lord, how scon 
Our weak heart clings, : 

Hast given us joys, tender and true, 
Yet all with wings, 

So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Diviner things. 

I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 
The best in store; 

I have enough, yet not too much, 
To long for more; 

A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 

Ithank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 

Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest— 

Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast, 


247 (0.0.148.) 7.6.D. 
“ (\H, serve the Lord with gladness,” 
And come before His throne; 

He is the great Creator, 

And He is God alone; 
The heavens declare His glory, 

The earth His power displays; 
While millions without number 

To Him glad anthems raise. 

“Oh, serve the Lord with gladness,” 
And coine before His throne ; 
He is our great Redeemer, 
And He is God alone. 

“Oh, serve the Lord with gladness,” 

And glad hosannas bring 
To Him the Sovereign Ruler, 

The universal King ; 
For ever through the ages 

His truth unchanging stands; 
Let all the nations fear Him, 

And reverence His commands. 
“Oh, serve the Lord with gladness,” 

His love to all proclaim ; 
Exalt Him in the highest, 

And spread abroad His fame; 
All majesty, dominion, 

All power and glory, be 
To Him who reigns in triumph, 

Through all eternity. 


248 (s.8. 686.) 


ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 


When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 
Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and earth 3 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth, 
And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious Kingdom come ? 
Wo:—the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 
Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
249 (s.s.405.) S.M. 
OME, sound His praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing: 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King! 
He formed the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound: 

The pipetted 8) are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 

Come, worship at His throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 

We are His work, and not our own, 
He formed us by His word. 
To-day attend His voice, 

Nor dare provoke His rod; 

Come, like the people of His choice, 

And own your gracious God. 


250 (s.s.3568.) 
Y life flows on in endless song; 
Above earth’s lamentation 

I hear the sweet though far-off hymn 
That hails a new creation: 

Through all the tumult and the strife 
I hear the music ringing; 

It finds an echo in my soul— 
How can I keep from singing? 

What though my joys and comforts die! 
Tne Lord my Saviour liveth; 

What though the darkness gather round! 
Songs in the night He giveth: 

No storm can shake my inmost calm 
While to that refuge clinging; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and 
How can I keep from singing ? [earth, 

I lift mine eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
I see the blue above it; 

And day by day this athway smooths 
Since first I learned to love it: 

The peace of Christ makes fresh m 
A fountain ever springing: (heart, 

All things are mine since I am His— 
How can I keep from singing ? 


251 (s-s.372.) 


8.7. 


L.M. 


7s. Prec my soul, in joyful lays, 


And sing thy great Redeemer’s 
praise ; 


He fostly claims a song t me 
Hia {ory Gates as on, Son toot 


He saw me rained by the F¥; 


Though numerous hosts 
earth and hell my way oppose, 

He y leads my soul Z 
His loving-kindness, oh, how trong! 

252 (#.8.142.) LM. 

ELYORE Jenovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy: 
that the Lord ie God alone, 

He can create, and He destroy. 
His wovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when like wandering sheep we 


—— 
We'll crowd Thy gates with fal 
Bigh ae the heavens our voices raise; 
earth, with her ten 14) ea 
Shall courts. with sounding 
Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm aaa rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall ceave to move, 


253 (¢4.222.) B.M. | 
LOVE Ti kingdom, Lora. 
The house & Thine abode, 
Charch our blest Kedeemer saved 
With His own precion¢ biood. 


The brightest wan yiAld, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
254 (64.412.) a.m. 
WAKE, and e#ing the 
44 Of Moses and the Lamb; 
every heart and every tongue 


To praise the Saviour’s name. 


Xe pilgrims, on the road 
Lee ey fete 
org Lamb of GoA— 
Christ, th’ eternal King! 


The Word of Gods 


87.87.47. 


Wi Y people now draw . 
64ch UB to rejoice with trembling, 
Speak, and let Thy servants near, 
© with meekness, 
Dhy Word with godly fear. 
orn pod emt on as ve) neenee, 
them, Lor S H 
Cheered by hope, and daily 7 
cary be, ened, 


won ae t s in heaven we see, 
en in worehip purer, 
Thee Thy peop # 


266 (4.4.750.) 
(LOLY be to the Father, and to the 
Bon, and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ya shall be, world without end. 
on, 


The Word of God. 


257 Ma. 
H, tell me the story that never grows 
od, 5 a $ 
ne story ff One whom the prophets tore- 
The Horn of salvation, the Sceptre, the 
tar, (atar. 
The Light in the darkness they saw trom 
It never grows O14, tt never grows Ad; 
The tory A Seens will never grow O14, 


Oh, tell me the story that never grows 


oO) 
The sory the angel at Bethlehem told; 
The Vabe in the manger, of lowlics 

birth, worth. 
The highest archangel excelling in 
Oh, tell me the #tory that never grows 


ol4, 
The story the Gospels repeat manifold; 
The love and compassion in Jegus we 
trace, (grace. 
The power and patience, the glory and 
On, Mr me the story that never grows 


wae wo the ages to come will unfold ; 
The kindness of God in redeeming the 

lost; (cost. 
The death of our Saviour in paying the 


258 (8.8.660.) c.mM. 
ATHER of mercies! in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines! 
‘or ever be Shy name adored 
Yor these celestial lines. 
Bere may the wretched sone of want 
Crhauciess riches find; 
Biches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 
Bere the Bedeemer’s welcome vie 


ste sormdinc toe 
ittend the blissful pos 


PUBLIC WORSHIP : 


Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight! 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 
Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! 
Be Thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
259 C.M. 
Ba God, with wonder and with 
On all Thy works I look! [praise 
But still Thy wisdom, power, and grace, 
Shine brightest in Thy Book. 
The stars that in their courses roll 
Have much instruction given; 
But Thy good Word informs my soul 
How I may rise to heaven. 
Here are my choicest treasures hid, 
Here my best comfort lies ; 
Here my desires are satisfied, 
And hence my hopes arise. 
Then may I love asi Bible more, 
And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o’er, 
And meditate by night. 
260 C.M. 
ORD, I have made Thy Word my 
My lasting heritage ; [choice, 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 
T’ll read the histories of Thy love, 
And keep Thy laws in sight; 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 
’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 
The best relief that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blest; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 


261 


GLORY gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun: 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 
The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat: 
Its truths upon the nations rise: 
They rise, but never set. 
Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 
My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above! 


262 
N open Bible forthe world— 
May this our glorious motto be! 
On every breeze its flag unfurled 
Shall scatter blessings rich and free. 
Blest Word of God! . . . send forth thy light. . 
O'er every land and every sea, . . . 
Till all who wander in the night... 
Are led to God and heayen by thee. 


Cc.M. 


L.M. 


| Where’er it goes its golden light, 


Streaming as from an unveiled sun, 
Shall dissipate the clouds of night, 
Undo the work that sin has done. 
It shows to men the Father’s face, 
AlLradiant with forgiving love; 
And to the lost of Adam’s race 
Proclaims sweet mercy from above, 
It offers rest to weary hearts ; 
It comforts those who sit in tears; 
To all who faint, it strength imparts, 
And gilds with hope th’ eternal years. 
263 ({s.s.465.) P.M. 
LING to the Bible, though all else be 
taken ; (pure; 
Lose not its precepts so precious and 
Souls that are sleeping its tidingsawaken: 
Life from the dead inits promises sure, 
Cling to the Bible ! cling to the Bible ! 
Cling to the Bible—Our Lamp and our Guide! 
Cling to the Bible!—this jewel and trea- 
sure (man; 
Brings life eternal, and saves fallen 
Surely its value no mortal can measure: 
See. ve its blessing, O soul, while you 
can 
Lamp for the feet that in by-ways have 
wandered, [wise fall; 
Guide for the youth that would other- 
Hope for the sinner whose life has been 
squandered, 
Staff for the aged, and Best Book of all. 
264 (s.s.537.) P.M. 
H, wonderful, wonderful Word of the 
True wisdomits pages unfold; [Lord! 
And though we may read them a 
thousand times o’er, 
They never, no, never grow old. 
Each line hath a treasure, each promise a 
That allif ue, will may secure; [pearl], 
And we know that when time and the 
world pass away, 
God’s Word shall for ever endure. 
Oh, wonderful, wonderful Word of the 
The lamp that our Father above [Lord! 
So kindly has lighted to teach us the way 
That leads to the arms of His love! 
Its warnings, its counsels, are faithful 
and just; 
Its ca ae are perfect and pure; 
And we know that when time and the 
world pass away, 
God’s Word shall for ever endure. 
Oh, wonderful, wonderful Word of the 
Our only salvation is there; (Lord! 
It carries conviction down deep in the 
heart, 
And shows us ourselves as we are. 
It tells of a Saviour, and points to the 
cross, 
Where pardon we now may secure; 
For we know that when time and the 
world pass away, 
God’s Word shall for ever endure. 
Oh, wonderful, wonderful Word of the 
Lora! 
The hove of our friends in the past; 
Its truth where so firmly they anchored 
their trust, 
Through ages eternal shall last, 


Oh, wonderful, wonderful Word of the 
Unchanging, abiding, and sure ; [Lord! 
For we know that when time and the 
world pass away, 
God’s Word shall for ever endure. 


265 (s.s.626.) 
N°. let my soul, eternal King, 
To Thee its grateful tribute bring; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. | 
All nature sings Thy boundless love, } 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in Thy blesséd Word I trace | 
Diviner wonders of Thy grace. } 
Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my labouring conscience 
peace ; 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. | 
For love like this, oh, let my song / 
Through endless years Thy praise | 
prolong! / 
Let distant climes Thy name adore, | 
Till time and nature are no more. | 


266 P.M. 
ANKS for Thy Word, O blesséd 
Redeemer! | 
Open our eyes its beauty to see; 
Grant us Thy grace to study it wisely, 
Close every heart to all but Thee. 
Thanks for the Bible, offering so freely 
Pardon and peace to all who believe ; 
Help us, O Lord, its counsel tw follow, | 
Meekly by faith its truth receive, 
Thanks for Thy Word of precept and | 
promise, 
Lamp to our feet and light to ourway, 
Points us afar where pleasures immortal 
Bloom in Thine own bright realm of 
day. 
Blesséd are they who keep its command- 
ments, 
They shall abide for ever with Thee, 
Close by the clear and beautiful river, 
Sharing the fruits of life’s fair tree. 
267 (c.c.163.) P.M. 
HY Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 
Thy Word is a light to my way ; 
It shines in my soul like a star by night, 
And comforts and cheers me by day. 
O wonderful, wonderful Word, 
My treasure, my hope, and my stay ; 
Each promise recorded delights my soul, 
And brightens each step of my way. 
Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 
And, trusting in Thee as my all, 
Whatever of evil may cross my path, 
I never, no, never can fall. 
Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, O Lord, 
And oh, when Thy glory I 


L.M. 


see. 
For all the rich blessings its truth has 
brought, 
The praise will I give unto Thee, 
268 (s.s.623.) L.M, 
heavens declare Thy glory, Lord! 
| In every star Thy wisdom shines; 
But when our eyes behold Thy Word, 
We read Thy name in fairer lines, 


The Lord’s Day. 


The radiant sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days Thy power con- 
Butthe blest volume Thou hast writ[fess; 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace, 
Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never 
So, when Thy truth began its race, (stand: 
It touched and glanced on every land. 
Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest, 
Till through the world Thy truth has 
Till Christ has all the nations blest [run; 
That see the light or feel the sun. 
269 (s.s.550.) L.M. 
HERE is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our Divine abode. 
That sacred stream—Thy holy Word— 
Supports our faith, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls, 
Loud may the troubled ocean roar: 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 
While every nation, every shore, 
rembles, and dreads the swelling tide, 


The Lord’s Day. 


270 (s.s.707.) 
DAY of rest and Pe esti 
O day of joy and light; 
O bali of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright! 
On thee the high and lowly 
Before th’ eternal throne 
Sing “Holy, Holy, Holy,” 
Yo God the Three in One! 


On thee at the creation 

The light first had its birth; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth: 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life’s Avis dreary sand; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 

We view our promised land; 
A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above, 
To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams, 
New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One, 


7.6. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


274 8.6.8.6.6.8. 


H°%. pleased and blest was I 

To hear the people cry: 

Come, let us seek our God to-day! 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 
Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee 
In thee our tribes appear,, [round; 
To pray and praise and hear 

The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 
There David’s greater Son 
Has fixed His royal throne— 

He sits for grace and judgment there: 
He bids the saint be glad, 

He makes the sinner sad, 

And humble souls rejoice with fear. 
May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 
My tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this sacred house! 

For there my friends and kindred 
And since my glorious God [dwell; 
Makes thee His blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love thee well. 


272 (s.s,655.) c.M. 
pee is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours His own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 
To-day He rose and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell: 
To-day the saints His triumph spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 
Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son! 
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 
Blest be the Lord who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God His Father’s name, 
To save our sinful race. 
Hosanna, in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise; 


The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 


273 7.6, 


HE dawn of God’s dear Sabbath 
Breaks o’er the earth again, 
As some sweet summer morning 
After a night of pain: 
It comes as cooling showers 
To some exhausted land, 


Lord, we would bring for offering, 
Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour, 
Of steady, faithful toil; 
Fair fruits of self-denial, 
Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit 
In our humility. 
And we would bring our burden 
Of sinful thought and deed, 
In Thy par presence kneeling, 
From bondage to be freed; 
Gur heart’s most bitter sorrow 
For all Thy work undone— 
So many talents wasted, 
So few bright laurels won! 
So be it, Lord, for ever: 
Oh, may we evermore, 
In Jesus’ holy presence, 
His blesséd name adore: 
Upon His peaceful Sabbath, 
Within His temple walls, 
Type of the stainless worship 
In Zion’s golden balls; 
So that in joy and gladness 
We reach that home at last; 
When life’s short week of sorrow, 
And sin, and strife is past; 
When angel-hands have gathered 
The fair ripe fruit for Thee, 
O Father, Lord, Redeemer, 
Most Holy Trinity. 


274 (s.s.621.) L.M. 
ORD of the Sabbath! hear our vows 
On this Thy day, in this Thy house; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, r 
The songs which from the desert rise. 
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there’s a nobler rest above: 
To that our sa DOnEg souls aspire, 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 
No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues, 
No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose: 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 
O long-expected day, begin! 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 


275 (s.8.406.) L.M. 
WEET is the work, my God, my 
King, isi 


sing, 
To praise Thy name, give thanks and 
To show Thy love by morning light, 


As shade of clustered palm-trees 
*Mid weary wastes of sand. 

O day, when earthly sorrow 
Js merged in heavenly joy, 

And trial changed to blessing 
That foes may not destroy; 

When want is turned to fulness, 
And weariness to rest; 

And pain to wondrous rapture, 
Upon the Saviour’s breast. 


And talk of all Thy truth at night, 

Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal cares can seize my breast; 

Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 

My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 

And bless His works, and bless His 
Word; {shine! 

Thy works of grace, how bright they 

How deep hy counsels, how Divine! 


'? 


tenes, I shall shore » glorious gaet What are the joys that ewuse ere long 
When grace hath weil refined my heart, Blom beste es y--? 
And trea jeg of Joy are thea, To look within and see no stain, 
LAke holy oll, to cheer my head, Abroad no curse to Vrace 
in, my worst enemy before, Lo shed no tears, to feel no pain, 
Shall vex m 4nd ears no more But see Vhee lace to tace, 
My inward foce shall all be slain, Lo find each hope of glory gained, 
Nor Satan break iny peace ayain. Fulfilled each precious word; 
Then shall I see, and hear, and know And toilly all to have attained 
All I desired or wished below, The image of our Lord, 
In that world of joy. 279 (4.4.722.) 10s. 
M SOME 4 yourselves apart and reat 
276 LM. \\, awhile {throng ; 
NOVHER #ix day’ workisdone, | Weary, I know tt, of the press w 
Another pabbath is begun ; Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust 
rn, ny eoul, enjoy thy rem; A tos, 
lraprove the day thy God hae blest, And in Wy quict strength again be strong. 


Come ye aude trom a\\ the world holds 
I, ; (known; 
Yor converse which the word base never 
And gives this day the ood of weven. Alone with Me and with 4 Vather here, 
Oh that our thoughts and thanks may . With Me and with My Yather not alone. 
———— incense to the skies, (rine Come, tell Me all that ye have said and 
draw from heaven that sweet repote | done, (fears ; 
Which none but he that feels itknows. Your victories and failures, hopes and 
This heavenly calin within the breast a 
fodge ' won | with tears. 


y , views the Lord, whowe love 
aweet a rest to wearlied minds, assigns 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 


i know how hardly souls are wooed and 


1. ee for 5 of glories oan ne, “AY cholcest wreaths are al waye wer 
The €n4 of cares, the end of paing. Come ti and rest: the journey 4, too 
duties great, : 
i By ted po teg Lm : |Apd ge will taint beside the way, ond 
How ewhet s fabbuch Pope f | Ene bread A Ute te here tor you W eat, 
In hope of one that n¢er ‘halt cod? pad nate for you the wine of love to 
: Oh. 
The Lord’s Suoper. Then, fred from converse with your 
rd, rAurn 
277 (44.694) Ts. And work tll daylight wttens into even: 
"D dinger on tie Ce eee worse [ane bricl hours are not low in which ye 
Linger on tresabling chords ; learn (heaven. 
the ” little while” between |More of your Master and Hie reet in 
| eg rg ten oben PO 280 4.616) 87.6,7.0. 
Lie beyond that“ TU He coms!” Ce. Thon everlasting Hypirtt, 
When the weary ones we love bring to every Wianktus mind 
¥nter on theAr rest above— All the Baviours dying merit, 
Beems the earth wo poor 2nd vaet?— ak Se caer ere manking 5 
Hush if yg Md 4 Now the living faith iapart; 


“Mik Lies gt gy 
pon every i P 
Clouds and conficts round “27 | Come, Thou Witness of His dying; 
Come, Remembrancer Divine; 


rps telle the Sy yy ye | Let ve feel Thy power F epplying 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb— Christ to every soul, mine; 
Only whisper ~ TU He come!” | Let us groaa Thine inward groaning ; 
Bee, the feast of love is | Look on His we pierced, and grieve 5 
Si adtees rvmia ym pr | MLR the sprinkled blood reoety 
weet Ii the Lora |. All the blood receive. 
ore and isteaventy honk. et ease ee eee 
Some trom earth. from gory wmue, I 7 ay son) eB 
Severed only “ Th He come!” And my om dhe eth, 
278 C.mM. Thus I watt for § retarning, 
Thee inging way YEN 
Ji tee: aA momen wares tres | such fap pea ~ 
eatiely our heart’s desire, Bue banquet even. 
And life is in Thy blood. 281 (#.4.227.) 6.6.4 
such the wong ME, for the feast tz spread 
Mi gcsemad atest ! Hark to the call! 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


Come to the Living Bread, 
Broken for all; 

Come to His “ house of wine,” 

Low on His breast recline ; 

All that He hath is thine; 
Come, sinner, come. 

Come where the fountain flows— 
River of life— 

Healing for all thy woes, 
Doubting, and strife ; 

Millions have been supplied, 

No one was e’er denied; 

Come to the crimson tide, 
Come, sinner, come. 

Come to the throne of grace, 
Boldly draw near ; 

He who would win the race 
Must tarry here; 

Whate’er thy want may be 

Here ig the grace for thee, 

Jesus thy only plea: 
Come, Christian, come. 

Come to the Better Land, 
Pilgrim, make haste! 

Earth is a foreign strand— 
Wilderness waste ! 

Here are the harps of gold, 

Here are the joys untold— 

Crowns for the young and old: 
Come, pilgrim, come. 

Jesus, we come to Thee, 
Oh, take us in! 

Set Thou our spirits free; 
Cleanse us from sin! 

Then, in yon land of light, 

Clothed in our robes of white 

Resting not day nor night, 
Thee will we sing. 


282 (s.s.342.) 


HOU art coming, O my Saviour! 
Thou art coming, O my King! 
Every tongue Thy name confessing, 
Well may we rejoice and sing! 
Thou art coming! Rays of glory 
Thro’ the vail Thy death has rent 
Gladden now our pilgrim pathway, 
Glory from Thy presence sent. 
Thou art coming! Thou art coming ! 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way! 
Thou art coming ! we shall see Thee, 
And be like Thee on that day ! 
Thou art coming! Thou art coming t 
Jesus, our belovéd Lord ! 
Oh, the joy to see Thee reigning, 
Worshipped, glorified, adored! 
Thou art coming! Nota shadow, 
Not a mist, and nota tear, 
Not a sin, and not a sorrow, 
On that sunrise grand and clear: 
Thou art coming! Jesus, Saviour, 
Nothing else seems worth a thought ; 
Oh, how marvellous the glory 
And the bliss Thy pain hath bought, 


Thou art coming! We are waiting 
With a “hope” that cannot fail, 

Asking not the day or hour, 
Anchored safe within the vail. 

Thou art coming! At Thy table 
We are witnesses for this, 

As we meet Thee in communion, 
Harnest of our coming bliss. 


8.7.D. 


283 E P.M. 
E adore Thee, O Lord, for the 
wonderful grace 
That has kept and preserved us till now; 
We baton. Thy goodness, Thy infinite 
ove, 
While our hearts in Thy presence, 
Thy presence we bow. 
In accordance to-day with Thy blesséd command, 
We commune at Thy table with Thee, 
Recalling the words that to us Thou hast said, 
“Do this in remembrance of Me.” 
Though unworthy to eat of Thy life- 
giving bread, 
Or to gather the crumbs as they fall; 
We come through Thy merit and take 
of the feast, (all. 
In Thy mercy provided, provided for 


May our strength be renewed and our 
souls be impressed {behold ; 
With the scenes that by faith we 
And show forth the death of the Lord 
till He come, {untold. 

And we rest in Thy glory, Thy glory 


284 (s.s.714.) 7.6. 
IT down beneath His shadow, 
And rest with great delight; 
The faith that now beholds Him 
Is pledge of future sight. 
Our Master’s love remember. 
Exceeding great and free; 
Lift up ty heart in gladness, 
For He remembers thee. 
Bring every weary burden, 
Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; 
He calls the heavy laden, 
And gives them kind relief, 
A little while, though parted, 
Remember, wait, and love; 
Until He comes in glory, 
Until we meet above. 
Till in the Father’s Kingdom 
The heavenly feast is spread; 
And we behold His beauty, 
Whose blood for us was shed! 


285 
ESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of 


men 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 
Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, all in all. 

We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill, 

Our restless spirits yearn for Thee 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 

Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see; 
re rier when our faith can hold Thee 

ast. 

O Jesus, ever with us stay; (bright ; 
Make all our moments calm an 

Chase the dark night of sin away: 
Shed o’er the world Thy holy light, 


L.M. 
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286 (s.s.370.) 8.7. 
eur. breathe an evening blessing, 
) re repose our spirits seal: 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 
Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly; 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us: 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 
Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He who, never weary. 
Watchest where Thy people be. 
Should swift death this nighto’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
er | the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom! 


287 (s.s.153.) 8.7.8.7.4.7. 
Hes dismiss us with Thy blessing, | 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, H 
a in redeeming grace, 
Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness, 


Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound: 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound, 
Ever faithful, 
To the truth may we be found, 
So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever, 
Reign with Christ in endless day, 


288 8.8.7.D. 
ATHER, in high heaven dwelling, 
May our evening song be telling 
Of Thy mercy large and free: 
Through the day Thy love has fed us, 
Through the day Thy care has led us, 
With Divinest charity. 
This day’s sins, ch pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour, 
Envy, pride, and vanity: 
From the world, the flesh, deliver, 
Save us now, and save us ever, 
O Thou Lamb of Calvary! 
From enticements of the devil, 
From the might of spirits evil, 
Be our shield and panoply: 
Let Thy power this night defend us, 
And a heavenly peace attend us, 
And angelic company. 
Whilst the night-dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 
With Thine own serenity: 
Softly let the eyes be closing, 
Loving souls on Thee reposing, 
Hyver blesséd Trinity! 


289 (s.s.366.) 
ere re the shades of evening 


K 


8.7. 


Gather round my lonely door; 


AC 


Then shall I fear no gathering night, 


But oh, how fair the radiance 


For dark and light are 
Grant us Thy peace throughout our 


Wait and worshi 
Sets her evenin 
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Silently they bring before me 


Faces I shall see no more. 


Oh, not lost, but gone before ust 


Let them never be forgot: 


Sweet their memory to the lonely; 


In our hearts they perish not. 


How such holy memories cluster, 


Like the stars when storms are past; 


Pointing up to that far heaven, 


Where we hope to meet at last. 


290 (c.c.269.) 8.7. 
evening time may there be light, 
While life’s brief day is closing ; 


In Jesus’ love reposing. 


At evening time may there be light, 


The light of life eternal ; 


The radiance of those mansions bright, 


In climes for ever vernal. 


At evening time there shall be light, 


Earth’s day of storm is dying; 


Sorrow and sadness take their flight, 


There shall be no more sighing. 


At evening time there shall be light, 


The twilight skies pa teas Sm hte 
rig 


Of that swift-speeding morning. 
291 (s.s.729.) 10s: 


AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we 
raise (praise: 


With one accord our parting hymn of 
We rise to bless Lhee ere our worship 


cease; {peace. 


And now, departing, wait Thy word of 
Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 


{the day; 


way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall en 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 


trom shame, (name, 


That in this house have called upon Thy 
Grant us Thy 


eget Lord, throws the 
coming night; light; 


Turn Thou for us its darkness into 
From harm and danger keep 


Thy 
children free, (Thee. 
both alike to 


earthly life, strife; 


Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our con- 


flict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace, 
292 P.M, 
AY is dying in the west, 


Heaven is touching earth with rest; 
while the night 
amps alight 
Through all the sky. 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts! 
Heaven and earth are full of Thee! 
Heaven and earth are praising Thee, 

O Lord most high! 


Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Of the universe, Thy home, 
Gather us, who seek Thy face, 
To the fold of Thy embrace, 


For Thou art nigh, 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: Evening and Closing Hymns. 


While the deepening shadows fall, 
Heart of Love, enfolding all, 
Through the glory and the grace 
Of the stars that veil Thy face, 
Our hearts ascend. 
When for ever from our sight 
Pass the stars, the day, the night, 
Lord of angels, on our eyes 
Let eternal morning rise, 
And shadows end. 


293 P.M. 
NCE more at rest, my peaceful 
thoughts are blending {1 see; 


Once more, O Lord, Thy joving smile 
For softly now the twilight shades de- 
scending {with Thee. 
Have closed, and left my heart alone) 
Btill, still I hear Thy words of consolation 
That gave me hope when I was sorely tried ; 
And since that hour of hallowed meditation, 
Thy counsel, Lord, has beea my only ‘guide. 
Once more at rest, my cares awhile 
forsaking, {have won; 
I thank Thee, Lord, for victories ii 
For strength and grace, when earthly 
ties were breaking, {be done.” 
To trust in Thee, and say, “Thy will 
Once more at rest, I view the silent 
river, {me o’er; 
Whose placid waves Thy love will bear 
There, home at last, my raptured soul 


for ever {no more. 
Will fold her wings,where sorrow comes 
294 (c.c.156.) Ts. 


ee Teancots from the world away, 
We are come to seek Thy face; 
Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray; 

Grant us Thy reviving grace, 
Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shine with but a borrowed light; 
We, unless Thy light be nigh, 

Wander wrapt in gloomy night. 
Sun of Righteousness, dispel 

All our darkness, doubts, and fears; 
May Thy light within us dwell 

Till eternal day appears! 


295 (n.H.187.) P.M. 
ae pee Lord bless thee, and keep thee: 
Tine Lord make His face shine 
upon thee, 
And be gracious unto thee, 
And be gracious unto thee: 


The Lord lift up His countenance, 
His countenance upon thee, 
And give thee peace.” ,., 


296 (s.s.594.) 
OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 

Steal across the sky. 
Jesus, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest apicssing 

May our eyelids close. 
Through the long night-watches 

May Thine angels spread 
Theis white wings above us, 

Watching round each bed. 


6.5. 


When the morning wakens 
Then may I arise 

Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 

And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. 


297 (s.s.731.) 10s. 
BIDE with me: fast falls the even- 
tide; abide: 


The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
When other helpers fail, and comforts 


flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little 
day ; {away ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its giories pass 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou, who changest not, abide with 
me! 
Come not in terrors, as the King of 
kings; [wings ; 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with 
me. 


I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
power? [be ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide 
with me! 
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: 
Ils have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness: (victory? 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
Be Thou Thyself before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point ma 
to the skies; [vain shadows flee, 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


298 (s.s,494.) P.M. 

OD be with you till we meet again !— 

By His counsels guide, uphold you, 
With His sheep securely fold you; 

God be with you till we meet again! 

Till we meet !... Till we meet!... 
Till we meet at Jesus’ feet; . .. 

Till we meet! ... Till we meet!.., 
God be with you till we meet again ! 

God be with you till we meet again !— 
*Neath His wings securely hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you; 

God be with you till we meet again! 

God be with you till we meet again !— 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His loving arms around you ; 

God be with you till we meet again! 

God be with you till we meet again !— 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Smite death’s threatening wave before 

God be with you till we meet again! [you; 


299 Ts. 


Bl Cog Saviour, on Thy breast 
I would lay me down to rest; 


While mine eyelids gently close, 
Thou wilt grant me calm repose. 
May Thine angels vigil keep 
While I lay me down to sleep. 
Lord, this wayward heart forgive, 
Teach me more like Thee to live; 
Every evil thought subdue; 
May Thy grace my strength renew. 
When the day of life is past, 
And the twilight comes at last, 
When I cross the narrow sea, 
I shall still abide in Thee. 


300 
Pat keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. Amen. 
301 (s.s.628.) L.M. 
LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
J For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the Judgment Day. 
Oh, let my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close— 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
Yo serve my God when I awake, 
L.M. 


802 (s.s.616.) 

Sk of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 

It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes ! 
When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought—How sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast! 
Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 
If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 
Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above, 


Prayer-Meetings and Revival. 


303 (s.s.276.) P.M. 
THVIS the blesséd hour of prayer, when 
T our hearts lowly bend, {Friend: 
And we gather to Jesus, our Saviour and 
If wecome to Himin faith, His protection 
to share, [sweet to be there! 
What a balm for the weary! Oh how 

Blesséd hour of prayer! 

Bless¢d hour of prayer! 


What a balm for the weary ! 
Oh, how sweet to be there | 


S.M. 
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Tis the blesséd hour of prayer, when the 
Saviour draws near, [hear; 

With tender compassion His people to 

When He tells us we may cast at His 
feet every care, 

What a balm for the weary! Oh, how 
sweet to be there! 

*Tis the blesséd hour of prayer, when the 
tempted and tried 

To the Saviour who loves them their 
sorrows confide: 

With a sympathising heart He removes 
every care; 

What a balm for the weary! Oh, how 
sweet to be there! 

At the blesséd hour of prayer, if we firmly 
believe receive, 

That the blessing we ask for we'll surely 

In the fulness of delight we shall lose 
every care;~ 


What a balm for the weary! Oh, how 
sweet to be there! 
304 (0.c.154.) P.M. 


| eg: us sing of the wonderful mercy of 
God 


Of His constant protection and care; 
Let our fervent devotions like incense 
arise, 
When we gather before Him in prayer. 
Let us praise and adore Him forall He bath done, 
Let us tell of His goodness and care ; 
Let our fervent devotions like incense arise, 
When we gather before Him in prayer. 
Let us sing of the wonderful gift of His 
grace, 
That to us He has tenderly shown; 
In the blesséd communion with Jesus 
His Son, (throne. 
That has brought us so near to His 
Let us pray that His blessing may follow 
us still, (shine; 
That His light on our pathway may 
And at last that our spirits made perfect 
in Him 
May inherit His kingdom Divine, 


305 D.C.M. 


RAY on, pray on, believing ones, 
God’s promised word is sure, 

That they shall overcome by faith 
Who to the end endure; 

Pray on, pray on, oh, weary not; 
The cross with patience bear; 

And though its burden weigh us down, 
The Lord will answer prayer. 

His eye foresees our greatest good, 
While we at best are weak; 

And thus in wisdom He withholds 
The boon that oft we seek: 

And yet His all-sufficient grace 
He bids us freely share, 

And in a way we little know 
The Lord will answer prayer. 

With anxious thoughts for those we 
How oft our hearts are filled! [love 

But soon the clouds are rolled away, 
The troubled waves are stilled: 

Then murmur not, but trust in Him 
Who knows our every care— 

And better far than we can ask, 
The Lord will answer prayer. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


306 (s.s.522.) P.M. 
‘“MNHERE shall be showers of blessing :” 
Al This is the promise of love; 
There shall be seasons refreshing, 
Sent from the Saviour above. 
Show - - ers of blessing, 
Showers of blessing we need ; 
Mercy-drops round us are falling, 
But for the ssowers we plead. 
“There shall be showers of blessing ”— 
Precious reviving again ; 
Over the hills and the valleys, 
Sound of abundance of rain. 
“There shal] be showers of blessing :” 
Send them upon us, O Lord ! 
Grant to us now a refreshing ; 
Come, and now honour Thy word. 
‘“ There shall be showers of blessing :” 
Oh that to-day they might fall, 
Now as to God we’re confessing, | 
Now as on Jesus we call! 
307 8.7. 
OD is here, and that to bless us 
With the Spirit’s ee eee power; 
See, the cloud already bending 
Waits to drop the grateful shower. 


Let it come, ...O Lord, we pray Thee ! 
Let the shower. .. of blessing fall ; 
We are wait - - - ing, we are waiting ; 


Oh revive... the hearts of all ! 
God is here! we feel His presence 

In this consecrated place ; 

But we need the soul-refreshing 

Of His free, unbounded grace. 

God is here! oh, then believing, 

Bring to Him our one desire, 

That His love may now be kindled, 

Till its flame each heart inspire. 

Saviour, grant the prayer we offer, 

While in simple faith we bow; 

From the windows of Thy mercy 

Pour us out a blessing now. 

3808 D.S.M. 
H, welcome, hour of prayer! 
So full of peace and rest! 

Here we may cast our every care 
Upon the Saviour’s breast ; 

We leave the world without, 
To sit at Jesus’ feet; 

His love can banish every doubt, 
And make our joys complete, 
We see each other’s face, 

And take each other’s hand; 

We sing our hymns of saving grace, 
And of the Better Land; 

And while we feast with Him 
Who is the Truth, the Light, 
May we again our lamps retrim, 
To shine forth in the night. 
Thrice welcome, precious hour, 

Of faith, and hope, and love, 

When we may feel the Spirit’s power 
Descending from above! 

He dries the falling tears 
That will, unbidden, start; 

He scatters all our anxious fears, 
And fills each waiting heart. 


O Thou that hearest prayer, 
How sad this life would be— 


How hard each heavy cross to bear, 
Could we not come to Thee! 
When faitn seems lost in fear, 
And hopes are dimmed by care, 

In thee we find refreshing cheer, 
Thou blesséd hour of prayer! 

80S (s.s.273.) S.M. 
EVIVE Thy work, O Lord! 
Now to Thy saints appear! 

Oh, fe with power to every soul, 

And let Thy people hear! 
Revive Thy work, O Lord! . 
While here to Thee we bow; . . 

Descend, O gracious Lord, descend | 
Oh come, and bless us now ! 

Revive Thy work, O Lord! 

Exalt Thy precious name! 

And may Thy love in every heart 
Be kindled to a flame! 

Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
And bless to all Thy Word! 

And may its pure and sacred truth 
In living faith be heard! 

Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Give Pentecostal showers ! 

Be Thine the glory, Thine alone ! 
The blessing, Lord, be ours! 


310 (s.s.1868.) L.M. 

AITH is aliving power from heaven 
i Which grasps the promise God has 
Securely fixed on Christalone, ([given; 
A trust that cannot be o’erthrown, 
Faith finds in Christ whate’er we need 
To save and strengthen, guide and feed; 
Strong in His grace, it joys to share 
His cross, in hope His crown to wear. 
Faith tothe conscience whispers peace, 
And bids the mournevr’s sighing cease; 
By faith the children’s right we claim, 
And call upon our Father’s name, 
Such faith in us, O God, implant, 
And to our prayers Thy favour grant, 
In Jesus Christ, Thy saving Son, 
Who is our fount of health alone. 


Bil (s.s.142.) LM. 
HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to the mercy-seat ! 
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? 
paige makes the darkened clonds with- 
raw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 
Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
EEByOE makes the Christian’s armour 
right; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 
312 S.M. 
NCE more, O Lord, we pray! 
Put hy strong armour on; 
Strike down the shield of Satan’s power; 
Let victory be won! 
Once more, O Lord, once more 
Thy blessing we implore; 
In Thy great name let victory sweep 
Through Zion's gates once more, 


Lord Jesus, come to-day! 
Let souls before Thee bow; 
Be this Thine hour of triumph, Lord; 
Oh, send salvation now! 
Lord Jesus, come and reign! 
Let error’s empire fall; 
We long to see Thy glory shine, 
And crown Thee Lord of all! 


313 (s.s.717.) 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


O THOU that hearest prayer! 
Attend our humble cry; 
And let Thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the promise of Thy Word; 
Grant us Thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 
If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children’s wants supply: 
Much more wilt Thou Thy love display, 
And answer when Thy children pray. 

Our heavenly Father Thou 

We—children of Thy grace; 

Oh, let Thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place; 

That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And ali unite to praise Thy name. 


314 (s.s.724.) 8.8.8.4, 
M* God, is any hour so sweet, [star, 
From blush of morn to evening 
As that which calls me to Thy feet— 
The hour of prayer? 
Then is my strength by Thee renewed; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude, 
With hopes of heaven. 
No words can tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find: 
What strength for warfare, balm for 
What peace of mind! (grief, 


Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay; 
And e’en the penitential tear 

Is wiped away. 
Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 

In prayer to Thee. 


315 
eS the tempted, Lord, we pray; 
For the souls that go astray; 
Weak and weary, tempest-tost, 
Stars all hid, and compass lost; 
Sailors on the dangerous seas— 
God of love, we pray for these. 
For the tempted, Lord, we pray; 
Thou didst make them, Thine are they; 
When alluring forms are nigh, 
When a thousand voices cry, 
Loud and clear above them all 
Let them hear Thy tender call. 
For the tempted, Lord, we pray; 
For the souls that go astray, 
Beaten back by storm and sleet, 
Scorned by all they chance to meet; 
On them let Thy mercy shine, 


7s. 


Still remember they are Thine. 
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For the tempted, Lord, we pray; 
Dust and ashes—such are they! 
Hear them while they make aan moan; 
Thou canst save, and Thou alone: 
See, their feet are on the sands; 
Christ of Calvary, hold their hands. 
316 (c.0.209.) 8.7.8.7. 
WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross we spend; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 
Truly blesséd is this station, 
Low before His cross to lie, 
While we see Divine compassion 
Beaming in His gracious eye. 
Love and grief our hearts dividing, 
With our tears His feet we bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 
For Thy sorrows we adore Thee, 
For the pains that wrought our peace, 
Gracious Saviour, we implore Thee 
In our souls Thy love increase. 
6.6.4. 


81T .,, (c.c. 36.) 
ee before Thy throne 
My soul would bow; 

Ne’er have I asked in vain, 
Oh, hear me now: 

Hear Thou the prayer I make, 

Answer for Jesus’ sake; 

Bid faith and love awake 
Within my heart. 

Father, this heart of mine, 
Which now I bring, 

Lies down before Thy feet, 
A guilty thing; 

Kindle its altar fire, 

Then hope and zeal inspire; 

Wake Thou its silent lyre 
In praise to Thee. 

Thou art our dwelling-place 
In ev’ry age; 

In Thy sweet love we trace 
Our heritage— 

Our refuge from the storm, 

Our shelter safe and warm; 

Help us our vows perform, 
athe Divine. 


318 (s.s. 48.) D.L.M. 
WEET hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer! 


That calls me from a world of care, 

And bids me at my Father’s throne 

Make all my wants and wishes known, 

In seasons of distress and grief, 

My soul has often found relief, 

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, 

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer! 

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer! 

Thy wings shall my petition bear 

To Him whose truth and faithfulness 

Engage the waiting soul to bless; 

And since He bids me seek His face, 

Believe His Word, and trust His grace, 

T’ll cast on Him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
May I thy consolation share, (prayer ! 
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Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 

I view my home and take my flight. 
This robe of flesh Pl drop, and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize; (air, 
And shout, while passing through the 


“Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of 
prayer!” 
319 (s.s.117.) 8.7.D. 


\ X THAT a Friend we have in Jesus, 
‘All our sins and griefs, to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
Oh, what peace we often orfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear— 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to Ged in prayer! 
Have we trials and temptations ? 
Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged ; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 


320 (n.H.82.) P.M. 
4g (ks the hallowed hour of prayer, 
And we trustingly bring 
All our doubtings and our fears 
To our Saviour and King; 
For we know that He delights 
A glad welcome to give, 
And the blessings that we ask for 
We shall fully receive. 
Precious hour of prayer! 
Hallowed hour of prayer! 
Sacred season of commuuion, 
It is sweet to be there ! 
*Tis the precious hour of prayer, 
And we humbly entreat: 
Father, breathe the Spirit now, 
As we bow at Thy feet; 
Touch our lips with power of song ; 
Fill our souls with Thy love, 
And bestow the benediction 
Of Thy peace from above. 
’Tis the sacred hour of prayer, 
Calm as heaven above; 
Soul to soul is breathing here 
The communion of love: 
Every heart is sweetly filled 
With a peace most profound; 
Oh, the place is like to heaven 
Where such true joys abound. 
321 (c.c. 9.9.) D.C.M. 
OW sweet the hour of praise and 
When our devotions blend, [prayer, 
And on the wings of faith Divine, 
Our songs of joy ascend! 
’Tis then we hear in tones more clear 
The gracious promise given, (earth, 
That, though we part from friends on 
We all shall meet in heaven, 


We all shall meet in heaven at last, 
We all shall meet ia heaven ; 
Through faith in Jesus’ precious blood, 
We all shall meet in heaven. 
How sweet the tie of hallowed love 
That binds our hearts in one; 
When gathered in the blesséd name 
Of Christ, the Father’s Son! 
And though the parsing soon may come, 
Yet in His Word is given 
The blesséd hope that by-and-by 
We all shall meet in heaven. 
Yes, soon our worn and weary feet 
Will reach the golden strand, 
Where those we love, our coming wait 
In yonder summer-land; 
A few more days, a few more years, 
By storm and tempest driven, 
With songs and everlasting joy 
We all shall meet in heaven. 


322 (s.s.669.) 


O LORD, Thy work revive, 
In Zion’s gloomy hour; 
And make her dying graces live 
By Thy restoring power. 
Awake Thy chosen few 
To fervent, earnest prayer; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy blesséd presence share. 
Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay; 
And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 
Lord, lend Thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry; 
Oh come, and bring salvation here: 
Our hopes on Thee rely. 


323 


yee GOD, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 

We meet with one accord 
In one appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above, 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 
Spirit of Light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day! 


324 


tPA. we gather in Thy name; 
May we now Thy promise claim ; 
Grant Thy presence from above, 
And fill our souls with love. 
Lord, we come on bended knee, 
Looking up by faith to Thee: 
Thou, on whom we cast our care, 
Bless this hour of prayer ! 
Welcome hour that ever brings 
Peace and gladness on its wings; 
Hallowed rest and calm repose 
Thy tranquil joy bestows. 


S.M. 


S.M. 


P.M. 


Now to us Thy grace impart, 
Nearer draw each waiting heart 
Consecrate us all Thine own, 
While here before Thy throne. 


325 (s.5.322.) 6.6.4, 

Hee from the world we turn, 
Jesus to seek ; 

Here may His loving voice 
Tenderly speak ! 

Jesus, our dearest Friend, 

While at Thy feet we bend, 

Oh, let Thy smile descend | 
’Tis Thee we seek. 

Come, Holy Comforter, 
Presence Divine, 

Now in our longing hearts 
Graciously shine ; 

Oh for Thy mighty power! 

Oh fora Blessed shower, 

Filling this hallowed hour 

Vith joy Divine ! 

Saviour, Thy work revive, 
Here may we see 

Those who are dead in sin 
Quickened by Thee ; 

Come to our hearts’ delight, 

Make every burden light, 

Cheer Thou our waiting sight; 
We long for 'Thee. 


826 (s.s.640.) C.M. 
OME, Thou Desire of all Thy saints! 
Our humble strains attend ; 
While with our praises and complaints, | 
Low at Thy feet we bend. 
How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 


Come, Lord! Thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame ; 

Then shall our lips resound Thy praise, 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 

Dear Saviour, let Thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here ; 

Till life, and love, and joy Divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 


327 (s.s.150.) C.M. 
H for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by grin foe; 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe: 

That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the chastening rod; 

But in the hour of grief or pain 
Will lean upon its God: 

A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt— 

A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is fled, 

And with a puis and heavenly ray 
Lights up the dying bed. 

Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of our eternal home! 


Prayer Meetings and Revival. 


328 (n.u.1.) P.M. 
EAR us, O Saviour, while we pray, 
Humbly our need confessing; 
Grant us the promised showers to-day— 

Send them upon us, O Lord! 
Send showers of blessing ; 
Send showers refreshing ; 
Send us showers of blessing ; 
Send them, Lurd, we pray! 
Knowing Thy love, on Thee we call, 
Boldly Thy throne addressing ; 
Pleading that showers of grace may fall— 
Send them upon us, O Lord! 
Trusting Thy word that cannot fail, 
Master, we claim Thy promise; 
Oh that our faith may now prevail— 
Send us the showers, 0 Lord! 


329 (s.s.384.) 
A hg ae we Thy promise claim, 
We are gathered in Thy name; 
In the midst do Thou appear; 
Manifest Thy presence here, 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bless; 
Breathe Thy Spirit, give Thy peace; 
Come and dwell within each heart; 
Light, and life, and joy impart, 
Make us all in Thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet— 
Meet t’ appear before Thy sight; 
Partners with the saints in light! 


330 (s.s.689.) 
CS: my soul, thy suit prepare; 


7s. 


7s. 


Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay, 
Thou art coming toa Sony 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 
With my burden I begin— 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt, 
Lord, I come to Thee for rest— 
Take possession of my breast, 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 
While I am a pilgrim here 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 
Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my Ais re renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die Thy people’s death, 


831 (s.s.691.) 

ORD, we come before Thee now, 
L At Thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain! 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 
Lord, on Thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend : 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 
In Thine own appointed way 

Now we seek Thee; here we stay: 


7s. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


Lord, we know not how to ga ) 
Till a blessing Thou bestow, : 
Send some message from ‘hy Wi 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let Thy Spirit now t t / 
Full satvation te each heart, } 
Comfort those who weep and Mora; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down lift ap; 
Make them strong in faith and hope, 
Grant that all may seek and flad 
Thee a God supremely Kinds 
Hoal the stok; the “eee feo}; 
Led us all rejoice in Thee. 
8382 OAD, 
RAY, always pray; the Holy Spirit 
leads } 
W ttitin thee all thy daily, hourly needs. 
ray, always pray; beneath sin's heaviest 
bis oo sina fthat flowed, 
Prayer sees the blood from Jesus’ side) 
Pray, always pray, though weary, faint, | 
and lone, Ling throne. | 
Prayer nestles by the Father's shelter 
Pray, always pray; amid the work's 
urmoil fox toil, 
Prayer keeps the heartat rest, and nerves 
Pray, always pray, if Joys thy pathway, 
throng, [angels sang, 
Prayer strikes the harp, and sings the) 
Pray, always pray; if loved ones pass | 
the veil, foannot fail, 
Prayer drinks with them of springs that i 
All earthly things with earth shall fade) 


} 


AWAY 5 pray, | 
Prayer grasps eternity: pray, always 
3838s CM. 


ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear; 
Though dust and ashes in Lhy sight, 
We may, we must draw near / 
Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, | 
In weakness, Want, and woe, 
Hightings Without, and fears within, 
» Whither shall we go? 
God of all grace, We come to Thee 
With broken, contrite hearts; 
Give, what ‘Thine eye an eg WO gee, 
Truth in the inward parts, 
Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 
Astrong, desiring confidence 
To hear Thy voice and live ; 
Faith in the holy Sacrifice 
* Tas can for sin atone $ 
fo cast Our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ, on Christ alone; y 
Pationoe to watoh and wait, and weep, 
Though meroy long delay; 

Courage, our fainting souls to Keep, 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay: 
Give these, and then Thy will be done: 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
Thy Spirit, and Thy Son, 

I pray, and pray aright. 


After-Meatings. 
S84 ws. 828) ~ “an 
YO near to the Eingedom! what 
So thon lack? Wren baaks 
So neat te the we stioan ! wen “ “ 
VONOURCES SVE though dear ki ma) 
ORLA yA * whe t 
And come to the Sarionr Row pleating 
Mead «5 with Meeh 6. . 
The Qauiowr’ ie pleading, & pleadings WHER ree | 
So near, that thor hearest the sox \ 
resound (found! 
From those who, detierhag, & pardon hare 
So near, yet Rnwilligg to give AP hy sha, 
Ww hen Soave is Waiting & weleame thee 
mt 


To die with no hope? hast ther comnted 
the cost} host? 
Yo ie out of Christ, and thy soul to de 
So near to the Magdom?! o& came, we 
implore? tdoort 
While Jesus is pleading, come enter the. 
835 iss. $id) LM, 
( Hi, do Not lot the Wort depart, 
Ee tine eyes against the 
Poor sinner, harden not thy hearts 
Rho worldst be savet=Why mot ta 
night? 
Why not tondat? Why not tonight? 
DER Woaldst Bet Why not toadghe? 
‘YOAMOKTOW'S SUR MAY Reyer rise, 
Vo diess thy longdeluded stares 
i is the aes ioe hoe ve wane 
ROW Worlds saved 
night? BY. ROL Me 
The world has nothing left to give 
Tt has ho new, NG pare delight: 
Oh try the life whieh Christians live! 
Thou wouldst be saved=Why not te 
night? 
Our blessdd Lord refases none 


Who would to Him their souls & 
Then de the werk ef grace a 


| Thou wouldst do saved— HAY Rad dire # 


SS6 is.s. 286) TA 
‘LLP SLES Jesus whispers ta 
Come, siener comet sg 
While we are praying for yeu, 
» COMe, Sinner, Camre t 
Now is the thne to own Bia, 
Ro Cu Staner, eas: 
No S the time ROW Rin, 
Come, sinner, came! 
Ave yor too heavy laden ? 
Com Rex, Come! 
Jesas wi your barden, 
Come, stanery come! 
Jesus will nod deceive you, 
Jeg all Beate 
asus LOW Yeceive 
Come, sinner, come en 


owt iad 


While Jesus whispers to you, 
Come, sinner, come! 

While we are praying for you, 
Come, sinner, come! 


337 (s.s.278.) P.M. 
EPING will not save me! 
Though my face were bathed in 

That could not allay my fears, [tears, 
Could not wash the sins of years: 
Weeping will not save me, 
Jesus wept and died for me; 
Jesus suffered on the tree: 
Jesus waits to make me free; 
He alone can save me! 
Working will not save me! 
Purest deeds that I can do, 
Holiest thoughts and feelings too, 
Cannot form my soul anew: 
Working will not save me! 
Waiting will not save me! 
Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie; 
In my ear is Mercy’s cry; 
If I wait I can but die: 
Waiting will not save me! 
Faith in Christ will save me! 
Let me trust Thy weeping Son, 
Trust the work that He has done; 
To His arms, Lord, help me run: 
Faith in Christ will save me! 


338 (s.s.499.) P.M. 
OME one will enter the pearly gate 
S By-and-by, by-and-by; 
‘aste of the glories that there await: 
Shall you? shall I? 
Some one will travel the streets of gold, 
Beautiful visions will there behold, 
Feast on the gees so long foretold : 
Shallyou? shall1? 
Some one at last will his cross lay down 
By-and-by, by-and-by; 
Faithful, approved, shall receive a crown: 
Shall you? shall 1? 
Some one the glorious King will see, 
Ever from sorrow of earth be free, 
Happy with Him through eternity: 
Shall you? shall 1? 
Some one will knock when the door is 
By-and-by, by-and-by; {shut— 
Hear a voice saying, “ I know you not:” 
Shall you? shall 1? 
Some one will call and shall not be heard, 
Vainly will strive when the door is barred, 
Some one will fail of the saints’ reward: 
Shall you? shall I? 
Some one will sing the triumphant song 
By-and-by, by-and-by ; throng: 
Join in the praise with the blood-bought 
Shall you? shall 1? 
Some one will greet on the golden shore 
Loved ones of earth who have gone before, 
Safe in the glory for evermore: 
Shall you? shall I? 
839 (s.s.547.) L.M. 
OD calling yet! shall I not hear? 
G Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold 
dear? 
Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie? 


After-Meetings. 


Call - - ing yet, oh, hear Him! 
Call - - ing yet, oh, hear Him | 
God is calling yet, oh, hear Him calling, calling ! 
Call - - ing yet, oh, hear Him 1 
Call -- ing yet, oh, hear Him! 
God is calling yet; oh, hear Hira calling yet! 
God calling yet! shall I not rise? 
Can I His loving voice despise, 
And basely His kind care repay ? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 
God calling yet! and shall He knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still is waiting to receive; 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve ? 
God calling yet! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
I wait; but He does not forsake: 
He calls me still: my heart, awake! 
God calling yet! I cannot stay ! 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God has reached my heart. 


8340 (s.s.71.) 6.4. 
O-DAY the Saviour calls: 
Ye wanderers, come; 

Oh, ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 

aoe the Saviour calls : 
Oh, listen now! 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

To-day the Saviour calls: 
For refuge fly ; 

The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

The yen calls to-day: 
Yield to His power; 

Oh, grieve Him not away! 
’Tis mercy’s hour. 


341 (N.H.8.) 7s. 
HILE we pray, and while we plead, 
While you see your soul's deep 


need, 

While your Father calls you home, 
Will you not, my brother, come ? 

Why not now?.. why not now? 

Why not come to Jesus now? 
You have wandered far away, 
Do not risk another day ; 
Do not turn from God your face, 
But to-day accept His grace. 
In the world you’ve failed to find 
Aught of peace for troubled mind; 
Come to Christ, on Him believe, 
Peace and joy you shall receive. 
Come to Christ, confession make; 
Come to Christ and pardon take; 
Trust in Him from day to day, 
He will keep you all the way. 


342 
UT of Christ, and yet so near, 
That thy heart His voice can hear, 
Pleading still—“Oh, come to Me! 
I have given My life for thee.” 
Out of Christ, a slave to sin— 
Rise, and let the Saviour in! 
If thou bid Him longer wait, 
Soon for thee ‘twill be too late, 


7s. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP: 


Out of Christ, a wanderer yet— 
What if now thy sun should set? 
And in darkness leave thy soul 
To the tempter’s dread control. 
Yield to Him thy broken heart, 
He will take thee as thou art; 
Now His offered grace receive, 
And no more the Spirit grieve. 


343 (s.s.55.) P.M. 


HERE are angels hovering round, 
There are angels hovering round, 
There are angels, angels hovering round. 


To carry the tidings home, etc, 
To the new Jerusalem. 

Poor sinners are coming home. 
And Jesus bids them come, 
And children too may come. 
All heaven is full of joy. 

For Jesus loves to save. 

Come, children, trust Him now. 


344 (s.s.552.) P.M. 


ARK! there comes a whisper, 
Stealing on thine ear; 
*Tis the Saviour calling, 
Soft, soft and clear. 
“Give thy heart to Me, . 
Once I died for thee"; .. 
Hark ! hark! thy Saviour calla: 
Come, sinner, come ! 
With that voice so gentle, 
Dost thou hear Him say ?— 
“Tell Me all thy sorrows; 
Come, come away!” 
Wouldst thou find a refuge 
For thy soul oppressed 3 
Jesus kindly answers, 
“T am thy rest.” 
At the cross of Jesus 
Let thy burden fall; 
While He gently whispers, 
“Tl bear it all.” 


345 (s.s.841.) 8.7. 
Qraae how thy heart is troubled! 
God is coming very near; 
Do not hide thy deep emotion, 
Do not check that falling tear, 
Oh, be saved, His grace is free ! 
Oh, be saved, He died for thee ! 
Oh, be saved, He died for thee ! 
Jesus now is bending o’er thee, 
Jesus lowly, meek, and mild: 
To the Friend who died to save thee, 
Wilt thou not be reconciled ? 
Art thou waiting till the morrow? 
Thou may’st never see its light; 
Come at once! accept His mercy: 
He is waiting—come to-night! 
With a lowly, contrite spirit, 
Kneeling at the Saviour’s feet, 
Thou canst feel, this very moment, 
Pardon—precious, pure, and sweet 
Let the angels bear the tidings 
Upward to the courts of heaven! 
Let them sing, with holy rapture, 
O’er another soul forgiven! 


846 (s.s.469.) P.M. 
No far, not far from the Kingdom, 
Yet in the shadow of sin; 
How many are coming and going !— 
How few there are entering in! 
How few there are entering in! 
How few there are entering in! 
How many are coming and going {— 
How few there are entering in! 
Not far, not far from the Kingdom, 
Where voices whisper and wait; 
Too timid to enter in boldly, 
So linger still outside the gate. 
Away in the dark and the danger, 
Var out in the night and the cold; 
There Jesus is waiting to lead you 
So tenderly into His fold. 
Not far, not far from the Kingdom, 
Tis only a little space ;} 
But oh, you may still be for ever 
Shut out from yon heavenly place! 


347  (s.s.826.) 9.5. 
H come, sinner, come! ’tis mercy'’s 
Here at Jesus’ feet! {eall; 
Oh come, and, repenting, lay thy all 
Down at Jesus’ feet! 
Oh, lay it down! lay it down! 
Lay thy weary -urden down; 
Oh, lay it down, lay it down, 
Down at Jesus’ feet! 
Oh come, and, believing, seek thy rest 
Here at Jesus’ feet! 
Thy heart, with its heavy weight o 
Lay at Jesus’ feet! [pressed, 
Oh come, where thy faith can make 
Here at Jesus’ feet! [thee whole, 
Oh come, and thy weary, troubled soul 
Lay at Jesus’ feet! 
Oh come! bless the Lord, there’s room 
Here at Jesus’ feet! {for thee, 
Thy burden of guilt, whate’er it be, 
Lay at Jesus’ feet! 


348 8.8.8.6. 
HY waitest thou, O burdened soul, 
When Jesus now will make thee 
Give up thy all to His control— [whole? 
The Life, the Truth, the Way. 
He is calling thee, gently calling thee ; 
We is calling thee, gently calling thee : 
Oh, come and give Him now thy heart— 
He is calling thee to-day. 
Why waitest thou? why not believe ? 
His offered grace with joy receive ; 
How can you still the Spirit grieve 7 
Thou kast no time to stay. 
Why waitest thou? the days are few, 
And there is work for thee to do; 
Forsake the wrong, the right pursue; 
Arise! no more delay. 


349 (s.s.833.) 8.6.D. 
OME, oh come, with thy broken heart, 
Weary and worn with care; 
Come and kneel at the open door, 
Jesus is waiting there: 
Waiting to heal thy wounded soul, 
Waiting to give thee rest : 
Why wilt thou walk where shadows fall 
Come to His loving breast! 


i 


Firmly cling to the blesséd cross, 
There shall thy refuge be; 

Wash thee now in the crimson fount, 
Flowing so pure for thee: 

List to the gentle, warning voice! 
List to the earnest call! 

Leave at the cross thy burden now: 
Jesus will bear it all. 

Come and taste of the precious feast, 
Feast of eternal love; 

Think of joys that for ever bloom, 
Bright in the life above: 

Come with a trusting heart to God, 
Come and be saved by grace; 

Come, for He longs to clasp thee now, 
Close in His dear embrace. 


350 (s.s.106.) P.M. 
HAVE a Saviour, He’s mem ae in 
glory, {friends be few ; 

A dear loving Saviour, though earth- 
And now He is watching in tenderness 
o’er me: {Saviour too! 
And oh, that my Saviour were your 
For you I am praying, for you Tam praying, 
For you I am praying, I'm praying for you. 
I have a Father: to me He has given 
A hope for eternity, blesséd and true; 
And soon He will call me to meet Him 
in heaven, [me too! 
But oh, may He lead you to go with 
Ihave a robe: ’tis resplendent in white- 
ness, 
Awaiting in glory my wondering view; 
Oh, when I receive it all shining in 
brightness, [one too! 
Dear friend, could I see you receiving 
I have a peace: it is calm as a river— 
A peace that the friends of this world 
never knew! (Giver, 
My Saviour alone is its Author and 
And oh, could I know it was given to 
you! 
When Jesus has found you, tell others 
the story. [too; 
That my loving Saviour is your Saviour 
Then pray that your Saviour may bring 
them to glory, [answered for you! 
And prayer will be answered, ’twas 


8351 (s.s.297.) P.M 
HY do you wait, dear brother? 
Oh, why do you tarry so long? 
Your Saviour is waiting to give you 
A place in His sanctified throng, 
Why not?—Why not?— 
Why not come to Him now? 
Why not ?—Why not ?— 
Why not come to Him now? 
What do you hope, dear brother, 
To gain by a further delay ? 
There’s no one tosave you but Jesus; 
There’s no other way but His way. 
Do you not feel, dear brother, 
His Spirit now striving within? 
Oh, why not accept His salvation, 
And throw off thy burden of sin? 
Why do you wait, dear brother? 
The hirvest is passing away; 
Your Saviour is longing to bless you: 
There’s danger and death in delay. 


After-Meetings. 


352 (s.s.475.) P.M. 
OME with thy sins to the fountain, 
Come with thy burden of grief; 
Bury them deep in its waters— 
There thou wilt find a relief. 
Haste thou away !—why wilt thou stay? 
Risk not thy soul on a moment's delay ; 
Jesus is waiting to save thes, 
Mercy is pleading to-day ! 
Come as thou art to the fountain— 
Jesus is waiting for thee; 
What tho’ thy sins be like crimson !— 
White as the snow they shall be! 
These are the words of the Saviour: 
They who repent and believe, 
They who are willing to trust Him, 
Life at His hands shail receive. 
Come and be healed at the fountain— 
List to the peace-speaking voice; 
Over a sinner returning, 
Now let the angels rejoice! 


THE GOSPEL: Its Message. 


353 8.7.D. 
H, the precious gospel story, 
How it tells of love to all! 
How the Saviour in compassion 
Died to save us from the Fall; 
How He came to seek the lost ones, 
And to bring them to His fold: 
Let us hasten to prociaim it, 
For the story must be told. 
The story must be told, . . 
The story must be told ; 
That Jesus died for sinners lost, 
The story must be told. 
Oh, the blesséd gospel story 
Of His meek and lowly birth, 
And the welcome of the angels 
When they sang good-will to earth ;— 
Of the cross on which He suffered, 
As by prophets seen of old,— 
Of His death and resurrection, 
Let the story now be told, 


Oh, the wondrous gospel story! 


There is life in every word; 
There is hope and consolation 
Where the message sweet is heard; 
Let us tell it to the weary, 
And its beauties all unfold; 
'Tis the only guide to heaven, 
And the story must be told. 


354 (s.s.70.) P.M. 
ESUS the water of life has given, 
Freely, freely, freely ; 
Come to that fountain, oh, drink andlive, 
_ Flowing for every sinner. 
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come; freely, 
freely, freely ; [the water of life. 
And he that is thirsty, let him come, and drink of 
The fountain of life is flowing, flowing, freely 
flowing ; [you and for me. 
The fountain of life is flowing, is flowing for 
Jesus has promised a home in heaven, 
Freely, freely, freely ; 
Treasures unfailing will there be given 
Freely to those that love Him, 
Jesus has promised a robe of white, 
Freely, freely, freely ; 
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THE GOSPEL: 


Kingdoms of glory, and crowns of light, 
Freely to those that love Him. 
Jesus has promised eternal day, 
Freely, freely, meen ; 
Pleasures that never shall pass away, 
Freely to those that love Him. 


355 (s.s.205.) C.M. 
Coe sing the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Salvation full and free ; 
Proclaim to all the world around 
The year of jubilee! ; 
Salvation, salvation, 
The grace of God doth bring; 
Salvation, Salvation, 
Through Christ our Lord and King. 
Ye mourning souls, aloud rejoice ; 
Ye blind, your Saviour see! 
Ye prisoners, sing with thankful voice 
The Lord hath made you free! 
With rapture swell the song again, 
Of Jesus’ dying love ; 
’Tis peace on earth, good-will to men, 
And praise to God above! 


8356 (s.s.381.) 
(HE Gospel bells are ringing, 
Over land, from sea to sea; 
Blesséd news of free salvation 
Do they offer you and me. 
“Yor God so loved the world 
That His only Son He gave; 
Whosoe’er believeth in Him 
Everlasting life shall have.” 
Gospel bells, . . . how they ring! . . 
Over land, from sea to sea; 
Gospel bells . . . freely bring... 
Blesséd news to you and me. 
The Gospel bells invite us 
To a feast prepare for all; 
Do not slight the invitation, 
Nor reject the gracious call. 
“Tam the Bread of life; 

Eat of Me, thou hungry soul; 
Though your sins be red as crimson, 
They shall be as white as wool.” 

The Gospel bells give warning, 
As they sound from day to day, 
Of the fate which doth await them 
Who for ever will delay. 
“ Escape thou for thy life, 
Tarry not in all the plain; 
Nor behind thee look—oh, never, 
Lest thou be consumed in pain.” 
The Gospel bells are joyful, 
As they echo far and wide, 
Bearing notes of perfect pardon, 
Through a Saviour crucified. 
“Good tidings of pica joy 
To all people do I bring ; 
Unto you is born a Saviour, 


P.M. 


Which is Christ the Lord” and King. 
P.M. 


357 (s.s.272.) 
ING them over again to me, 
Wonderful words of Life ! 
Let me more of their beauty see, 
Wonderful words of Lite! 
Words of life and beauty, 
Teach me faith and duty | 
Beautiful words ! wonderful words! 
Wonderful words of Life ! 


Christ, the blesséd One, gives to all 
Wonderful words of Life! 
Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of Life! 
Allso freely given, 
Wooing us to heaven ! 
Sweetly echo the gospel call! 
Wonderful words of Life! 
Offer pardon and peace to all! 
Wonderful words of Life! 
Jesus, only Saviour, 
Sanctify for ever! 
358 VAT 
ESUS knocks: He calls to thee, 
“Weary one, oh, come to Me!” 
He can save, and only He: 
O - - - pen wide the door! 


O --- pen wide the door! ... 

O --- pen wide the door!.,. 

He can save, and only He : 
O--- pen wide the door... 


Jesus knocks: He comes to save— 
’Twas for thee His life He gave; 
He hath triumphed o’er the grave: 
O - - - pen wide the door! 
Jesus knocks, is knocking still: 
Yield to Him at once thy will; 
He with joy thy heart can fill: 
O - - - pen wide the door! 
Jesus knocks, the moments fly; 
While salvation yet is nigh, 
Ere the Saviour passeth by, 


O - - - pen wide the door! 
359 (s.s.299.) 10.6. 
H, what a Saviour—that He died for 
me! free; 


From condemnation He hath made me 
“Be that believeth on the Son,” saith 
“ Hath everlasting life.” (He, 
“* Verily, verily, I say unto you ;" 
** Verily, verily,’’ message ever new! 
“ He that believeth on the Son "—’tis true!— 
“ Hath everlasting life!” 
All my iniquities on Him were laid, 
All my indebtedness by Him was paid ; 
All who believe on Him, the Lord hath 
“ Have everlasting life.” {said, 
Though poor and needy, I can trust my 
Lord; word; 
Though weak and sinful, I believe His 
Oh, glad message! every child of God 
“ Hath everlasting life!” 
Though all unworthy, yet I will not 
doubt; fout: 
For him that cometh He will not cast 
“ He that believeth,” oh, the good news 
“ HarH everlasting life!” {shout! 


3860 = (v... 67.) c.M. 


8) WANDERER from thy Father's 
Why wilt thou longer roam ? [house, 


Return! oh, hear the gentle voice 
That bids thee now come home. 
“The Spirit and the bride say, Come... 
And let him that heareth say, Come. . . 
And let him that is athirst come, 
And whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely.” 
To Jesus come—oh, trust His word, 
And on His name believe; 


Forsake thy sins, and through His blood | 
Eternal life receive. 

The gracious Saviour calls thee now 
To feast upon His love; 

And of the living water drink, 
And all His mercy prove. 

The Church, His bride, invites thee now, 
To own her risen Lord; 

For, ‘‘ Whosoever will may come,” 
Is God’s eternal word. 


361 (N.H.77.) 8s. 
wre: behold the wondrous love, 
That ever flows from God above ; 
Thro’ Christ, His only Son, who gave 
His precious blood our souls to save, 
All praise and glory be unto Jesus, 
For He hath purchased a full salvation ; 
Behold, how wondrous the proclamation, 
‘* Whosoever will may come !” 
Behold, a fountain in His side, 
To all the world is opened wide ; 
Where all may come, by sin opprest, 
And find in Him sweet peace and rest. 


Behold Him now exalted high 

Above the pupae and starry sky 

Yet through His Word He tantath still, 
“Come unto Me,” whoever will. 


Behold in Him the Living Way, 

That onward leads to endless day ; 
Where, saved by grace, the ransomed 
Lift up the everlasting song. {throng 


362 L.M. 
HY Saviour calls! oh, come and see 
Ling me things He hath prepared for 
hee! 
Life, love, and joy, from God on high, 
By Christ Himself to thee brought nigh. 
“Him that cometh, him that cometh, him 
that cometh to Me, 
I will in no wise, I will in no wise, I will in 
no wise cast out.” 
Thy Saviour calls! oh, can it be 
That call has no sweet charm for thee ? 
Wilt thou not turn and give Him heed ? 
Wilt thou not think while He doth 
plead ? 
Thy Saviour calls! He knows thy sin; 
But trust Him now, He’ll enter in: 
And He thy heart will purify, 
And every needed grace supply. 


363 (n.H.114.) P.M. 
i (eo a apes 8 at the door: 
trina oe 

He has been there oft before: 

Let ‘ Mie. 6 « 
Let Him in ere He is gone; 
Let Him in, the Holy One, 
Jesus Christ, the Father’s Son: 

Diet vey. fs Woe e Ae!) ne 


Open now to See om a heart: 
Let im in! 
If you w ait He will depart: 
Let eb, seam. 
Let Him in: He is your Friend! 
He your soul will sure defend: 
He will keep you to the end: 
Let .. Himin!.. 


Its Message, 


neat 2 now His ioving voice! 
im in! 
Now, oh, now “Take Him your choles 
Li ee Himing $77" 
He is standing at the door; 
Joy to you He will restore, 
And His name you will adore: 
Let . Him imi. “sen. 


Now admit the heavenly rats : 
Let Pine cori by eam 
He bls make for hee a aes 
He will, ee your sate proretvens 
And, when earth-ties all are riven, 
He will take you home to heaven 
Let’... 2 Him ‘int 


364 


* ig there a sinner awaiting 
Mercy and pardon to-da 
Welcome the news that we ae him: 
* Jesus is passing this way!” 
Coming in love and in mercy, 
Pardon and peace to bestow, 
Coming to save the poor sinner 
From his heart-anguish and woe. 
Jesus is passing this way .. . 
To-day, .. today;... 
While He is near, oh, believe Him, 
Open your heart to receive Him, 
For Jesus is passing this way, . . 
Is passing this way to-day. 
Brother, the Master is waiting, 
Waiting to freely forgive; 
Why not this moment accept Him, 
Trust in His grace and live? 
He is so tender and precious, 
He is so near you to-day; 
Open your heart to receive Him, 
hile He is passing this way. 


Yes, He is coming to bless you 
While in contrition you bow; 
Coming from sin to redeem you, 
Ready to save you now: 

Can you refuse the salvation 
Jesus is offering here? 

Open your heart to admit Him, 
While He is coming so near. 


365 (s.s.688.) 
HAs my soul! it is the Lord; 
’Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee— 
““ Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me? 
“IT delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 
“Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes! she may forgetful be; 
Yet will I remember thee. 
“Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death, 
“Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be :— 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?” 


P.M. 


7s. 


THE GOSPEL: 


Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet, I love Thee and adore; 
Oh, for grace to love Thee more! 


366 (s.s.379.) P.M. 


RULER once came to Jesus by night, 
To ask Him the way of salvation 
and light; {and plain, 
The Master made answer in words true 
“Ye must be born again!” 
“*Ye must be born again!” , . 
“Ye must be born again!” . , 
“TI verily, verily say unto thee— 
“ Ye must be born again!" . . 
Ye children of men, attend to the word 
So solemnly uttered by Jesus, the 
Lord; (vain: 
And let not this message to you be in 
“Ye must be born again!” ‘ 
O ye who would enter this glorious rest, 
And sing with the ransomed the song of 
the blest— 
The life everlasting if ye would obtain, 
“Ye must be born again!” 
A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns 
to see, {for thee ; 
At the beautiful gate may be watching 
Then list to the note of this solemn 
“Ye must be born again!”  [refrain: 


367 (N.H. 2.) Suis 


1s a true and faithful saying, 
Jesus died for sinful men ; 
Though we’ye told the story often, 
We must tell it o’er again. 
Oh, glad and glorious Gospel 
With joy we now proclaim . , 
A full and free salvation, 
Through faith in Jesus’ name! 
He has made a full atonement, 
Now His saving work is done; 
He has satisfied the Father, 
Who accepts us in His Son. 


Still upon His hands the nail-prints, 
And the scars upon His brow; 
Our Redeemer, Lord, and Saviour, 
In the glory standeth now, 
But remember, this same Jesus 
In the clouds will come again; 
And with Him His blood-bought people 
Evermore shall live and reign. 


368 


E never grow weary of telling 
The story of Jesus our King; 
Who left the bright throne of His glory, 
And came with great treasures to bring, 
Oh, wonderful gift of the Gospel, 
That each in our hearts may receive! 
It offers to all free salvation, 
And happy are they that believe. 
We never grow weary of telling 
His love to the poor and oppressed ; 
And still He is tenderly calling, 
“Come hither, ye weary, and rest!” 


We never grow weary of telling 
Of yonder bright mansions above; 
Where we shall behold our Redeemer, 
And dwell in the smile of His love. 


9.8. 


Invitation. 


869 (s.s.587.) C.M. 
tas Spirit and the bride say “Come!” 
And take the water of life! 
Oh, blesséd call !—good news to all 
Who tire of sin and strife ! 
The Spi-- rit says ‘‘Come!”.. The bride says 
*€ Come dom one. 
And take .. of the wa --ter of life . . freely. 
Let every one who hears, say Come!” 
And joyful witness give; 
I heard the sound, the stream I found— 
I drank, and now I live! 
Ye souls who are athirst, forsake 
Your broken cisterns first ; Le 
Then come, partake: one draught will 
Your soul’s consuming thirst. [slake 
Yea, “ whosoever will ” may come— 
Your longings Christ can fill; 
The stream is free to you and me, 
And whosoever will. 


870 (s.s.397.) P.M. 
RE youcoming Home, ye wanderers, 
Whom Jesus died to win— 
All footsore, lame, and weary, 
Your garments stained with sin? 
Will you seek the blood of Jesus 
To wash your garments white ? 
Will you trust His precious promise? 
Are you coming Home to-night? 
Are you coming Home to-night ? 
Are yon coming Home to-night? 
Are you coming Home to Jesus, 
Out of darkness into light? 
Are you coming Home to-night? 
Are you coming Home to-night ? 
To your loving heavenly Father 
Are you coming Home to-night? 
Are you coming Home, ye lost ones ? 
Behold, your Lord doth wait; 
Come then! no longer linger; 
Come ere it be too late! 
Will you come, and let Him save you? 
Ob, trust His love and might! 
Will you come while He is oanag: 
Are you coming Home to-night 
Are you coming Home, ye guilty, 
Who bear the load of sin? 
Outside you've long been standing, 
Come now, and venture in! 
Will you heed the Saviour’s promise, 
And dare to trust Him quite ?— 
“Come unto Me!” saith Jesus: 
Are you coming Home to-night ? 
371 (s.s.139.) P.M. 
jirees to Jesus, weary one, 
Look and live! look andlive! 
Look at what the Lord has done, 
Look and live! 
See Him lifted on the tree, 
Look and live! lookand live! 
Hear Him say, “Look unto Me!” 
Look and live! 
Look ! the Lord is lifted high ; 
Look to Him, He’s ever nigh; 
Look and live! why will ye die? 
Look and live ! 
Thongh unworthy, vile, unclean, 
Look and live! look and live! 


Look away from self and sin, 
ok and live! 
Long by Satan’s power enslaved, 
Look and live! look and live! 
Look to Me, ye shall be saved, 
Look and live! 
Though you’ve wandered far away, 
Look and live! look and live! 
Harden not your hearts to-day, 
Look and live ! 
Tis thy Father calls thee home, 
Look and live! look and live! 
Whosoever will may come, 
Look and live! 


372 (s.s.2.) 
HERE is s gate that stands ajar, 
And through its sarod gleaming 
A radiance from the Cross afar, 
The Saviour’s love revealing. 
Oh, depth of merey; can it be 
That gate was left ajar for me, 
Forme, ... forme, ... 
Was left ajar for me? 
That gate ajar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation; 
The rich and poor, the great and small, 
Of every tribe and nation. 
Press onward, then, though foes may 
While mercy’s gate is open; (frown, 
Accept the cross, and win the crown, 
Love’s everlasting token. 
Beyond the river’s brink we'll lay 
he cross that here is given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
And love Him more in heaven. 


373 7.6. 
ACK from the weary wandering, 
Into the narrow way ; 
Jesus is tenderly calling, 
Calling the sheep that stray. 
Still, still Jesus is calling: 
Hear, oh hear Him say: 
“* Weary, heavy laden, 
Come, come to-day |" 
Out of the dreary desert 
Into the pastures green, 
Out of the land of darkness 
Into the light serene. 
Why should we longer tarry, 
Why should we longer roam 
Far from the place of ih tot 
Far from the sheltering home? 
Come, for the hours are waning; 
Come from the mountains cold ; 
Come from the storm and tempest 
Into the Shepherd’s fold! 


374 (s.s.711.) 
« “YOME unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.” 
Oh, blesséd voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts opprest! 
It tells of benediction ; 
Of pardon, grace, and peace 
Of joy that hath no ending; 
Of love which cannot cease. 


8.7. 


TASB 


Invitation. 


Oh, loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way; 
But He has brought us gladness, 
And songs at break of day. 
“Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.” 
Oh, cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife! 
The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long; 
But He has made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


“ And whosoever cometh 
I will not cast him out.” 

Oh, welcome voice of Jesus. 
Which drives away our doubt: 

Which calls us—very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 

Of love so free and boundless— 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee! 


375 (w.8.117.) C.M. 
Pr weary one, and find sweet rest: 
Jesus is passing by! 
Come where the longing heart {s blest, 
And on His word rely. 
Pass --ingby!.. pass--ingby!.. 
Hasten to meet Hiin on the way, 
Jesus is passing by to day ! 
Pass - - ing by! .. pass - - ing by! 
Come, burdened one, bring all your care: 
Jesus is berate | by! 
The love that listens to your prayer 
Will “no good thing” deny. 
Come, hungry one, and tell your need: 
Jesus is passing by! 
The Bread of Life your soul will feed, 
And fully satisfy. 
Come, contrite one, and seek His grace: 
Jesus is passing a 
See in His reconciléd face 
The sunshine of the sky. 


376 (s.s.180.) 8.7.4, 
OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 
He is able; 

He is willing: doubt no more. 
Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 

God’s free bounty glorify: 

True belief and true repentance— 

Every grace that brings you nigh— 

Without money, 

Come to Jesus Christ ana buy. 

Let not conscience make you linger 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness He requireth 

Is to feel your need of Him: 

This He gives you— 

’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and ruined the Fall ; 

If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all: 


“Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.” 


Not the righteous— 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 


THE GOSPEL: 


View Him prostrate in the garden, 
On the ground your Maker lies! 
On the bloody tree behold Him, 
Hear Him cry before He dies, 
“Tt is finished !”? 
Sinner, will not this suffice ? 


Lo, th’ incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood ; 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude: 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


377 P.M. 
TEP over the threshold, and wander 
no more, 


Oppressed with the burden of sin; 
baad over the threshold: why stand at 
he door? 
The Heaier is waiting within. 
Then come as thou art; thy poor broken heart 
Renewed by His Spirit shall ba: 
Step over the threshold: why stand at the door? 
Come in, there is mercy for thee. 
Step over the threshold: let faith be thy 
To Him, thy Physician so kind; [guide 
Go wash in the fountain that flows from 
His side, 
And health to thy soul thou shalt find. 


meer over the threshold, repent and 
elieve, 
And auickly thy burden will fall; 
Oh, touch but His garment, and thou 
shalt receive 
The pardon He offers to all. 
Step over the threshold, no shelter hast 
Thy refuge He offers to be: thou; 
Step over the threshold, and come to 
Him now; 
O lost one, He tarries for thee! 


378 (s.s.319.) L.M. 
EHOLD Me standing at the door, 
And hear Me pleading evermore, 
With gentle voice: Oh, heart of sin, 
May I come in? may I come in ? 
Behold Me standing at the door, 
And hear Me pleading evermore : 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? 
I bore the cruel thorns for thee, 
I waited long and patiently: 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? 
I would not plead with thee in vain ; 
Remember all My grief and pain! 
I died to ransom thee from sin: 
May I come in? may I come in ? 
I bring thee joy from heaven above, 
I bring thee pardon, peace, and love: 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in ? 


379 (s.s.398.) 11.9. 


HH’ you been to Jesus for the 
cleansing power? {Lamb ? 
Are you washed in the blood of the 
Are you fully trusting in His grace this 
hour ? (Lamb ? 
Are you washed in the blood of the 


Are you washed .. . in the blood, ... 

In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb?... 
Are your garments spotless? Are they white as 

snow ? 

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Are you walking daily by the Saviour’s 
side ? Lamb ? 

Are you washed in the blood of the 
Do you rest each moment in the Cruci- 
fied ? {Lamb ? 

Are you washed in the blood of the 
When the Bridegroom cometh will your 
| robes be white? (Lamb ? 

Pure and white in the blood of the 
Will your soul be ready for the mansions 

Belehe: {Lamb ? 
And be washed in the blood of the 
Lay aside the garments that are stained 

with sin, {Lamb ! 

And be washed in the blood of the 
There’s a fountain flowing for the soul 


unclean— {Lambt 
Oh, be washed in the blood of the 
380 Tees Asn 


A’? thou troubled, sin-oppressed ? 
Come to Jesus now; 
Wouldst thou find thy only rest ? 
Come to Jesus now. 
Weary wanderer, come and see 
What His grace will do for thee ; 
Hear Him say, Come away, 
Come, oh come to-day ! 
Day is fading in the west, 
Come to Jesus now ; 
Lean thy head upon His breast— 
Come to Jesus now. 
He will all thy sins forgive, 
Come to Jesus now; 
Look to Him and thou shalt live; 
Come to Jesus now. 


381 (s.s.51 4.) 8.7. 
Oey again the Gospel message, 
From the Saviour you have heard ; 
Will you heed the invitation ? 
Will you turn and seek the Lord? 
Come believing! . . come believing! . . 
Come to Jesus! look and live! .. 
Come believing! . . come believing! .. 
Come to Jesus ! look and live! . . 
Many summers you have wasted, 
Ripened harvests you have seen, 
Winter snows by Spring have melted: 
Yet you linger in your sin. 
Jesus for your choice is waiting ; 
Tarry not: at once decide! 
While the Spirit now is striving, 
Yield, and seek the Saviour’s side. 
Cease of fitness to be thinking; 
Do not longer try to feel; 
It is trusting, and not feeling, 
That will give the Spirit’s seal. 
Let your will to God be given, 
Trust in Christ’s atoning blood; 
Look to Jesus now in heaven, 
Rest on His unchanging word. 


3882 P.M. 


Brae and receive the Saviour, 
Goc’s gift of love Divine, 


And Christ and heaven and glory 
Shall evermore be thine. 
Believe, and receive Him, 
"Tis all that you have to do; 
For He, your great Redeemer, 
E Has done all the rest for you. 
Believe and receive the Saviour, 
For you His blood was shed; 
He took your sins upon Him, 
And suffered in your stead. 
Believe and receive the Saviour, 
And ne’er from Him depart; 
He'll set His mark in your forehead, 
His seal upon your heart. 
Believe and receive the Saviour, 
Forth to the conflict go, 
With the Word, the sword of the Spirit, 
To meet the advancing foe. 
Go forth in the Spirit’s power, 
And the all-prevailing name 
Of Christ, the world’s Redeemer, 
His Gospel to proclaim. 


383 (s.s.530.) L.M. 
WAND’RING souls, why will you roam 
& Away from God, away from Home ? 
The Saviour calls, oh, hear Him say— 
“ Whoever will” may come to-day! 
“Whoever will!” “ whoever will!” 
“Whoever will” may come to-day ; 
** Whoever will " may come to-day 
And drink of the water of life. 
Behold, His hands extended now, 
The dews of night are on His brow; 
He knocks, He calls, He waiteth still: 
Oh, come to Him, “ whoever will!” 
In simple faith His word believe, 
And His abundant grace receive; 
No love like His the heart can fill; 
Oh, come to Him, “whoever will!” 
The “ Spirit and the bride say, Come!” 
And find in Him sweet rest, and home; 
Let him that heareth echo still, 
The blesséd “ Whosoever will!” 


384 8.8.8.6. 
WEARY heart, why seek in vain 
The balm of rest from earth to gain, 
While Jesus waits, your King to reign, 
And all your sins forgive ? 
Awake, arise! no more delay ; 
He calls you now—His voice obey ; 
The loving words He speaks to-day, 
Oh hear, and you shall live! 
He calls again; on Him believe, 
His gift of grace through faith receive; 
Your truest Friend no longer grieve, 
But haste your heart to give. 
To Jesus come, and at His feet 
That precious name with praise repeat; 
Oh, trust Him now, and learn how sweet 
The peace His love will give. 


385 (s.s.510.) C.M. 

“7 OOK unto Me, and be ye saved!” 
Oh, hear the blest command! 
Salvation full, salvation free, 
Proclaim o’er every land! 

**Look unto Me, ... andbe yesaved,... 

All yeendsof the earth! ... 

For [am God, .. . there is noneelse:... 

Look unto Me, and be ye saved.” ... 


Invitation. 


“Look unto Me,” upon the cross, 
O weary, burdened soul; 

’Twas there on Me thysins were laid— 
Believe, and be made whole! 

“Look unto Me,” thy risen Lord, 
In dark temptation’s hour; 

The needful grace I'll freely give, 
To keep from Satan’s power. 

“Look unto Me,” and not within, 
No help is there for thee; 

For pirdon, peace, and all thy need, 
Look only unto Me! 


386 (s.s.334.) P.M. 
ESUS, Gracious One, calleth now to 
“Come, O sinner, come!” [thee, 


Calls so tenderly, calls so lovingly, 
“ Now, O sinner, come!” 
Words of peace and blessing, 
Christ’s own love confessing! 
Hear the sweet voice of Jesus, 
Full, full of love; 
Calling tenderly, calling lovingly, 
““Come, O sinner, come!” 
Still He waits for thee, pleading patiently, 
“Come, oh come, to Me!” 
I thy grief have 


“Heavy-laden one, ib 
orne, 


Come and rest in Me.” 

Words with love o’erflowing, 
Life and bliss bestowing! 
Weary, sin-sick soul, called so graciously, 

Canst thou dare refuse ? 
Mercy offered thee freely, tenderly, 
Wilt thou still abuse? 
Come, for time is flying ; 
Haste, thy lamp is dying! 


387 (s.s.348.) P.M. 
heen =: the wings of the morning, speed 
quickly thy flight flight! 


To Jesus, thy Saviour, thy hope, and thy 

The fount of His mercy is open for thee, 

Go wash, and be cleansed in its waters so 
free! 

Fly away, fly away on the wings of the morning! 

Fly away, fly away, to thy Saviour and Friend ! 

Fly away to thy Saviour, He waits to for- 


give; [live: 
One look of His love, and thy spirit shall 
Thy faith will secure thee His blessing 
Divine; {be thine! 
Go plead thou His merit, and peace will 
On the wings of the morning fly home 
to His breast— (rest: 
There only thy refuge, there only thy 
The moments are precious, the neontide 


is near; (here! 
Fly home to thy Saviour! oh, linger not 
388 (c.0.185.) 8.7. 


OME, oh, come, while Christ is calling, 
Linger not in paths of sin; 
Sever every tie that binds you, 
And the heavenly race begin, 
Calling now, . . calling now. . 
Hear the Saviour calling now; . . 
Calling now, . . calling now, . . 
Hear the Saviour calling now. 
Come, oh, come, while Christ is pleading; 
Oh, what love His tones convey! 


THE GOSPEL: 


Will you slight His proffered mercy, 
Will you longer from Him stray? 

Come, oh, come, delay no longer, 
For th’ accepted time is now; 

Yield, oh, yield yourself to Jesus, 
And before His sceptre bow. 


389 (s.s.24.) P.M. 


Me HOSOEVER heareth!” shout, 
shout the sound! {around ; 

Send the blesséd tidings all the world 
Spread the joyful news wherever man isi 
“ Whosoever will may come.” [found, 

** Whosoever will! whosoever will!” 

Send the proclamation over vale and hill ; 

Tis a loving Father calls the wanderer home; 

“* Whosoever will may come.” 

Whosoever cometh need not delay ; 
Now the door is open, enter while youmay; 
Jesus is the True, the only Living Way: 

““ Whosoever will may come?” 

“ Whosoever will,” the promiseis secure; 
" Whosoever will” for ever shall endure; 
“ Whosoever will”—'tis life for evermore: 

“ Whosoever will may come.” 


3890 (s.s.477.) 


INNERS Jesus will receive ; 
Sound this word of grace to all 
Who the heavenly pathway leave, 
All who linger, all who fall! 
Sing it o'er... ando’eragain:... 
Christ receiv - - eth sinful men;... 
Make the mes - - - sage clear and plain: ... 
Christ receiveth sinful men, 
Come: and He will give you rest; 
Trust Him: for His word is plain; 
He will take the sinfulest: 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 
Now my heart condemns me not, 
Pure before the law I stand; 
He who cleansed me from all spot 
Satisfied its last demand. 
Christ receiveth sinful men, 
Even me with all my sin; 
Purged from every spot and stain, 
Heaven with Him I enter in. 


7s. 


391 (s.s.197.) 8.7. 
““NALL them in”—the poor, the 
wretched, 


Sin-stained wanderers from the fold; 
Peace and pardon freely offer; 

Can you weigh their worth with gold? 
“Call them in”—the weak, the weary, 

Laden with the doom of sin; 
Bid them come and rest in Jesus; 

He is waiting—‘“ Call them in.” 


* Call them in”—the Jew, the Gentile; 
Bid the stranger to the feast; 

“Call them in”—the rich, the noble, 
From the highest to the least: 

Forth the Father runs to meet them, 
He hath all their sorrows seen; 

Robe, and ring, and royal sandals, 
Wait the lost ones—“ Call them in.” 

* Call them in ”—the little children, 
Tarrying far away... away; 

Wait—oh, wait not for to-morrow, 
Christ would have them come to-day. 


Follow on! the Lamb is leading! 
He has conquered—we shall win; 
Bring the halt and blind to Jesus; 
He will heal them—* Call them in.” 
“Call them in”—the broken-hearted, 
Cowering ’neath the brand of shame; 
Speak Love’s message, low and tender— 
*Twas for sinners Jesus came: 
See! the shadows lengthen round us, 
Soon the day-dawn will begin; 
Can you leave them lost and lonely ? 
Christ is coming— Call them in.” 


8392 (s.s.64.) C.M. 


Cele every soul by sin oppressed, 
There’s mercy with the Lord; 

And He will surely give you rest 
By trusting in His Word. 

Only trust Him! only trust Him! 
Only trust Him now! 
He will save you ! He will save you! 
He will save you now! 

For Jesus shed His precious blood 
Rich blessings to bestow; 

Plunge now into the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. 

Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way 
That leads you into rest; 

Believe in Him without delay, 
And you are fully blest. 

Come then, and join this holy band, 
And on to glory go, 

To dwell in that celestial land 
Where joys immortal flow. 


3893 (n.H.111.) P.M. 
RAISE be to Jesus, His mercy is free: 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! 
Sinner, that mercy is flowing for thee— 
Mercy is boundless and free ! 
If thou art willing on Him to believe: 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! 
Life everlasting thou mayest receive: 
Mercy is boundless and free! 
Jesus, the Saviour, is seeking for thee, 
Seeking for thee, seeking for thee; 
Lovingly, tenderly calling for thee, 
Calling and seeking for thee! 
Why on the mountains of sin wilh thou 
Mercy is free, mercy isfree! [roam ? 
Gently the Spirit is calling thee home: 
Mercy is boundless and free! 
Art thou in darkness? oh, come to the 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! {light : 
Jesus is waiting, He’llsave you to-night: 
Mercy is boundless and free! 
Think of His goodness, His patience, and 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! flove: 
Pleading thy cause with His Father 
Mercy is boundless and free! [above: 
Come, and repenting, oh, give Him thy 
Mercy is free, mercyisfree! [heart: 
Grieve Him no longer, but come as thou 
Mercy is boundless and free! [art: 
Yes, there is pardon for all who believe: 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! 
Come, and this moment a blessing 
Mercy is boundless and free! [receive: 
Jesus is waiting, oh, hear Him proclaim: 
Mercy is free, mercy is free! 
Cling to His promise, believe on His 
Mercy is boundless and free! [name: 


394 (0.0.183.) 8.8.8.6. 
T thou not come, O soul opprest, 
To Him who offers peace and rest ? 
While Jesus pleads, no longer stay; 
He’s calling thee to-day. 
He is call - - ing, gently call - - ing, 
Do vot turn from Hizn away ; 
He is call - - ing gently call - - ing, 
He is calling thee to-day. 
Wilt thou not heed the Saviour’s voice, 


Believe His word, make Him thy choice? 


Accept His grace without delay; 
He’s calling thee to-day. 

Oh, hear Him say, “ Be not afraid, 

On Me thy load of guilt was laid;” 

“Come unto Me,” “I am the Way ;” 
He’s calling thee to-day. 

O wandering one, no longer roam 

Away from God, away from home; 

The Spirit’s voice at once obey; 
He’s calling thee to-day. 


395 (ny... 49.) 
Ce life is like a stormy sea 
Swept by the gales of sin and grief; 
While on the windward and the lee 
Hang heavy clouds of unbelief. 
But o’er the deep a call we hear, 
Like harbour bell’s inviting voice; 
It tells the lost that hope is near, 
And bids the trembling soul rejoice. 
“This way, this way, O heart oppressed, 
So Jong by storm and tempest driven; 
This way, this way—lo! here is rest.” 
Rings out the harbour bell of heaven. 
Oh, let us now the call obey, 
And steer our bark for yonder shore; 
Where still that voice directs the way, 
In pay tones for evermore, 
A thousand life-wrecks strew the sea; 
They’re going down at every swell: 
“Come unto me! Come unto me!” 
Rings out th’ assuring harbour bell, 
O tempted one, look up, be strong! 
The promise of the Lord is sure. 
That t “eh shall sing the victor’s song, 
Who faithful to the end endure. 
God’s —_ Spirit comes to thee, 
Of His abiding love to tell; 
To blissful port, o’er stormy sea, 
Calls heaven’s inviting harbour bell, 
Come, gracious Lord, and in Thy love 
Conduct us o’er life’s stormy wave; 
Oh, guide us to the home above, 
The blissful home beyond the grave ; 
ee ig from rock, and storm, and 
ood, 
Our song of praise shall never cease, 
To Him who bought us with His blood, 
And brought us to the port of peace. 


396 (s.s.464.) P.M. 
SUS is tenderly calling thee home— 
Calling to-day, calling to-day! 

Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou 
Farther and farther away ? (roam, 
Call - - ing to-day! . . call - - ing to-day!.. 
Je - --susiscall- - - ing, is tenderly calling 

to-day ! 

Jesus is calling the weary to rest— 

alling to-day, calling to-day! 


D.L.M. 


Invitation. 


Bring Him thy burden, and thou shalt be 
He will not turn thee away. [blest: 


Jesus is waiting, oh, come to Him now— 
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day! 

Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay! 

Jesus is pleading: oh, list to His voice— 
Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day! 

They who believe on His naine shall re- 
Quickly arise and away! [joice; 


897 (s.s.493.) c.M. 
¥ [Pe unto Me, and be ye saved!” 
Look, men of nations all; 
Look, rich and poor; lock, old and young; 
Look, sinners, great and small! 
Look unto Him, and be ye saved! 
O weary, troubled soul ; 
Oh, look to Jesus while you may: 
One look will make thee whole J 
“Look unto Me, and be ye saved!” 
Look now, nor dare delay; 
Look as you are—lost, guilty, dead; 
Look while ’tis called to-day. 


“Took unto Me, and be ye saved!” 
Look from your doubts and fears; 

Look from your sins of crimson dye, 
Look from your prayers and tears, 


“Took unto Me, and be ye saved!” 
Look to the work all done; 

Look to the piercéd Son of Man; 
Look, and your sins are gone! 


398 (n.H.79.) 7.6.D. 
N°s saved are we by trying, 
From self can come no aid; 
‘tig on the blood relying, 
Once for our ransom paid. 
’Tis looking unto Jesus, 
The holy One and just; 
’Tis His great work that saves us— 
It is not Try, but Trust! 
It is not Try, but Trust ! 
It is not Try, but Trust! 
Tis His great work that saves us 
It is not Try, but Trust: 
‘Twas vain for Israel bitten 
By serpents, on their way, 
To look to their own doing, 
That awful leg ey to stay; 
The only means for healing, 
When humbled in the dust, 
Was of the Lord’s revealing— 
It was not Try, but Trust! 
No deeds of ours are needed 
To make Christ’s merit more; 
No frames of mind, or feelings, 
Can add to His great store; 
’Tis simply to receive Him, 
The holy One and just; 
‘Tis only to believe Him— 
It is not Try, but Trust! 


399 

OME to the Saviour now! 
C He gently calleth thee; 
In true repentance bow, 

Before Him bend the knee! 
He waiteth to bestow 

Salvation, peace, and love, 


P.M. 


THE GOSPEL: 


True joy on earth below, 
A home in heaven above. 
Come, come, come. 


Come to the Saviour now! 
Gaze on that cleansing tide— 
Water and blood that flow _ 
Forth from His wounded side. 
Hark to the suffering One: 
‘Onis finished!” now He cries; 
Redemption’s work is done, _ 
Then bows His head and dies. 
Come, come, come. 
Come to the Saviour now! 
He suffered all for thee; 
And in His merits thou 
Hast an unfailing plea 
No vain excuses frame, 
For feelings do not stay $ 
None who to Jesus came 
Were ever sent away. 
Come, come, come. 
Come to the Saviour now! 
Ye who have wandered far, 
Renew your solemn vow, 
For His by right you are. 
Come, like poor wandering sheep 
Returning to His fold— 
His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne’er grow cold. 
Come, come, come. 
Come to the Saviour, all! 
Whate’er your burdens be; 
Hear now His loving call— 
“Cast all your care on Me.” 
Come, and for every grief 
in Jesus you will find 
A sure and safe relief, 
A loving Friend and kind. 
Come, come, come. 


400 (n.H.115.) P.M. 
HOEVER receiveth the crucified 


ne, 

Whoever believeth on God’s only Son, 
A free anda perfect salvation shall have: 
For He is abundantly able to save. 
My brother, the Mas---ter is calling for 

hee’3) {free!... 
ilis grace and His mer - - - cy are wondrously 
His blood as a ran --- som for sinners He 


AVE, o 2 « 
And He is abun - - - dantly able to save. 
Whoever receiveth the message of God, 
And trusts in the power of the soul- 

cleansing blood, (have: 
A full and eternal redemption shall 
For He is both able and willing to save. 
Whoever repents and forsakes every sin, 
And opens his heart for the Lord to 

come in, {have 
A present and perfect salvation shall 
For Jesus is ready this moment to save. 


401 (s.s.261.) 8.5.8.3. 
RY thou weary ? art thee languid ? 
Art thou sore distrest ? 
* Come to Me,” saith One; “and coming, 
Be at rest!” 
Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my guide ? 


“In His feet and hands are wound- 
And His side.” (prints, 


Is there diadem as Monarch 
That His brow adorns ? 
“ Yea, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns.” 
If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 
“ Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.” 


If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
“ Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed.” 


If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ? 
“ Not till earth, and not till heaven, 
Pass away.” 
Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless ? 
‘Saints, Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, 
Answer—Yes!” 


402 (c.0.226.) ls. 


pr onward, press onward, and, 
trusting the Lord, (His Word; 

Remember the promise proclaimed in 

He guideth the footsteps, directeth the 

way, {obey ! 

Of all who confess Him: believe and 

Believe and obey, believe and obey! 

The Master is calling—no longer delay ! 

The light of His mercy shines bright on the way 

Of all who confess Hiin: believe and obey ! 


Press onward, press onward, if you 
would secure sure; 
The rest of the faithful, abiding and 
The gift of salvation is offered to-day 
To all who confess Him: believe and 
obey ! 
Press onward, press onward, your 
courage renew; view; 
The prize is before you, the crown is in 
His love is so boundless, He’ll never say 


Nay {obey ! 
To those who confess Him: believe and 
403 (0.0.14.) P.M. 


Oa the thorn and thistle, 
Along the stony way, (bare, 
From the Shepherd’s care to the desert 
There wandered a sheep one day; 
And a voice fell sadly from far away: 
‘*My sheep, how long wilt thou love to 
stray?” 
Over the thorn and thistle, 
Along the stony way, 
With feet that bled, the Shepherd sped 
To where the wanderer lay ; 
He had heard it crying from far away: 
“Lord, bring me home to Thy flock, I 
pray!” 
“ Over the thorn and thistle, 
Along the stony way, 
I have sought for thee, now trust to Me, 
Ill bear thee home to-day. 
The wolf and lion flee far away 
When on My shoulder My sheep I lay.” 


Instead of the thorn and thistle 
The myrtle bedecks the way [leads 
Where the Shepherd feeds and gently 
The sheep He found that day ; 
And He leadeth others from far away 
To rest in fields of a cloudless day. 


404 (s.s.281.) 8.7. 


Wr wanderer, stop and listen, 
Happy news we bring to thee ; 
Jesus has prepared a banquet; 
Come, and welcome thou shait be, 
Make no longer vain excuses, 
Jesus calls, and calls thee now; 
Come, for everything is ready : 
Weary soul, why waitest thou ? 
Are thy sins a heavy burden? 
Come to God, confess them now; 
He is willing to forgive thee; 
Ask, receive, why waitest thou ? 
On the loving arm of Jesus 
Wouldst thou lean, and trust Him now? 
Let Him cleanse thee at the fountain; 
Come at once! why waitest thou? 
See the beauteous wedding garment; 
In His hands He holds it now: 
Haste, oh, haste thee to the banquet; 
Enter in! why waitest thou ? 


405 


Cee: for all things are ready! ’Tis 
a banquet of love; labore 2 
Here’s a free invitation from the Master 
It is written in crimson, drawn from 
Calvary’s flood, {cleansing blood. 
From the wonderful fountain of the soul- 
Oh, what fulness in Jesus! Oh, what gladness to 
know, [snow. 
Though our sins beas scarlet, He'll make them as 


Come, for all things are ready ! Heaven’s 
bounty is spread ; (giving bread : 

Take the cup of salvation, take the life- 

Come, thoug aie and unworthy ; come, 
though sinful and weak ; 

’Tis the hungry and thirsty whom the 
Master doth seek. 

Come, for all things are ready! here’s a | 
robe, snowy white, {of light : 

Fairer far than the raiment of the angels 

For the beauty of Jesus will thy covering 
be; {given to thee. 

Only ask for this garment, ’twill be 


406 (n.H.108.) P.M. 


HOUGH your sins are manifold— 
T Jesus will not cast you out! 
He’s a Friend, of love untold— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 
God, to save us every one, 
Freely gave His only Son ; 
Come, whate’er you may have done— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 
Though you’ve spurned Him day by day— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 
Come to Him—the Light, the Way— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 
He will cleanse and make you whole; 
Waves of sin may o’er you roll— 
He will save your deathless soul— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 


P.M. 


Tnvitati on. 


Grace is freely offered now— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 
At the cross, O wanderer, bow— 
Jesus will not cast you out! 

Come, nor turn again to sin! 

Come, He bids you enter in! 

Come and life eternal win! 
Jesus will not cast you out! 


407 (s.s.394.) 8.5.8.3. 
OME, thou weary! Jesus calls thee 
To His wounded side; 
“Come to Me,” saith He, “and ever 
Safe abide.” 
“ Seeking Jesus?” Jesus seeks thee— 
Wants thee as thou art ; 
He is knocking, ever knocking 
At thy heart. 
If thou let Him, He will save thee— 
Make thee all His own; 
Guide thee; keep thee; take thee, dying, 
To His throne. 
Wilt thou still refuse His offer? 
Wilt thou say Him nay ? 
Wilt thou let Him, grieved, rejected, 
Go away? 
Dost thou feel thy life is weary ? 
Is thy soul distrest? 
Take His offer, wait no longer: 
Be at rest! 


408 (s.s.578.) 
‘te to Jesus! come away ! 
Forsake thy sins—oh, wh 
His arms are open night and 
He waits to welcome thee! 
Come to Jesus! all is free; 
Hark! how He calls, ‘Come unto Me! 
I cast out none, I’ll pardon thee.” 
Oh, thou shalt welcome be! 
Come to Jesus! cling to Him; 
He'll keep thee far from pathsof sin; 
Thou shalt at last the victory win, 
And He will welcome thee. 
Come to Jesus! do not stand: 
The Father draws—’tis His command ; 
And none shall pluck thee from fits 
No—that can never be! (hand, 
Come to Jesus !—Lord, I come! 
Weary of sin, no more I’d roam, 
But with my Saviour beat home; 
I know He’ll welcome me! 


409 (8 3.169.) 
Tos away to Jesus, 
Soul a woe oppressed; 

!' was for thee He suffered, 

Come to Him and rest. 
All thy griefs He carried, 

All thy sins He bore; 
Look away to Jesus; 

Trust Him evermore. 
Look away to Jesus, 

Soldier in the fight; 
When the battle thickens, 

Keep thine armour bright; 
Though thy foes be many, 

Though thy strength be small, 
Look away to Jesus; 

He will conquer all. 


P.M. 


delay ? 
ay; 


6.5. 


THE GOSPEL: 


Look away to Jesus, 
When the skies are fair: 
Calm seas have their dangers 5 
Mariner, beware! 
Earthly joys are fleeting, 
Going as they came ; 
Look away to Jesus; 
Evermore the same. 
Look away to Jesus, 
*Mid the toil and heat 
Soon will come the resting 
At the Master’s feet; 
For the guests are bidden, 
And the feast is spread; 
Look away to Jesus, 
In His footsteps tread. 
When, amid the music 
Of the endless feast, 
Saints will sing His praises, 
Thine shall not be least; 
Then, amid the glories 
Of the crystal sea, 
Look away to Jesus, 
Through eternity. 


410 (s.s.136.) 11.8. 
H, come to the Saviour, believe in 
His name, 


And ask Him your heart to renew: 
He waits to be gracious, oh, turn not 
For now there is pardon for you.[away, 
Yes, there is pardon for you, . . 
Yes, there is pardon for you; . 
For Jesus has died to redeem you, 
And offers full pardon to you. 


The way of transgression that leads 
unto death, 
Oh, why will you longer pursue? 
How can you reject the sweet message 
That offers full pardon to you ?[of love, 


Be warned of your danger, escape to the 
Your only salvation is there: [cross; 
Believe, and that moment the Spirit of 
Grace 
Will answer your penitent prayer. 


411 (s.s.589.) P.M. 
Te a message from the Lord, Halle- 
lujah! 
The message unto you I’ll give; 
"Tis recorded in His Word, Hallelujah ! 
It is only that you ‘‘look and live,” 
** Look and live,” ... my brother, live!... 
“Look to Jesus now and live; 
Tis recorded in His Word, Hallelujah ! 
It is only that you ‘look and live!” 
I’ve a message full of love, Hallelujah! 
A message, O my friend, for you; 
‘Tis a message from above, Hallelujah! 
Jesus said it—and I know ’tis true! 
Life is offered unto thee, Hallelujah! 
Eternal life thy soul shall have, 
If you’ll only look to Him, Hallelujah! 
ook to Jesus, who alone can save. 


412 (s.s.118.) P.M. 
HIS loving Saviour 
Stands patiently; 
Though oft rejected, 
Calls again for thee, 


Calling now for thee, prodigal, 
Calling now for thee; 
Thou hast wandered far away, 

But He's calling now for thee. 

Oh, boundless mercy, 
Free, free to alll 

Stay, child of error, 
Heed the tender call. 

Though all unworthy, 
Come now, come home 

Say while He’s waiting, 
“Jesus, Lord, I come.” 


413 (s.s.596.) P.M, 
Com to the Saviour, hear His loving 
voice! i 
Never will you find a friend so true; 
Now He is waiting, trust Him and re- 
Tenderly He calleth you! Hjoice, 
Oh, what a Saviour standing at the door! 
Haste while He liugers; pardon now implore! 
Swill He is waiting, grieve His love no more: 
Tenderly He calleth you. 
Blest words of comfort, gently now they 


‘a 
Jd esus is the Life, the Truth, the Way; 
Come to the fountain, there is room for 
Jesus bids you come to-day. {all, 


Softly the Spirit whispers to thy heart— 
Do not slight the Saviour’s offered 


grace; 
Gladly receive Him, let Him not depart— 
Happy they who seek His face! 
4i4 (s.s.458.) P.M. 
OFTLY and tenderly Jesus is calling— 
Calling for youand forme;  [ing— 
Patiently Jesus is waiting and watch- 
Watching for you and for me! 
*““Come home! . . come home!... 
Ye who are weary—come home!” 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling— 
Calling, O sinner, ‘‘ come home!” 
Why should we tarry when Jesus ig 
pleading— 
Pleading for you and for me? 
Why should we linger and heed not His 
mercies— 
Mercies for you and for me? 
Time is now fleeting, the moments are 
passing— 
Passing from you and from me}; 
Shadows are gathering, death-beds are 
coming— 
Coming for you and for me! 
Oh for the wonderful love He has pro- 
Promised for you and for me! [mised— 
Though we have sinned, He has merey 
and pardon— 
Pardon for you and for me! 


415 (s.8.5538.) 11.10. 
H°: every one that is thirsty in spirit, 
Ho! every one that is weary and 
sad; (Jesus, 
Come to the fountain, there’s fulness in 
All that you’re longing for: come and 
be glad! 
“J will pour water on him that is thirsty, 
I will pour floods upon the dry ground : 
Open your hearts for the gifts I am bringing ; 
While ye are seeking Me, I will be found.” 


Child of the world, are you tired of your 
bondage ? true ? 


Weary of earth-joys, so false, so un-| 


Thirsting for God and His fulness of 
blessing 2— [you! 
List to the promise—a message for 
Child of the Kingdom, be filled with the 
Spirit! [meet; 
Nothing but fulness thy longing can 


’Tis the enduement for life and for 
service; (sweet. 
Thine is the promise, so certain, so 
416 (s.s.695.) Ts. 


A the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear! 
“Love’s redeeming work is done— 
Come and welcome! sinner, come! 
** Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
Never from His house to roam ; 
Come and welcome! sinner, come! 
* Soon the days of life shall end— 
Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend ! 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 
Up to My eternal home— 
Come and welcome! sinner, come!” 


417 (s.8.123.) P.M. 
HE whole world was lost in the dark- 
ness of sin, 

The Light of the world is Jesus! 

Like sunshine at noonday His glory 
shone in, 

The Light of the world is Jesus! 
Come to the Light, ‘tis shining for thee; 
Sweetly the Light has dawned upon me; 
Once I was blind, but now I can see: 

The Light ofthe world is Jesus! 
No darkness have we who in Jesus 

The Light of the world is Jesus ![abide, 

We walk in the Light when we follow 
our Guide, 

The Light of the world is Jesus! 

Ye dwellers in darkness, with sin- 
blinded eyes, 

The Light of the world is Jesus! 

Go, wash at His bidding, and light will 


arise, 
The Light of the world is Jesus! 


No need of the sunlight in heaven, we're 
The Light of that world is Jesus ![told, 
The Lamb is the Light in the City of 
The Light of that world is Jesus ![Gold, 


418 (N.H.78.) 10s. 


UT on the mountain, sad and_for- 
siken, see; 
Lost in its mazes, no light canst thou 
Yet in His mercy, full of compassion, 
Lo! the Good Shepherd is calling to 
thee! 
Calling to thee, calling to thee ; 
Jesus is calling, ‘Come unto Me!” 
Calling to thee, calling to thee, 
Hear the Good Shepherd calling to thee! 


Invitation. 


Far on the mountain, why wilt thou 
wander? [be ; 
Darker and darker thy pathway will 
Turn from thy roaming, fly from its 
dangers, [thee! 
While the Good Shepherd is calling to 
Flee from thy bondage, Jesus will help 
thee, ree; 
Only believe Him and thou shalt be 
Wonderful mercy, boundless com- 
passion: [thee! 
Still the Good Shepherd is calling to 


419 (s.s.541.) 7.6. 
H, hear the joyful message, 
*Tis sounding far and wide: 
Good news of full salvation, 
Through Him, the Crucified; 
God’s Word is truth eternal; 
Its promise all may claim, 
Who look by faith to Jesus, 
And call upon His name. 
‘* Whosoever calleth, whosoever calleth, 


| Whosoever calleth on His name shall be saved ! 


Whosoever calleth, whosoever calleth, 
Whosoever calleth on the Lord shall be saved!” 

Ye souls that long in darkness 
The path of sin have trod, 

Behold the light of mercy! 
Behold the Lamb of God! 

With all your heart believe Him, 
And now the promise claim— 

That none shall ever perish 
Who call upon His name. 

Ye weary, heavy laden, 
Oppressed with toil and care: 

He waits to bid you welcome, 
And all your burdens bear ; 


A precious gift He offers, 
ie gift that all may claim, 
Who look to Him believing, 
And call upon His name. 


420 (n.H.118.) 8.8.8.6. 
puet as thou art, without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
O guilty sinner, come! 
Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be 
blest? 


° 


Trust not the world, it gives no rest; 
Christ brings relief to hearts opprest ; 


O weary sinner, come! 


Come, leave thy burden at the cross, 
Count all thy gains but empty dross; 
His grace repays all earthly loss: 

O needy sinner, come! 
Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy burning tears; 
’Tig Mercy’s voice salutes thine ears: 

O trembling sinner, come! 
“The Spirit and the bride say, Come!” 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, “Come!” 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 

The Saviour bids thee come![come: 


421 (c.0.26.) L.M. 
OULDST thou, O weary soul, be 
blest? 


In Christ the Lord thy Saviour see; 


THE GOSPEL: 


His grace alone can give thee rest, 
And lo! He calleth, “Come to Me!” 


Oh, come toMe!.. . Oh, come to Mel... 
- The Saviour calleth, ‘‘ Come to Mel... 
Ye heavy la - - - den, come to Me, ... 


And I will give, will give you rest.” ... 
He does not wait for greater worth, 
Or more of holiness in thee; 

He brings good news to all the earth, 
And still He calleth, “Come to Me!” 
Hast thou not sinned ten thousand times ? 

His pardoning grace will set thee free ; 
Count unbelief the worst of crimes, 

And trust thy Saviour’s “ Come to Me!” 
Eternal life is in His word, 

He asks thee now His child to be; 
No sweeter sound was ever heard 

Than His most gracious ‘‘ Come to Me!” 
Be this thine answer now, and here: 

“ Since Thou hast kindly called forme 
Thy tender love dispels my fear; ‘ 

T come, I come, O Lord, to Thee!” 


422 (s.s.19.) P.M. 
NOCKING, knocking, who is there? 
Waiting, waiting, ob, how fair! 
‘Vis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, 
Never such was seen before; 
Ah, my soul, for such a wonder, 
Wilt thou not undo the door? 
Knocking, knocking! still He’s there; 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair: 
But the door is hard to open, 
For the weeds and ivy-vine, 
With their dark and clinging tendrils, 
Ever round the hinges twine. 
Knocking, knocking—what, still there ? 
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair! 
Yes, the piercéd hand still knocketh, 
And beneath the crownéd hair 
Beam the patient eyes, so tender, 
Of thy Saviour waiting there. 


423 (s.s.325.) P.M. 
iawve pone with cold and with hun- 


ger 

There’s plenty for all and to spare 

In the beautiful home of thy Father, 
And a welcome awaiting thee there. 
Come! come! wanderer, come! 

There's plenty for thee in thy Father's home ; 
Come! come! wanderer, come | 

There’s welcome and love in thy Father's home. 


Come, wanderer, and say to thy Father, 
“T’vesinned against Heaven and Thee; 

Not worthy a place with Thy children, 
Thy servant I gladly would be.” 

Thy Father is waiting to greet thee, 
And watching for thee to return; 

His heart is so full of compassion: 
Oh, prodigal, wilt thou not come ? 


424. (s.s.505.) 10s. 
“(OME unto Mel” It is the Saviour’s 
J) voice— [joice; 
The Lord of life, who bids thy heart re- 
O weary heart, with heavy cares opprest, 
“Come unto Me,” and I will give you rest, 
**Come unto Me, . . come unto Me, .. . 
Come unto Me; and I will give you rest, 
1 will give you rest, . . I will give yourest.” .. 


vo. with life’s long struggle, full of 
pain, 
O doubting soul, thy Saviour calls again; 
Thy doubis shall vanish, and thy sorrows 
cease ; 
“Come unto Me,” and I will give you peace. 
O dying man, with guilt and sin dismayed, 
With conscience wakened, of thy God 
afraid ; {anxious strife !— 
‘"Twixt hopes and fears—oh, end the 
“Come unto Me,” and I will give you life. 
Life, rest, and peace, the flowers of death- 
less bloom, tomb; 
The Saviour gives us—not beyond the 
But hereand now: on earth some glimpse 


is given [of heaven, 
Of joys which wait us through the gates 
425 (s.s.400.) v.G- 


WORD, of words the sweetest, 
Q word, in which there lie 
All promise, all fulfilment, 
And end of mystery! 
Lamenting, or rejoicing, 
With doubt or terror nigh, 
I hear the “Come!” of Jesus, 
And to His cross I fly. 
‘Come! ... oh, come to Me!... 
Come!... oh, cometo Me!... 
Weary, heavy-laden, 
Come! oh, come to Me!” 
OG soul! why shouldst thou wander 
From such a loving Friend? 
Cling closer, closer to Him, 
Stay with Him to the end: 
Alas! I am so helpless, 
So very full of sin, 
For I am ever wandering, 
And coming back again. 
Oh, each time draw me nearer, 
That soon the “Come” may be 
Nanght but a gentle whisper, 
To one close, close to Thee; 
Then, over sea and mountain, 
Far from or near my home, 
Till take Thy hand and follow, 
At that sweet whisper, “ Come!” 


426 (s.s.220.) Us. 
H, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will 
ye die, {nigh ? 


When God in great mercy is coming so 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says 
“Come!” (home. 
And angels are waiting to welcome you 
How vain the delusion, that, while you 
delay, {melt away! 
Your hearts may grow better, your chains 
Come guilty, come wretched, come just 
as you are, 
All helpless and dying, to Jesus repair. 
The contrite in heart He will freely re- 
ceive; [believe ? 
Oh, why will you not the glad message 
If sin be your burden, why will ye not 
wy Come ? {come hoine, 
Tis you He makes welcome; He bids you 


427 (s.s.566.) P.M, 
oe to the Saviour on Calvary’s 
ree— 


See how He suffered for you and me; 


Hark while He lovingly calls to thee, 
“Look, and thou shalt live!” 
Look, and thou shalt live! 
Look, and thou shalt live! 
Look to the cross where He died for thee : 
Look, and thou shalt live! 
Hast thou a sin-burdened soul to save ? 
Life everlasting wouldst thou have? 
Jesus Himself a ransom gave: 
Look, and thou shalt live! 
Look to the Saviour who rose from the 
tomb; [room ; 
Haste now to Him, while there yet is 
His shining face will dispel thy gloom: 
Look, and thou shalt live! 
Jesus on high lives to intercede, 
He knows the weary sinner’s need: 
Surely thy footsteps He will lead: 
Look, and thou shalt live! 


Warning and Entreaty. 


428 (n.H.11.) P.M. 

\ \ J HY do you linger, why do you stay, 

In the broad road, that most dan- 
gerous way— 


While right before you, narrow and| 


strait, {gate ? 
Is the bright pathway to heaven’s pearly 
Narrow and strait, . . narrow and strait . . 
Is the bright pathway to heaven's pearly gate. 


Do you find pleasures lasting and pure 


In the gay scenes that the thoughtless | 


allure— 
While your Redeemer, with love so great, 
Points to the way that is narrow and 
strait? 
Come, then, belovéd, no longer stay; 
Lee ae broad highway, oh, leave it 
0-day 
Make your decision—oh, do not wait! 
oe me the pathway so narrow and 
strai 


429 (s.s.31.) 
“\7ET there is room!” 
bright hall of song, 
With its fair glory, beckons thee along: 

Room, room, still room | 
Oh, enter, enter now! 
Day is declining, and the sun is low: 
sorte eo lengthen, light makes haste 
go. 
The bridal hall is filling for the feast; 
Pass in! pass in! and be the Bridegroom’s 
guest: 
It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee! 
Make haste, make haste; ’tis not too full 
for thee. 
Yet there is room! still open stands the 


10s. 
The Lamb’s 


gate 
The gate of love; it is not yet too late: 
Pass in! passin! That banquet is for thee! 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 


Allheavenisthere! alljoy! Goin, goin! 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 


Louder and sweeter sounds the loving 


call: | pea 
Come, lingerer, come; enter that festal 


Warning and Entreaty. 


Ere night that gate may close, and seal 
thy doom: 
Then the last, low, long cry, “ No room! 
no room!” 
No room! noroom! 
Oh, woful cry !—‘‘ No room! " 


430 (n.H.112.) L.M. 
ERE will you spend Eternity ? 
This question comes to you and 
me! 
Tell me, what shall your answer be— 
Where will you spend Eternity ? 
Eternity ! Eternity ! 
Where will you spend Eternity? 
Many are choosing Christ to-day, 
Turning from all their sins away ; 
Heav’n shall their blesséd portion be 
Where will you spend Eternity ? 
Leaving the strait and narrow way, 
Going the downward road to-day, 
What shall the final ending be— 
Where will you spend Eternity? 
Turn, and believe this very hour, 
Trust in the Saviour’s grace and power: 
Then shall your joyous answer be, 
Saved through a long Eternity! 
Eternity ! Eternity! 
Saved through a long Eternity | 


431 (s.s.34.) P.M. 
OTHING but leaves! the Spirit 
O’er years of wasted life; [grieves 


O’er sins indulged while conscience slept, 
O’er vows and promises unkept; 

And reaps, from years of strife, 
Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves |! 


Nothing but leaves! No gathered 
Of life’s fair ripening grain: [sheaves 

We sow our seeds: lo, tares and weeds, 

Words, idle words, for earnest deeds: 
Then reap, with toil and pain, 

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves! 


Nothing but leaves! Sad memory 
No veil to hide the past; [weaves 

And as we trace our weary way, 

And count each lost and misspent day, 
We sadly find at last— 

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves! 


Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 
And bring but withered leaves? 
Ah! who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 
Before the awful Judgment-seat, 
Lay down, for golden sheaves, 
Nothing but leaves, nothing but leaves? 


432 (s.8.549.) P.M. 
T the feast of Belshazzar and a 
thousand of his lords, 
While they drank from golden vessels, 
As the Book of Truth records: 
In the night, as they revelled 
In the royal palace hall, 
They were seized with consternation— 
Twas the Hand upon the wall! 
"Tis the hand of God on the wall! ... 
‘Nis the hand of God on the wall! .. . 
Shall the record be—‘' Found wanting!" 
Or shall it be—“' Found trusting!” 
While that hand is writing on the wall?,.. 


THE GOSPEL: 


See the brave captive, Daniel, as he 
stood before the throng, 

And rebuked the haughty monarch 
For his mighty deeds of wrong; 

As he read out the writing— 
’Twas the doom of one and all, 

For the kingdom now was finished— 
Said the Hand upon the wall! 


See the faith, zeal, and courage, that 
would dare to do the right, 
Which the Spirit gave to Daniel— 
‘Twas the secret of his might; 
In his home in Judea, 
Or a captive in the hall, 
He understood the writing 
Of his God upon the wall! 


So our deeds are recorded— 
There’s a Hand that’s writing now: 
Sinner, give your heart to Jesus— 
‘’o His royal mandate bow ; 
For the day is approaching— 
It must come to one and all, 
When the sinner’s condemnation 
Will be written on the wall! 


433 (s.s.267.) Ts. 
IME is earnest, passing by; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh ; 
Sinner, wilt thou trifling be ? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 
Life is earnest; when ’tis o’er, 
Thou returnest nevermore ; 
Soon to meet eternity, 
Wilt thou never serious be ? 
God is earnest, kneel and pray 
Ere thy season pass away ; 
Ere be set His Judgment-throne, 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 
Oh, be earnest! death is near; 
Thou wilt perish lingering here: 
Sleep no longer, rise and flee; 
Lo, thy Saviour waits for thee! 


434 (n.H.27.) P.M. 
H, list to the watchman crying: 
Come, come away ! 
The arrows of death are flying: 
Come, come to-day! 
Come, come away ! Come, come away! 
Jesus is gently calling: Come, come to-day ! 
The Spirit of God is pleading: 
Come, come away! 
The Saviour is interceding: 
Come, come to-day 
The mercy of God is calling: 
Come, come away! 
How sweetly the words are falling: 
Come, come to-day ! 
The angels of God entreat you 
Come, come away! 
The Father Himself will meet you: 
Come, come to-day! 


435 (s.s.13.) P.M. 
OME home, come home! 
% You are weary at heart, 
For the way has been dark, 
And so lonely and wild: 
O prodigal child! 
Come home; oh, come home! 


Come... home!.. 
Come, oh, come home! . « 
Come home, come home! 
For we watch and we wait; 
And we stand at the gate, 
While the shadows are piled: 
O prodigal child! 
Come home; oh, come home! 
Come home, come home ! 
From the sorrow and blame, 
From the sin and the shame, 
And the tempter that smiled: 
O prodigal child! 
Come home; oh, come home! 
Come home, come home! 
There is bread and to spare, 
And a warm welcome there: 
Then to friends reconciled, 
O prodigal child! 
Come home; oh, come home! 


436 7.6. 
H, give thy heart to Jesus, 
Thy weary heart of care; 
No friend can love so deeply; 
Go, find thy refuge there. 
Oh, give thy heart to Jesus— 
A balm for every care ; 
Go, hide beneath His shadow; 
No storm can reach thee there, 
Oh, trust the heart of Jesus, 
Breathe all thy sorrows there; 
He loves to hear thy pleadings, 
Thy humble, contrite prayer. 
Go, hide thyself in Jesus; 
No foe can harm thee there ; 
His hand will lift thy burdens, 
And all thy sorrows bear. 
Go, lean thy heart on Jesus, 
Who sees each falling tear, 
No friend so true and tender 
Can soothe thy every fear. 


437 P.M. 

ae at best is very brief, 

Like the falling of a leaf, 
Like the binding of a sheaf: 

Be in time! 

Fleeting days are telling fast 
That the die will soon be cast, 
And the fatal line be passed : 


Beintime! 
Be in time!... Bein timel.:e 
While the voice of Jesus calls you, 
Bein time! .. . 


If in sin you longer wait, 
You may find no open gate, 
And your ery be just too late 
Be in time | 
Fairest flowers scun decay, 
Youth and beauty pass away; 
Oh, you have not long to stay: 
Be in time! 
While God’s Spirit bids you come, 
Sinner, do not longer roam, 
Lest you sea) your hopeless doom: 
Be in time! 
Time is gliding swiftly by, 
Death and judgment draweth nigh, 
Tothe arms of Jesus fly: 
Be in time! 


Oh, I pray you count the cost, 

Ere the fatal line be crossed, 

And your soul in hell be lost: 
Be in time! 


Sinner, heed the warning voice, 
Make the Lord your final choice, 
Then all heaven will rejoice: 
Be in time! 
Come from darkness into light; 
Come, let Jesus make you right; 
Come, and start for heaven to-night: 
Be in time! 


438 P.M. 


OOK no* behind thee; O sinner, be- 
ware! [there ; 
Haste to the mountain, thy refuge is 
Trust not the voices that lure thee to 
stay: (delay ? 
Jesus is calling thee—then why still 
List to the warning! no longer remain ! 
Fly from the valley, escape from the plain! 
Turn from the voices that lure thee to stay : 
Angels are calling thee—then why still 


delay ? 
Look not behind thee; O lost one, be- 
ware! despair ? 
Why dost thon linger ’twixt hope and 


Danger and darkness encompass thy 


way; delay? 
Jesus is calling thee—then why still 
Look not behind thee, the tempter is 
near; eleor - 


Speed to the mountain, thy pathway is 
Jesus who loves thee is calling to-day : 


Come to thy Father’s house—oh, why still | - 


delay ? 


439 (0.0.22) P.M. 
HERE will you spend Eternity— 
Those years that have no end? 
Will it be in that better land ? 
Will it be at God’s right hand ? 
Will it be with the angel band? 
: The angel band? 
Eternity, Eternity— 
Where will you spend Eternity? 
Where will you spend Eternity— 
Those years that have no end? 
Will it be where the angels sing? 
Will it be with the glorious King? 
What a sublime and solemn thing! 
A solemn thing! 
Where will you spend Eternity— 
Those years that have no end ? 
Will it be where you are debarred 
Ever to know and see the Lord ? 
Ever to have His great reward ? 
His great reward? 
Where will you spend Kternity— 
Those years that have no end? 
Will it be on the golden shore 
Safe with the friends that have gone 
Safe and happy for evermore? [before? 
For evermore? 
440 (s.s.226.) P.M. 
BLESSING for you—will you take it ? 
Choose ye to-day; it 
A word from tne heart—will you speak 
Choose ye to-day: 


Warning and Entreaty. 


Will you believe, or 
neglect ? 
Will you receive, or His mercy reject ? 
Pause, ere you answer, oh, pause and 
Choose ye to-day. [reflect— 
A death to be feared—will you fear it ? 
Choose ye to-day ; 
A voice that invites—will you hear it? 
Choose ye to day: 
Strait is the portal and narrow the 
way; may; 
Enter, poor soul, and be saved while you 
Think what may hang on a moment’s 
Choose ye to-day. {delay— 
The cross of your Lord—will you bear 
Choose ye to-day: {it? 
There’s life in that cross—will you share 
Choose ye to-day: (it ? 
Soon will your time of probation be o’er, 
Then will the Spirit entreat you no more, 
Jesus no longer will stand at the door— 
Choose ye to-day. 
The bondage of sin—will you break it ? 
Choose ye to-day: 
The Water of Life—will you take it ? 
Choose ye to-day: 
Come to the arms that are open for you, 
Hide in the wounds that by faith you 
may view; (pursue— 
Death ere the morrow your steps may 
Choose ye to-day, 


441 (s.s.217.) 


N the silent midnight watches, 
List—thy bosom’s door! 

How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh, 
Knocketh evermore! 

Say not 'tis thy pulse is beating— 
Tis thy heart of sin; 

"fis thy Saviour knocks, and crieth, 
© Rise, and let Me in!” 

Death comes down with reckless foot- 
To the hall and hut; {steps 

Think you death will tarry knocking 
When the door is shut? 

Jesus waiteth, waiteth, waiteth; 
But the door is fast: 

Grieved, away thy Saviour goeth, 
Death breaks in at last. 

Then ’tis time to stand entreating 
Christ to let thee in; 

At the gate of heaven beating, 
Wailing for thy sin! 

Hoy ! alas, thou guilty creature! 

ast thou then forgot ? 

Jesus waited long to know thee, 

Now He knows thee not! 


442 (s.s.243.) 12.11. 


ARK, sinner, while God from on high 

doth entreat thee, {doth blend; 

And warnings with accents of mercy 

Give ear to His voice, lest in judgment 
He meet thee; {will end.” 

“The harvest is passing, the summer 
“The harvest is passing, the suinmer will end.” 
“The harvest is passing, the sumer will end.” 


your Saviour 


8.5. 


? | How oft of thy danger and guilt He hath 


told thee! (send! 
How oft still the message of mercy doth 
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Haste, haste, while He waits in His arms 
to enfold thee; {will end. 
“The harvest is passing, the summer 
Despised and rejected, at length He may 
eave thee: (will rend! 
What anguish and horror thy bosom 
Then haste thee, O sinner, while Ye will 
receive thee; Lwill end. 
“The harvest is passing, the summet 
The Saviour will call thee in judgment 
before Him; {thy Friend ; 
Oh, bow to His sceptre, and make Him 
Now yield Him thy heart, and make 
haste to adore Him; {will end.” 
“Thy harvest is passing, thy summer 


443 (s.s.386.) 8.7. 
AVE you any room for Jesus, 
H He who bore your load of sin? 

As He knecks and asks admission, 
Sinner, will you let Him in? . 
Room for Jesus, King of glory ! 
Hasten now, His word obey ! 
Swing the heart’s door widely open ! 
Bid Him enter while you may ! 
Room for pieasure, room for business; 
But for Christ the crucified— 
Not a place that He can enter 
In the heart for which He died? 
Have you any time for Jesus, 
As in grace He calls again? 
Oh, “ ro-pay” is “time accepted,” 
To-morrow you may call in vain. 
Room and time now give to Jesus: 
Soon will pass God’s day of grace; 
Soon thy heart be cold and silent, 
And thy Saviour’s pleadings cease. 


444 P.M. 
WANDERER, come to the Father’s 
home! 


Why wilt thou farther roam ? 
There’s joy and rest for the weary breast 
In the Father’s home. 
Then come to the Father's home; 
No longer sadly roam ; 
There’s joy and rest for the weary breast 
In the Father's home. 

Why linger away on the mountains cold? 
Why friendless and hopeless roam? 
There’s bread to spare, and there’s room 

In the Father’s home. {for all, 
Oh come, and taste of the Father’s love! 
Return, no more to roam, 
For loved ones wait at the golden gate 
Of the Father’s home. 
Then come and rest in your Father’s 
Beneath its sheltering dome; [house, 
There’s joy and peace that shall never 
In the Father’s home. [cease 
445 (s.8.310.) P.M. 
NE there is who loves thee, 
Waiting still for thee; 
Canst thou yet reject Him? 
None so kind as He! 
Do not grieve Him longer: 
Come and trust Him now! 
He has waited all thy days: 
Why waitest thou? 


One there is who loves thee: 
Oh, receive Him now | 


He has waited all the day: 
Why waitest thou? 
Tenderly He woos thee, 
Do noi slight His call; 
Though thy sins are many, 
He'll forgive them all. i 
Turn to Him, repenting, | 
He will cleanse thee now! | 
He is waiting at thy heart: ! 
Why waitest thou ? | 
Jesus still is waiting; | 
Sinner, why delay | 
To His arms of mercy 
Rise and haste away! | 
Only come believing, 
He will save thee now! 
He is waiting at the door: 
Why waitest thou ? 
446 (s.s.450.) P.M. 
TT\IS the Saviour who would claim 
Entrance to your heart: 
Will you send your Lord away ?— 
Will you say—* Depart! ? 
He will all your trials share, 
He will cleanse you from all sin. 
‘Tis your Saviour, ‘tis your Saviour standing 
Haste and let Him in! let Him in! (there: 
Lest He turn away, let Him in! 
No one like the Saviour knocks 
At the sinner’s door; 
Tis no stranger that implores,— 
He has knocked before; 
He has often sought your heart: 
Shall He cleanse it now from sin? 
Oh, how can you bid Him wait 
Till another day, 
When already Jesus weeps 
At the long delay? 
’Twas for you that Jesus died, 
And ’tis you He longs to win. 


447 (yx.H.101.) 6.5.6.4. 
i es the land of strangers, 
Whither thou art gone, 
Hear a far voice calling, 
“My son! my son! 
Welcome, wanderer! welcome! 
Welcome back to home! 
Thou hast wandered far away: 
Come home, come home!” 
“From the land of hunger, 
Fainting, famished, lone, 
Come to love and gladness, 
My son! my son! | 
“Quit the haunts of riot, | 


Wasted, woe-begone; 
Sick at heart and weary, 
My son! my son! 
“See the door still open! 
Thou art still my own; 
Eyes of love are on thee, 
My son! my son! 
“Yar off thou hast wandered: 
Wilt thou farther roam ? 
Come! and all is pardoned, 
My son! my son! 
“ See the well-spread table, 
Unforgotten one! 
Here is rest and plenty, 
My son! my son! 


“Thou art friendless, homeless, 
Hopeless, and undone; 

Mine is love unchanging, 
My son! my son!” 


448 (s.s.236.) 7.6. 
ORE a step to Jesus! 
Then why not take it now? 
Come, and thy sin confessing, 
To Him thy Saviour bow. 
Only a step! only a step! 
Come, He waits for thee ; 
Come, and thy sin confessing, 
Thou shalt receive a blessing ; 
Do not reject the mercy 
He freely offers thee. 
Only a step to Jesus! 
Believe, and thou shalt live: 
Lovingly now He’s waiting, 
And ready to forgive. 
Only a step to Jesus! 
A step from sin to grace; 
What has thy heart decided? 
The moments fly apace. 
Only a step to Jesus! 
Oh, why not come, and say— 
“Gladly to Thee, my Saviour, 
I give myself away ?” 


449 (n.H.88.) 10s. 
URN thee, O lost one, careworn and 
weary, {day ; 


Lo! the Good Shepherd is pleading to- 
corare to save thee, waiting to cleanse 
thee: 
Haste to receive Him—no longer delay ! 
Tenderly calling, patiently pleading, 
Hear the Good Shepherd calling to thee; 
Tenderly pleading, patiently calling, 
Lovingly saying, ‘‘Come unto Me!” 
Still He is waiting: why wilt thou perish? 
Though thou hast wandered so far 
from the fold— {thee ; 
Yet with His life-blood He has redeemed 
Wondrous compassion that cannot be 
told! 
List to His message, think of His mercy! 
Sinless, yet bearing thy sins on the 


tree; 
Perfect remission, life everlasting, [thee. 
Through His atonement He offers to 
Come in the old way, come in the true 
way, Door; 
Enter through Jesus, for He is the 
He is the Shepherd, tenderly calling: 
Come in thy weakness and wander no 
more. 


450 (s.s.581.) P.M. 
H, what will you do with Jesus ? 
The call comes low and sweet 
And tenderly He bids you 
Your burdens lay at His feet 
O soul, so sad and weary, 
That sweet voice speaks to thee 


Warning and Entreaty. 


Oh, what will you do with Jesus? 
The call comes low and clear; 
The solemn words are sounding 
In every listening ear; 
Immortal life’s in the question, 
And joy through eternity: 
Then what will you do with Jesus? 
Oh, what shall the answer be? 
Oh, think of the King of Glory— 
From heaven to earth come down 
His life so pure and holy ; 
His death, His cross, His crown; 
Of His Divine compassion, 
His sacrifice for thee: 
Then what will you do with Jesus? 
Oh, what shall the answer be? 
451 (s.s.582.) P.M. 
y HERE hast thon built thine house, 
Thy soul’s eternal dwelling ? 
Upon the treacherous sands of sin, 
’Mid floods aud tempests swelling ? 
Oh, build upon the Rock—the only sure foun- 
dation ; {our salvation | 
On Christ alone, the Corner-stone, the Rock of 
What wilt thou do when storms 
Upon thy house are beating? [sands 
When from beneath, the treacherous 
That held thee are retreating? 
Wait not until the floods, 
With final shock appalling, 
Shall come—and thou canst never save 
Thy ruined house from falling. 


452 (s.s.52.) P.M. 
és LMOST persuaded” now to believe; 
“ Almost persuaded ” Christ to re- 


Seems now some soultosay, ([ceive; 
“ Go, Spirit, go Thy way 
Some more convenient day 

On Thee I'l! call.” (day; 


* Almost persuaded,” come, come to- 
“ Almost persuaded,” turn not away; 

Jesus invites you here, 

Angels are lingering near, 

Prayers rise from hearts so dear 

O wanderer, come! 

“Almost persuaded,” harvest is past! 
“Almost persuaded,” doom comes at 


“ Almost” cannot avail; (last! 
“Almost” is but to fail! 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
“ Almost—but lost /” 
453 P.M. 


O longer wait, my brother; even now 
N God’s Spirit seeks an entrance to 
your heart; {[bow; 
Come to the cross, and to the Saviour 
Unbar the door: make haste, lest He 
depart. 
O sinner, come to Christ, the living Way ; 
Still He is pleading, why not come to-day? 
No longer wait, O sad and troubled soul, 
His pardoning grace He offers free to 
all; {whole : 


Then what will you do with Jesus? 
Oh, what shall the answer be? 
What shall the answer be? 

What shall the answer be? 

What will you do with Jesus ? 

Oh, what shall the answer be? 


O weary one, that grace will make you 
Oh, at not hear the loving Saviour’s 

call ? 
No longer wait; the Lord your God hath 
i eart; ” 


said, 
“T will not strive for ever with your 
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Oh come, ere yet the spark of life has fled, 
And thou hast failed to choose the 
better part. 


454 (c.c.71.) P.M. 
¥ Jesus should call you to-day, dear 
friend, 


To stand at His judgment-seat, 
And you knew that this hour your life 
would end, 
Would the summons be sad or sweet? 
Oh, would .. you be ready ... 
If Jesus should call you to-day? .. 
Oh, would. . you beready, ... 
Be ready His call te obey ?.. 
If Jesus should call you to-day, to-day, 
Oh, what would your answer be ? 
Could you with rejoicing His voice obey, 
Be glad His dear face to see? 
Oh, would you be ready to lay life down, 
If Jesus should come to-day ? * 
Would you know there awaiteth for you 
That never shallfade away? [a crown 
Be ready, be ready! you know not when 
The summons to you may come, 
When you shall be missed from the 
haunts of men, 
And enter your final doom. 


455 (s.s.311.) Cc.M. 
AKE room for Jesus! room, sad 
Beguiled and sick of sin; [heart! 


Bid every alien guest depart, 
Arise, and let Him in! 
Make room, sad heart! make room! make 


Bid alien guests depart ! [room ! 
Oh,-let the Master in, sad heart! 
Arise, and let Him in! 
Make room for Jesus! room! make 
His hand is at the door; {room! 


He comes to banish guilt and gloom, 
And bless thee more and more. 

Make room for Jesus! soul of mine: 
He waits response to-day! 

His smile is peace, His grace Divine ; 
Oh, turn Him not away! 

Make room for Jesus! By and by, 
’Mid saints and seraphim, 

He'll welcome to His throne on high 
The soul that welcomed Him, 


456 (s.s.602.) C.M. 


ETURN, O wanderer, now return, 
And seek thy Father’s face! 
Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by His grace. 
Return! Return 

Return, O wanderer, now return 
He hears thy humble sigh ; 

He sees thy softened spirit mourn 
When no one else is nigh.—_Return 

Return, O wanderer, now return! 
Thy Saviour bids thee live; 

Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely He’ll forgive.—Return ! 

Return, O wanderer, now return, 
And wipe the falling tear! 

Thy Mather calls—no longer mourn: 
His love invites thee near.—Keturn! 


457  (s.s.232.) 7s. 

H ASTEN, sinner, to be wise! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 

Wisdom, if you still despise, 

Harder is it to be won. 
Hasten, mercy toimplore! 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun 
Lest thy season should be o’er, 

Ere this evening’s stage be run. 
Hasten, sinner, to return ! 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 

Ere salvation’s work is done. 
Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 

Ere the morrow is begun. 


458 


8.7. 
OME to Jesus, ye who wander 
Far from hope, and peace, and rest; 
Scorned, neglected, and forsaken, 
Sorrowful, and sore distrest. 
Come to Jesus! Come to Jesus ! 
Hark ! the Spirit whispers, ‘Come }” 
Come to Jesus! He hath loved you 
With a deep, abounding love; 
And His heart of tenderest pity 
Needs no sacrifice to move. 
Come! oh come! the Master waiteth : 
“Come!” the longing Bride doth say: 
“Come! ” He tarries whilst we linger: 
He hath borne our sins away. 


459 


SOULS in darkness groping, 
And longing for the light, 
Believe ye that the Saviour 
Can give the blind their sight? 
Oh, look to. Jesus only, 
With Him is love and might ; 
Believe that He is able 
To lead you into light. 
Of old He had compassion, 
The Lord of life and love, 
And He is “that same Jesus,” 
Enthroned in light above. 
He claims your faith undoubting; 
“ Believe ye!” is His word: 
Was ever voice so tender 
By weary mortal heard ? 
And now that Christ is able 
His promise to fulfil, 
Oh, cast yourselves upon Him, 
And say, “I know He will /” 


7.6. 


460 (s.s.124.) lis. 
NHE Spirit, O sinner, in mercy doth 
move [reprove; 


‘hy heart so long hardened, of sin to 
Resist not the Spirit, nor longer delay; 


God’s gracious entreaties may end with 
to-day. 

O child of the kingdom, from sin’s ser- 
vice cease ; 

Be filled with the Spirit, with comfort 
and peace 

Ch, oe not the Spirit—thy Teacher 
s He— 


Tuat Jesus thy Saviour may glorified be. 


Defiledis the temple, its beauty laid low, 
On God’s holy altar the embers faint glow. 
By love yet rekindled, a flame may be 


fanned; (hand / 
Oh, quench not the Spirit, the Lord is at 
461 (s.s.147.) S.M, 


OW solemn are the words, 
And yet to faith how plain, 
Which Jesus uttered while on earth— 
“Ye must be born again!” 
“ Ye must be born again!” 
For so hath God decreed; 
No reformation will suffice— 
’Tis life poor sinners need. 
“ Ye must be born again!” 
And life in Christ must have; 
In vain the soul may elsewhere go— 
’Tis He alone can save. 
“ Ve must be born again |” 
Or never enter heaven; 
'Tis only blood-washed ones are there— 
The ransomed and forgiven. 


Response and Repentance. | 


462 (s.s.304.) P.M. 
O® hear my cry, be gracious now to 
Come, Great Deliverer, come! [me, 
My soul, bowed down, is longing now for 
Come, Great Deliverer,come! ([Thee,| 
I’ve wandered far away o'er mountains cold, 
I ve wandered far away from home ; 
Oh, take me uow, and bring me to Thy fold, 
Come, Great Deliverer, come |! | 
I have no place, no shelter from the 
night, {and light, 
One look from Thee would give me life 
My path is lone, and weary are my feet, 
Mine eyes look up Thy loving smile to 
meet, 
Thou wilt net spurn contrition’s broken 
sigh; cry. | 
Regard my prayer, and hear my hur ‘& 
463 (s.s.462.) C.M. 
FFLICTIONS, though they seem 
In mercy oft are sent ; (severe, 
They stopped the prodigal’s career, 
And caused him to repent. 
**T'll not pine here for bread, 
I'll not pine here for bread,” he eries ; 
“ Nor starve in foreign lands; 
My father’s house has large supplies, 
And bounteous are his hands.” 
“ What have I gained by sin,” he said, 
“ But hunger, shame, and fear? 
My father’s house abounds in bread, 
hile I am starving here!” 
“T’ll go and tell him all I’ve done, 
Fall down before his face ; 
Unworthy to be called his son, 


| Freely now to ‘hee I 


Tl seek a servant's place.” 

His father saw him coming back, 
He saw, he ran, he smiled, 

And threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child! 

“© father, I have sinned—forgive!” 
“nough!” the father said: 

“ Rejoice, my house; my son’s alive, 
For whom I mourned as dead!” 


Response and Repentance. 


’*Tis thus the Lord His love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home ; 

More than a father’s love He feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 


464 (s.s.313.) 8.7.8.7. 
AKE me, O my Father, take me! 
Take me, save me, through .Thy 
Son; [me, 
That which Thou wouldst have me, make 
Let Thy will in me be done. 
Long from hee my footsteps straying, 
‘Thorny proved the way I trod; 
Weary come I now, and praying, 
Take me to Thy love, my God! 
Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To Thy household take me in, 
roffer 
This repenting heart of mine; 
Freely life and soul I offer, 
Gift unworthy love like ’hine, 


Once the world’s Redeemer, dying, 
Bare our sins upon the tree; 
On that Sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to Thee: 
Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast; 
In Thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest! 


465 (0.0.49.) cM 
H4%3 thou no room within thy heart, 
Where Jesus may abide? 
And canst thou say to Him, Depart, 
Who for thee bled and died? 
Oh yes, there's room within my heart, 
There's room, O Lord, for Thee: 
Come in, and never more depart ; 
Come in; abide with me! 
No room for Him whose glory-light, 
In lowly manger laid, 
Shone forth in heavenly mansions bright, 
Before the worlds were mnade! 
I will, O Lord, unbar the door! 
No longer stand outside; 
But come within, and evermore 
In my poor heart abide. 
Abide with me; through all my days 
Thy presence be my light; 
Then shall my mouth show forth Thy 
And I shall walk aright, (praise, 


When comes at last the Judgment-day, 
And I Thy face shall see, 

What joy supreme to hear Thee say, 
“Come in! there’s room for thee.” 


466 (s.s.388.) P.M. 
H, tender and sweet was the Master’s 
As He lovingly called to me: [voice 
“Come over the line! it is only a step— 
Iam waiting, My child, for thee!” 
‘Over the line!" Hear the sweet refrain! 
Angels are chanting the heavenly strain: 
“ Over the line” —why should I remain, 
With a step between me and Jesus? 
“But vat sins are many, my faith ig 
small:” 
Lo! the answer came quick and clear: 
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“Thou needest not trust in thyself at all; 
Step over the line: Iam here!” 


“But my flesh is weak,” I tearfully said, 
* And the way I cannot see; 

I fear if I try I may sadly fail, 
And thus may dishonour Thee.” 


Ah, the world is cold, and I cannot go 
Press forward Isurely must: [back; 
I will place my hand in His wounded 
Step over the line, and trust. {paln, 
“Over the line!” Hear the sweet refrain! 
Angels are chanting the heavenly strain: 
“Over the line” I will not remain; 
I'll cross it and go to Jesus! 


467 8.4.8.4. 
COME, O blesséd Lord, to Thee 
I come to-day; 
I am no longer satisfied 
To stay away. 
I will not wait unti! my life 
Like Thine shall grow; 
Till come at once—I know I’ve sinned: 
Tl tell Thee so. 


It is enough for me to know 
Thou wilt receive 

And cleanse my heart from every sin 
If I believe. 


Help me that I forget myself 
In loving Thee; 

And let Thine image on my heart 
Reflected be. 

Oh, take me, Saviour crucified, 
And let me prove {given 

That those who most have been for- 
Have most of love. 


468 s.3.316.) 6.5. 
ESUS, I will trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with my soul: 
Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
Thou canst make me whole. 
There is none in heaven 
Or on earth like Thee: 
Thou hast died for sinners— 
Therefore, Lord, for me, 
In Thy love confiding, 
I will seek Thy face, 
Worship and adore Thee 
For Thy wondrous grace. 
Jesus, I will trust Thee, 
Trust ‘hee with my soul! 
Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
Thou canst make me whole, 
Jesus, I can trust Thee, 
Trust Thy written Word; 
Since Thy voice of mercy 
I have often heard. 
When Thy Spirit teacheth, 
To my taste how sweet! 
Only may I hearken, 
Sitting at Thy feet. 
Jesus, I do trust Thee, 
Trust Thee without doubt: 
“ Whosoever cometh” 
Thou “wilt not cast out:” 
Faithful is Thy promise, 
Precious is Thy blood— 
These my soul’s salvation, 
Thou my Saviour God! 


469 (c.0.104.) 
IKE a bird on the deep, far away 
from its nest, (Thee; 


{ had wandered, my Saviour, from 
But Thy kind, loving voice called me 
home to Thy breast, 
And I knew there was welcome for me! 
Welcome for me, Saviour, from Thee! 
A welcome, glad welcome for me! 
Now, like a dove, I rest in Thy love, 
And find a sweet refuge in Thee. ... 
Iam safe in the Ark; I have folded my 
|_ On the bosom of mercy Divine; [wings 
Iam filled with delight by Thy presence 
so bright, 
And the joy that will ever be mine. 
Now in Jesus I rest, and I dread not the 
storm, 
Though around me the surges may roll; 
I will look to the skies, where the day 
never dies, 
I will sing of the joy in my soul. 


470 (s.s.508.) P.M. 
HRIST is knocking at my sad heart; 
Shall I let Him in? 

Patiently knocking at my sad heart, 
Oh, shall I let Him in? 

Cold and proud is my heart with sin; 

Dark and cheerless is all within; 

Christ is bidding me turn unto Him; 
Oh, shall T let Him in? 

Shall I send Him the loving word ? 
Shall I let Him in? 

Meekly oe my gracious Lord, 
Oh, shall I let Him in? 

He can infinite love impart; 

He can pardon this rebel heart: 

Shall I bid Him for ever depart— 
Or shall I let Him in? 

Yes, I’ll open this proud heart’s door; 
I will let Him in! 

Gladly I’ll weleome Him evermore, 
Oh yes, Pll let Him in! 

Blessed Saviour, abide with me; 

Cares and trials will lighter be; 

Iam safe if I’m only with Thee; 
Come in, O Lord, come in! 


471 P.M. 


Te wandered far away from God: 
Now I’m coming home; 
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod: 
Lord, I’m coming home. 
Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam ; 
By Thy grace [ will be Thine: Lord, I’m coming 
ome, 
I’ve wasted many precious years: 
Now I’m coming home; 
Inow repent with bitter tears: 
Lord, ’'m coming home. 
I’m tired of sin and straying, Lord: 
Now I’m coming home ; 
Tll trust Thy love, believe Thy word: 
Lord, I’m coming home. 
My soul is sick, my heart is sore: 
Now I’m coming home; 
My strength renew, my hope restore: 
Lord, I’m coming home. 


472 (s.s.585.) C.M. 
IKE wandering sheep o’er mountains 
Since all have gone astray; (cold, 
Vo “ Life” and peace within the fold, 
How may I find the Way? 
“I... am the Way, ... the Truth,... and 
the Lifo;... 
No man cometh unto the Father*hut by Me. 
++.am the Way,...the Truth,... and 
the Life;... 
No man cometh unto the Father but by Me.” 
Bewildered oft with doubt and care, 

To God I fain would go; (there!” 
But while they cry, “Lo here! lo 
The Truth how may I know? 
To Christ—the Way, the Truth, the 

I come, no more to roam; (Life— 
He'll guide me to my “ Father’s house,” 
To my Eternal home, 
8.8.8.6. 


473 (s.s.82.) 
UST as I am—without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thon bidd’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 
Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind; 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, Icome! 
Just as Iam—Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 
Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down: 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


474 (0.0.74) P.M. 
NCE more, my soul, thy Saviour 
through the Word, 
Is offered full and free. 
And now, O Lord, I must, I must decide: 
Shall I accept of Thee ? 
I will!.. I will!.. I will! God helping me, 
I will, O Lord, be Thine! 
Thy precious blood was shed to purchase me— 
I will be wholly Thine! 
By grace I will Thy mercy now receive, 
thy love my heart hath won: 
On Thee, O Christ, I will, I will believe, 
And trust in Thee alone! 
Thou knowest, Lord, how very weak I 
And how I fear to ad Ng arm, 
For strength to serve I look to Thee 


alone— 
The strength Thou must supply! 
And now, O Lord, give all with us to-day 
The grace to join our song; — 
And from the heart to gladly with us say: 
“I wit to Christ belong!” 
To all who came, when Thou wast here 
And said, “O Lord, wilt Thou?” [below 
To them, “I will!” was ever Thy reply : 
We rest upon it now. 
S.M. 


475 | (s.s.10.) 
I HEAR Thy welcome voice 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee, 
For cleansing in Thy precious blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


Response and Repentance, 


Iam coming, Lord ! 
Coming now to hee} 
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 
Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure: 

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
‘Lill spotless all and pure, 

Tis Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. 

"Tis Jesus who confirms 
The blesséd work within, 

By adding grace to welcomed grace, 
Where reigned the power of sin. 
And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 

That every promise is fulfilled, 

If faith but brings the plea. 
All hail, atoning blood! 
All hail, redeeming grace! 

All hail, the Gift of Christ our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness! 


476 (s.s.327.) 
i hae hia my Lord, to Vhee I cry; 
Unless ‘hou help me, I must die: 
Uh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, 
And take me as [ am! 
And take meas Tam! And take meas lam! 
My ouly plea—Christ died forme! Oh, take me 
as I aml 
Helpless I am, and full of guilt ; 
But yet for me ‘hy blood was spilt, 
And Thou canst make me what Thou 
And take me as Lam! {wilt, 
No preparation can I make, 
My best resolves I only break, 
Yet save me for Thine own name’s sake, 
And take me as lam! 
Behold me, Saviour, at Uhy feet, 
Deal with me as ‘’hou seest meet; 
Thy work begin, Thy work complete, 
But take me as [am! 


477 (s.3.54.) 
AM coming to the cross; 
Iam poor, and weak, and blind, 
1am counting all but dross; 
I shall full salvation find, 
Iam trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blesséd Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow: 
Save me, Jesus, save me now. 
Long my heart has sighed for Thee, 
Long has evil reigned within; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me— 
“T will cleanse you from all sin.” 
Here I give my all to Thee, 
Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body Thine to be— 
Wholly Thine for evermore, 
Jesus comes! He fills my soul! 
Perfected in HimI am; 
I am every whit made whole; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
Still I'm trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blesstd Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cioss [ bow: 
Jesus saves we, saves me now! 


72. 
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478 (s.s.340.) 6.4.6.6.4. 
ORD, at 'vhy mercy-seat 
Humbly I fall, 
Pleading Thy promise sweet— 
Lord, hear my call: 
Now let ‘Thy work begin; 
Oh, make me pure within, 
Cleanse me from every sin, 
Jesus, my all! 
Tears of repentant grief 
Silently fall; : 
Help Thou mine unbelief, 
Hear ‘hou my céall! 
Oh, how I pine for Thee! 
This all my hope, my plea: 
Jesus has died for me— 
Jesus, my all! 
Hark! how the words of love 
Tenderly fall; 
Ere in the realms above 
Heard is my call! 
Now every doubt has flown, 
Broken my heart of stone; 
Lord, I am Thine alone: 
Jesus, my all! 
Still at Thy mercy-seat 
Humbly I fall; 
Pleading Thy promise sweet, 
Heard is my call: 
Faith wings my soul to Thee; 
This all my hope shall be— 
Jesus has died for me, 
Jesus, my all! 


479 (n.z.3.) P.M. 


UT in the desert, seeking, seeking, 
Sinner, ’tis Jesus seeking for thee; 
Tenderly calling, calling, calling, [Me! 
Hither, thou lost one, oh, come unto 
Jesus is calling, Jesus is calling ; 
Why dost thou linger? why tarry away? 
Come to Him quickly, say to Him gladly, 
“Lord, Iam coming, coming to-day !” 
Still He is waiting, waiting, waiting; 
Oh, wbat compassion beams in His eye! 
Hear Him repeating, gently, gently, 
Come sp thy Saviour, ob, why wilt thou 
ie 
Lovingly pleading, pleading, ploanine. 
Mercy, though slighted, bears with 
thee yet; 
Thou canst be happy, happy, happy; [set. 
Come ere the life-star for ever shall 


480 (s.s.179.) P.M. 
HE mistakes of my life have been 
many, 


The sins of my heart have been more, 
And I scarce can see for weeping, 
But Tl knock at the open door. 
I know I am weak and sinful, 
It comes to me more and more: [come in, 
But when the dear Saviour shall bid me 
Ill euter the open door. 
Iam lowest of those who love Him, 
I am weakest of those who pray ; 
But I come as He has bidden, 
And He will not say me nay. 


My mistakes His free grace will cover, 
My sins He will wash away; 


And the feet that shrink and falter 
Shall walk through the gates of day. 
The mistakes of my life have been 

And my spirit is sick with sin, [many, 
And I scarce can see for weeping, 
But the Saviour will let me in. 


481 (s.s.354.) 
| pase and weary, sad and dreary, 
Lord, I would Thy call obey; 
Thee believing, Christ receiving, 
I would come to Thee to-day. 
I am coming, I ain coming, 
Coming, Saviour, to be blest ; 
I am coming, I am coming, 
Coming, Lord, to Thee for rest! 
Thou, the Holy, Meek, and Lowly, 
Jesus, unto Thee I come; 
Keep me ever, let me never 
From Thy blesséd keeping roam. 
Here abiding, in Thee hiding, 
Seeks my weary soul to rest; 

Till the dawning of the morning, 
When I wake among the biest. 
Be Thou near me, keep and cheer me, 

Through life’s dark and stormy way 3 
Turn my sadness into gladness, 
Turn my darkness into day. 


482 (s.s.225.) 
STOOD outside the gate, 
A poor, wayfaring child ; 
Within my heart there beat 
A tempest loud and wild; 
A fear oppressed my soul 
That I might be too late / 
And oh, I trembled sore, 
And prayed outside the gate, 
And prayed outside the gate. 


“Oh, Mercy!” loud I cried, 

“Now give me rest from sin!” 
“T will!” a voice replied; 

And Mercy let me in: 
She bound my bleeding wounds, 

And soothed my heart oppressed: 
She washed away my guilt, 

d gave me peace and rest. 


In Mercy’s guise I knew 
The Saviour long abused, 
Who often sought my heart, 
And wept when I refused. 
Oh, what a blest return 
For all my years of sin!— 
I stood outside the gate, 
And Jesus let me in. 


483 7.6. 
HAT shall I do with Jesus? 
I hear His pleading voice; 
He asks that He may enter, 
And make my heart rejoice. 
The hand that’s gently knocking 
Bore cruel wounds for me; 
And on His brow, so holy, 
The thorn-marks yet I see. 
What shall I do with Jesus? 
For time is gliding by ; 
What shall I do with Jesus? 
Eternity is nigh! 
What shall I do with Jesus— 
The Lamb of Calvary ? 


&.7. 


6s. 


His wonderful salvation 
He freely offers me: 
His precious blood for cleansing, 
The comfort of His love; 
The glory of His blessing, 
And life with Him above. 
What shall I do with Jesus, 
The King upon His throne? 
He claims my full allegiance, 
Redeemed me for His own. 
Oh, deeply solemn question! 
Lord, help me now decide, 
And take Thee for my Saviour— 
My Master, Friend, and Guide. 


484 (s.s.181.) D.S.M. 
I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold; 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I would not be controlled: 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 

I did not love my Father’s voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 
The Shepherd sought His sheep, 
The Father sought His child; 

They followed me o’er vale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: 

They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint, and lone; 

They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one, 
Jesus my Shepherd is, 

’T was He that loved my soul; 

’Twas Hethat washed me in His blood, 
’Twas He that made me whole; 
"Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep ; 

’'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
’Tis He that still doth keep. 


I was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controlled; 
But now I love my Saviour’s voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 
I was a wayward child, 
Tonce preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father’s voice— 
T love, I love His home, 
485 (s.s.56.) 8.7.8.7.3. 
ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free— 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me—Hven 
me! 
Pass me not, O gracious Father! 
Sinful though my heart may be: 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy fall on me—Even me! 
Pass me not, O tender Saviour! 
Let me love and cling to ‘i'hee: 
I am longing for Thy favour; [Evenme! 
Whilst Thouw’rt calling, oh, call me— 
Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst make the blind to see: 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, [me! 
Speak the word of power to me—Even 
Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless; 
Magnify them all in me—Even me ! 


Response and Repentance, 


Pass me not; Thy lost one bringing, 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee; 

While the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me—E ven mel! 


486 (s.s.138.) 7s. 

pe of mercy! can there be 

Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ?— 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 
| Whence to me this waste of love? 
Ask my Advocate above! 
| See the cause in Jesus’ face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 
| There for me the Saviour stands. 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
God is love, I know, I feel; {hands ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
If I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou all compassion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Pardon and accept me now! 


487 (n.H. 40.) 


AY E are coming home to Jesus, 
We have heard His welcome 
Weare trusting in His goodness, [voice; 
In His mercy we rejoice. 
We are coming . . home, we are coming. . 
home, Plight;... 
We are coming from the darkness to the 
We are coming , . home, we are coming. . 
We are coming . . home to-night, [home, 
We are coming home to Jesus, 
For He died that we might live; 
He is willing to receive us, 
He is waiting to forgive. 


We are coming home to Jesus 
By the cross, our only way; 
There He finished our redemption, 
And we can no more delay. 
8.5. 


488 (s.s.68.) 
Pe me nob, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 

While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

Saviour, Savionr, hear my humble cry; 

And while others Thou art calling, do not pass 

me by. 

Let me at a throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 

Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 

Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. 

Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me; 

Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heaven but Thee? 


489 10s, 
JEARY of earth, and laden with my 


P.M. 


sin, 
I look at heaven, and long to enter in; 


THE GOSPEL: 


But there no evil thing may find a home, 

And yet I hear a voice that bids me, 
“Come!” 

So vile Iam, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land? 

Before the whiteness of that throne ap- 
pear? {draw me near. 

Yet there are hands stretched out to 

The while I fain would tread the heaven- 
ly way, 

Seems evil ever with me day by day; 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall : 

K Repann confess, and thou art loosed 

rom all.” 

It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands outstretched to draw 
me near, 

And His the blood that can for all atone, 

And set me faultless there before the 


Throne. 5 
Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous 
Lord; (reward ; 


Thine all the merits, mine the great 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the 

golden crown ; laid down. 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life| 


Naught can I bring Thee, Lord, for all I 


owe 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow; 
Myself my gift, let my devotion prove. 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 


490 (s.s.426.) 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
NHE gospel of Thy grace 
My stubborn heart has won; 

For God so loved the world, 

He gave His only Son, 

That “ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!”’ 

The serpent “lifted up ” 

Could life and healing give, 

So Jesus on the cross 

Bids me to look and live; 

For “ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!” 

“The soul that sinneth dies :” 

My awful doom I heard; 

I was for ever lost, 

But for Thy gracious word 
That‘ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive! ” 

“Not to condemn the world” 

The “ Man of Sorrows” came ; 

But that the world might have 

Salvation through His name; 
For “ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive! ” 

“Tord, help my unbelief!” 

Give me the peace of faith, 

To rest with childlike trust 

On what Thy gospel saith, 
That “ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!” 


491 (s.3.120.) Ts. 
jt herteree Father, bless me now, 


At the cross of Christ I bow; 
Take my guilt and grief away, 
Hear and heal me now, I pray. 


Bless me now! bless me now ! 

Heavenly Father, bless me now ! 
Now, O Lora, this very hour, 
Send l'hy grace and show Thy power ; 
While I rest upon Thy word, 
Come and bless me now, O Lord! 
Now, just now, for Jesus’ sake, 
Lift the clouds, the fetters break ; 
While I look, and as I ery, 
Touch and cleanse me ere I die. 
Never did I so adore 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, before; 
Now the time! and this the place! 
Gracious Father, show Thy grace. 


492 (s.s.262.) 
ESUS Christ is passing by, 

Sinner, lift to Him thine eye; 
As the precious moments flee, 
Cry, “ Be merciful to me!” 
Jesus Christ is passing by, 
Will He always be so nigh ? 
Now is the accepted day, 
Seek for healing while you may. 
Lo! He stands and calls to thee, 
“What wilt thou then have of Me?” 
Rise, and tell Him all thy need ; 
Rise—He calleth thee indeed. 
“Tord, I would Thy mercy see; 
Lord, reveal Thy love to me; 
Let it penetrate my soul. 
All my heart and life control.” 
Oh, how sweet! the touch of power 
Comes,—it is salvation’s hour ; 
Jesus gives from guilt release, 
“Faith hath saved thee, go in peace!” 


493 (s.s.382.) C.M, 
ATHER, I stretch my hands to Thee; 
No other help I know: 
If Thou withdraw Thyself from me, 
Ah, whither shall I go? 
I do believe, I do bolieve 
That Jesus died for me ; [biood, 
And through His blood, His precious 
I shall from sin be free. 
What did Thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath; 
What pain, what labour, to secure 
My soul from endless death! 
O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel Thy power; 
And all my wants Thou wouldst relieve 
In this accepted hour. 
Author of faith, to Thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes: 
Ch, let me now receive that gift; 
My soul without it dies. 


494 7.6.7.6. 
JESUS, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting, 
To pass the threshold o’er. 
Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
Oh, sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate. 


O Jesus, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low: 


7s. 


“T died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore! 


495 (0.0.186.) 8.8.8.6. 
O JESUS, Saviour, hear my ea 
While at Thy feet I humbly fall: 
To Thee, my Hope, my Life, my All, 
O blesséd Lord, I come! 
I come—and this my only plea, 
That Thou didst give Thyself for me; 
And casting all my care on Thee, 
O blesséd Lord, I come! 
I have no merit of my own, 
Thou only canst for sin atone; 
And looking up to Thee alone, 
O blesséd Lord, I come! 
Thy precious name salvation brings, 
To Thee my weary spirit clings; 
And now, to rest beneath Thy wings, 
O blesséd Lord, I come! 
Oh, take this wandering heart of mine, 
And seal it, Lord, for ever Thine; 
That I may know Thy love Divine, | 
O blesséd Lord, I come! 


496 (s.s.211.) 
H, what shall I do to be saved 
From the sorrows that burden my 
soul ? 
Like the waves in the storm 
When the winds are at war, 
Chilling floods of distress o’er me roll. 
What shall I do ? what shall I do? 
Oh, what shall I do to be saved? 
Oh, what shall I do to be saved, 
When the pleasures of youth are all fled 
And the friends I have loved 
From the earth are removed, 
And.I weep o’er the graves of the dead? | 
Oh, what shall I do to be saved, 
When sickness my strength shall subdue; 
Or the world in a day, 
Like a cloud, rolls away, 
And eternity opens to view ? 
O Lord, look in mercy on me, 
Come, come, and speak peace to my soul! 
Unto whom shall I flee, 
Blesséd Lord, but to Thee? 
Thou canst make my poor broken heart 
whole! 
That will I do! that will I do! 
To Jesus I'll go and be saved! | 


{ 
AQT (s.s.202.) P.M. | 
MY Saviour, hear me, | 
Draw me close to Thee; | 
Thou hast paid my ransom, 
Thou hast died for me; 
Now by simple faith I claim 
Pardon through Thy gracious name; 
Thou, my Ark of safety, 
Let me fly to Thee. 
O my Saviour, bless me, 
Bless me while I pray; 
Grant Thy grace to help me, 
Take my fear away ; 


P.M. 


| Out of m 


Response and Repentance, 


I believe Thy promise, Lord; 
I will trust Thy holy Word; 

Thou, my soul’s Redeemer, 
Bless me while I pray. 


O my Saviour, love me, 
Make me all Thine own; 
Leave me not to wander 
In this world alone: 
Bless my way with light Divine, 
Let Thy glory round me shine; 
Thou, my Rock, my Refuge, 
Make me all Thine own. 
O my Saviour, guard me, 
Keep me evermore! 
Bless me, love me, guide me, 
Till my work is o’er: 
May I then, with glad surprise, 
Chant Thy praise beyond the skies 
There with Thee, my Saviour, 
Dwell for evermore. 


498 (s.s.487.) P.M. 
ae of my bondage, sorrow, and night, 
Jesus, Icome! Jesus, I come! 
Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light, 
Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of my sickness into Thy health 
Out of my want and into Thy wealth, 
sin and into Thyself, 
come to Thee! 
Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 
Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, 
Out of life’s storm and into Thy calm, 
Out of distress to jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into Thy blesséd will to abide, 
Jesus, I come to Thee! 
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, 
Out of despair into raptures above, 
Upward for aye on wings like a dove, 
, ear I come to Thee! 
Out of the fear and dread of the tomb 
Jesus, I come! Jesus, I come! 
Into the joy and light of Thy home, 
Jesus, Il come to Thee! 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to Thee! 
8.8.8.8. 7.7. 


499 
WAS wandering, sad, and weary, 
When the Saviour came unto me; 

For the paths of sin were dreary, 

And the world had ceased to woo me: 
And I thought [heard Him say, 
As He came along His way: 
‘* Wandering souls, oh, do come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me: 
Iam the Shepherd true, I am theShepherd true! 
At first I would not hearken, 

But put off till the morrow, 
Till life began to darken, 

And I grew sick with sorrow: 
Then I thought I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way: 


Jesus, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


At last I stopped to listen— 
His voice could ne’er deceive me— 
I saw His kind eye glisten, 
So anxious to relieve me: 
Then I knew I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way: 
I thought His love would weaken 
As more and more He knew me, 
But it burneth like a beacon, 
Andits light and heat go through me; 
And Lever hear Him say, 
As He goes along His way: 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
Christian Fellowship. 


500 11.10. |. 
ON is our Master, the blesséd_Re- 
deemer, im ; 


Strong is the bond that unites us in 
Oh, may the love His own Spirit hath 
kindled (dim. 
Burn with a light that will never grow 
Brethren in Jesus, let us be faithful, 
Faithful to Him who is guiding our ways; 
True in allegiance and loving obedience, 
Till in His glory hosannas we raise. 
One is our Master; with gladness we'll 
serve Him, 
“Doing the will” of the Lord “ from the 
heart,” 
Knowing His strength is made perfect in 
weakness— (impart. 
All that is needful, His grace will 
One is our Master, the highest and 
noblest, (same ;” 
Yet in His tenderness always “ the 
Be it our honour to follow His banner, 
Blessing for ever be unto His name. 
One is our Master; and happy_ those 
servants, [come; 
Watching and ready whene’er He may 
Changed in His image, from ‘glory to 


glory,” (home. 
Joyful reward in His kingdom and 
501 (ny... 18.) P.M. 


E the heavenly pastures fair, 

’*Neath the tender Shepherd’s care, 

Let us rest beside the living stream to- 
Calmly there in peace recline, [day ; 
Drinking in the truth Divine, 

As His loving call we now with joy obey. 
Glorious stream of life eternal, 
Beauteous fields of living green, . 
Though revealed within the Word 
Of our Shepherd and our Lord, 

By the pure in heart alone can they be seen. 
Far from all the noise and strife 
That disturb our daily life, 

Let us pause awhilein silence and adore; 
Then the sound of His dear voice 
Will our waiting souls rejoice, 

As He nameth us His own for evermore. 
Oh, how good, and true, and kind 
Seeking His stray sheep to find, (side ! 

If they wander into danger from His 
Ever closely my we tread 
Where His holy feet have led; [abide. 

So at last with Him in heaven we may 


502 Cc.M. 
J WOULD commune with Thee, my 
E’en to Thy seat I come : God; 
I leave my joys, I leave my sins, | 
And seek in Thee my home. 
Istand upon the mount of God, 
With sunlight in my soul; 
{hear the storms in vales beneath, 
I hear the thunders roll; 
But I am calm with Thee, my God, 
Beneath these glorious skies ; 
And to the height on which I stand, 
Nor storms nor clouds can rise, 
Oh, this is life! Oh, this is joy, 
My God, to find Thee so! 
Thy face to see, Thy voice to hear, 
And all Thy love to know! 


503 (c.c.159.) C.M. 


JALKin the light, so shalt thou know 

W That feilowship of love 

His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

Walk in the light, and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

Walk in the light—and sin abhorred 
Shall not defile again; 

The blood of Jesus Christ the Lord 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 

Walk in the light, and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

Walk in the light, and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 

Because that light hath on thee shone, 
In which is perfect day. 

Walk in the light—thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright; 

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God Himself is Light, 


504 (0.0.52.) 
ONS of God, beloved in Jesus! 
Oh, the wondrous word of grace! 
In His Son the Father sees us, 
And as sons He gives us place. 
Beloved, now are we the sons of God, 
And it doth not yet appear what we shall be: 
But we know . . that when Heshall appear: 
We know . . that when He shall appear : 
We shall be like Him ; we shall be like Him, 
For we shall see Him as He is, 
Blesséd hope, now Ren beaming, 
On our God we soon shall gaze; 
And in light celestial gleaming, 
We shall see our Saviour’s face. 
By the power of grace transforming, 
We shall then His image bear; 
Christ His promised word performing, 
We shall then His glory share. 


505 (s.s.562.) P.M. 
RAISE the Saviour, ye who know 


8.7, 


™m; 
Who ean tell how much we owe Him ? 
Gladly let us render to Him 
All we are and have, 


“ Jesus” is the name that charms us; 

He for conflicts fits and arms us; 

Nothing moves and nothing harms us, 
When we trust in Him. 

Trust in Him, ye saints, for ever; 

He is faithful changing never; 

Neither force nor guile can seyer 
Those He loves from Him. 

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us cleaving 

To Thyself, and still believing, 

Till the hour of our receiving 
Promised joys in heaven. 

Then we shall be where we would be, 

Then we shall be what we should be; 

Things which are not now, nor could be, 
Then shall be our own. 


506 (s.s.80.) 
LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 


S.M. 


Christian Fellowship. 


“If God be for us, if God be for us, if God be for 
Who can be against us? {us, 
Who?...who?...who?.., 

Who can be against us, against us?” 

Be strong in the Lord! rejoicing in Hig 

Be loyal and true day by day; [might, 

When evils assail, be valiant for the 


right, 
And He will be our strength and stay. 
Confide in His Word—His promises so 
sure; 
In Christ they are “ yea and amen;” 
Though earth pass away, they ever shall 
endure, 
’Tis written o’er and o’er again. 
Abide in the Lord: secure in His con- 
’Tis life everlasting begun; trol, 
To pluck from His hand the weakest, 
trembling soul— 
It never, never can be done! 


509 (s.s.407.) 


are out on the ocean sailing, 
Homeward bound we sweetly 


8.7. 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, | We are out on the ocean sailing, [glide; 


Our comforts and our cares. 
We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathising tear. 
When we asunder part 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again, 
507 (s.s.443.) 6.5. 
OV upward, homeward ! 
Joyfully I flee 
From this world of sorrow, 
With my Lord to be: 
Onward to the glory; 
Upward to the prize; 
Homeward to the mansions 
Far above the skies. 
Onward to the glory! 
Upward to the prize! 
Homeward to the mansions 
Far above the skies? 
Onward, upward, homeward! 
Here I find no rest ; 
Treading o’er the desert 
Which my Saviour pressed. 
Onward, upward, homeward! 
I shall soon be there; 
Soon its joys and pleasures 
I, through grace, shall share. 
Onward, upward, homeward! 
Come along with me; 
Ye who love the Saviour, 
Bear me company. 
Onward, upward, homeward! 
Press with vigour on; 
Yet a little moment, 
And the race is won. 
508 (s.s.453.) P.M. 
BJOICE in the Lord! oh, let His 
mercy cheer ; 
He sunders the bands that enthrall ; 
Redeemed by His blood, why should we 
ever fear— 
Since Jesus is our “all in all”? 


To a home beyond the tide. 
All the storros wiil soon be over, 
Then we'll anchor in the harbour ; 
Weare out on the ocean sailing 
To a home beyoud the tide. 
Millions now are safely landed, 
Over on the golden shore; 
Millions more are on their journey, 
Yet there’s room for millions more. 


Spread your sails,while heavenly breezes 
Gently waft our vessel on; 
Allon board are sweetly singing— 
Free salvation is the song. 
When we all are safely anchored, 
We will shout—our trials o’er; 
We will walk about the city, 
And we'll sing for evermore. 


510 10.8. 
HE dear old story of a Saviour’s love 
Is sweeter a5 the va de go by; 
The glad assurance of a home above 
Is sweeter as the days go by. 
We'll fill . . the days with Joy - - ful praise; 
We'll sing as the happy moments fly;... 
The song of love to Him above 
Grows sweeter as the days go by. 
| The sunbeams shining from the Living 
Are brighter as the days go by; [Light 
The stars of promise cheering sorrow's 
Are brighter as the days go by. [night 
Hope’s anchor, holding in the stormy 
_ Is stronger as the days go by; (strife, 
We feel the throbbings of immortal life 
Grow stronger as the days go by. 
The peace that Jesus gives to us anew 
Is deeper as the days go by; (view 
The prospects opening to the Christian's 
Are grander as the days go by. 


511 P.M. 
OME, let us all unite to sing: 
God is love! God is love! 
While heaven and earth their praises 
God is love! God is love! bring: 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Let every soul from sin awake, 
Each in his heart sweet music make, 
And sweetly sing for Jesus’ sake: 
God is love! God is love! 
Oh, tell to earth’s remotest bound: 
God is love! God is love! 
In Christ is full redemption found : 
God is love! God is love ! 
His blood can cleanse our sins away ; 
His Spirit turns our night to day, 
And leads our souls with joy to say, 
God is love! God is love! 
How happy is our portion here! 
God is love! God is love! 
His promises our spirits cheer: 
God is love! God is love! 
He is our Sun and Shield by day, 
By night He near our tents will stay— 
He will be with us all the way: 
God is love! God is love! 


What though my heart and flesh shall 
God is love! God Is love! (fail; 
Through Christ I shall o’er death pre- 
God is love! God is love! (vail: 
E’en Jordan’s swell I will not fear, 
For Jesus will be with me there, 
My soul above the waves tio bear: 
God is love! God is love! 


512 (s.s.498.) 
A FEW more marchings weary, 
Then we’ll gather home! 
A few more storm-clouds dreary, 
Then we’ll gather home! 
A few more days the cross to bear, 
And then with Christ a crown to wear; 
A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! 
O'er. . time’s .. rapid river, 
Soon... we'll. . rest for ever ; 
No more marchings weary 
When we gather home ! 
A few more nights of weeping, 
Then we'll gather home! 
A few more watches keeping, 
Then we’ll gather home! 
A few more victories over sin, 
A few more sheaves to gather in, 
A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! 
A few more sweet links broken, 
Then we’ll gather home! 
A few more kind words spoken, 
Then we'll gather home ! 
A few more partings on the strand, 
And then away to Canaan’s land : 
A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! 


P.M. 


Divine Guidance and Protection. 


BIS (s.s.6 47.) C.M. 

9) GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home. 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream. 
Dies at the opening day. 

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 


514 (s.s.438.) 

| GOD of Bethel! by whose hand 

| Thy people still are fed, 

| Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led : 

Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace: 

God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race! 

Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide : 

| Give us each day our daily bread, 

And raiment fit provide. 

Oh, spread Thy covering wings around 
Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore, 

And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 


515 (s.s.652.) C.M. 
V HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comforts flowed. 
When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
With health renewed my face; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful neart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I'll raise; 
But oh, eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise! 


516 (s.s.636.) C.M. 
G OD moves in a mysterious way 
X His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm, 


Cc.M. 


Divine Guidance and Protection. 


Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take! 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face, 

His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain; 

God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 


517 (0.0.189.) 10s. 
OD will take care of you, be not 
XJ afraid, {and shade ; 
He is your safeguard through sunshine 
Tenderly watching and keeping Hisown, 
He will not leave you to wander alone. 
God will take care of youstill to the end; 
Oh, what a Father, Redeemer, and Friend! 
Jesus will answer whenever you call ; 
He will take care of you: trust Him for all! 
God will take care of you through a the 
way ; 
directing your 


day, 
Shielding your acting 
» Protector, and 


He is your Shepher 


Guide, glide. 
Leading His children where still waters 


God will take care of you, long as you 

live, (give ; 
Granting you blessings no other can 
He will take care of you when time is 


past, flast. 
Safe to His kingdom will bring you at 


518 P.M. 
E leadeth His own with a gentle 
hand, 


A wonderful Saviour have we! 
Oh, where is the friend that on earth we 
So full of compassion as He? [can find 
Won - - - derful Saviour, won - - - derful Savi- 
Watching so tenderly o'er us! [our, 
Shedding bright sunshine before us; [name | 
Glo - - - ry, hon - - - our, and praise. . . to His 
He leadeth His own with a gentle hand, 
Whenever we faint by the way; 
How precious the blessings that fallfrom 
His throne, 
Like dew at the close of the day! 

He leadeth His own with a gentle hand, 
And when we are sorrow-oppressed, 
He gathers us under the shade of His 

And there on His bosom we rest. [love, 
He leadeth His own with a gentle hand, 

And oh, when our journey is o’er, 
What rapture in Eden to sit at His feet, 

And praise Him when time is no more! 


519 (s.s.292.) fs. 
H, safe to the Rock that is higher 
than I. [would fly ; 


My soul in its conflicts and sorrows 


So sinful,so weary, Thine, Thine would 
ie; in Thee. 
Thou blest “Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding 
Hiding in Thee, hiding in Thee, 
Thou blest ** Rock of Ages,” I'm hiding in Thee. 
In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow’s 
lone hour, {its power; 
In times when temptation casts o’er me 
In the tempests of life, on its wide, 
heaving sea, {in Thee. 
Thou blest “ Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding 
How oft in the conflict, when pressed 
by the foe, {out my woe; 
Thave fled tomy Refuge and breathed 
How often when trials like sea-billows 


roll, [my soul. 
Have I hidden in Thee, O Thou Rock of 
520 (n.H.121.) P.M. 


IDE me, O my Saviour, hide me 
In Thy holy place; 
Resting there beneath Thy glory, 
Oh, let me see Thy face! 
Hide. me! . hide. me!. 
O blesséd Saviour, hide me 
O . Saviour, keep . me 
Safely, O Lord, with Thee 
Hide me, when the storm is raging 
O’er life’s troubled sea; 
Like a dove on ocean’s billows, 
Oh, let me fly to Thee! 
Hide me, when my heart is breaking 
With its weight of woe; 
When in tears I seek the comfort 
Thou canst alone bestow. 


521 
i bs the shadow of the Highest 
My defence shall ever be, 
For His eye, that never sleepeth, 
Still is watching over me. 


8.7. 


I am dwell - - - ing in the shadow... 
Of the migh - - - ty King of kings;. . + 

With His feath - - - ers I am covered, .. » 
And I rest... beneath His wings...» 


In the shadow of the Highest 
Iam safe from dread alarms, 
For beneath me and around me 
Are His everlasting arms. 
In the shadow of the Highest, 
There no evil can befal— 
He’s my Hope, my Shield,and Buckler, 
My Deliverer and my All. 


Fy. (SS. 0 Sdn) 8.7. 
Ve. the way my Saviour leads me; 
What have I to ask beside ? 
Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befal me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 


All the way my Saviour leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread, 

Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the Living bread. 

Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 


Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo, a spring of joy I see! 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


All the way my Saviour leads me; 
Oh, the fulness of His love! 
Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father’s house above. 
When my spirit, clothed, immortal, 
Wings its flight to realms of day, 
This my song through endless ages— 
Jesus led me all the way! 
523 
EAD me now and lead me ever, 
Lest my feet should turn aside 
Froro the path of love and duty, 
From the Cross where Thou hast died. 
Lead me now and lead me ever, 
‘Till, beyond the crystal sea, 
Through the bright and shining portals, 
I shall come and dwell with Thee. 
Thou the great and only centre 
Of my love and highest praise, 
Let my soul, revolving round Thee, 
Catch Thy pure, celestial rays.’ 
Keep me, Lord, for well Thou knowest 
How I need Thy grace Divine, 
From the thoughts that oft beguile me, 
Still to shield this heart of mine. 


524 (s.s.57.) 8.7.4, 
UIDE me, 0 Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
Iam weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me tillI want no more. 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee! 


8.7. 


525 10s. 
HOU art my Rock, O blesséd Re- 
deemery, 


Thou artmy Refuge where I may hide; 
Thou art my Rock to shelter and bless 
Ever in Thee I safely abide. [me; 
Thou art my Rock, .. . O blesstd Re- 
deemer,... (Guide; ... 
Thou art my Friend, ... and Thou art my 
Thou art my Hope,... and Thou art my 
Saviour, ... (hide... . 
Thou art my Trust; .. . in Thee will I 
Thou art my Rock when sin is inviting, 
Thou art my Rock when trial is near ; 
Thou art my Rock when sorrow is 
smiting, {fear ? 
Thou art my Rock; why then should I 
Thou art my Rock, temptations defying, 
Thou art my Friend unchanging and 
Wholly on Thee my soulis relying,[sure; 
Ever to keep me faithful and pure. 
Thou art my Rock; when kingdom and 
nation, ust; 
Ruler and crown, have crumbled to 


Thou shalt remain my Rock of salvation, 
Rock everlasting, ‘(hee will I trust. 


526 (s.s.739.) lis. 


OW firm a foundation, 
Ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith 
In His excellent Word! 
What more can He say, 
Than to you He hath said— 
To you, who for refuge 
To Jesus have fled ? 
“Fear not, I am with thee; 
Oh, be not dismayed! 
For I am thy God, 
I will still give thee aid ; 
Tl strengthen thee, help thee, 
And cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My gracious, 
Omnipotent hand. 
“ When through the deep waters 
I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow 
Shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee 
Thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee 
Thy deepest distress. 
‘When through fiery trials 
Thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, 
Shall be thy supply: 
The flame shall not hurt thee: 
I only design 
Thy dross to consume, 
And thy gold to refine. 
“’en down to old age 
All My people shall prove 
ay sovereign, eternal, 
nchangeable love; 
And then, when grey hairs 
Shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shali still 
In My bosom be borne. 
“The soul that on Jesus 
Hath leaned for repose, 
I will not—1i will not 
Desert to its foes ; 
That soul—though all hell 
Should endeavour to shake— 
Till never—no, never-— 
No, never forsake!” 


527, C.M. 
6 via U art, O Lord, my Hiding Place; 
My soul beneath Thy care 
May fold its wings in perfect peace, 
And fear no danger there. 
My Hiding Place, my Hiding Place, 
When stormy billows roll: 
My Rock, my Hope, my sure Defence, 
The Anchor of my soul. 
Thou art, O Lord, my Hiding Place 
From storm and tempest wild; 
For naught can harm the humblest one 
Whom Thou hast made Thy child, 
Thou art, O Lord, my Hiding Place 
From strong temptation’s power; 
For Thou hast promised by Thy grace 
To keep me hour by hour. 


Divine Guidance and Protection, 


Thou art, O Lord, my Hiding Place: 
My life is hid with Thee; 


Lord, Thou art mine, and Tam Thine, 


Through all eternity. 


528 +(¢:c:2573 
Lee a shepherd, tender, true, 
Jesus leads, Jesus leads! 
Daily finds us pastures new, 
Jesus leads, Jesus leads! 
Though the mists hang o’er the way, 
Or the flock ’mid danger feeds, 
He will watch them lest they stray— 
Jesus leads, Jesus leads! 
All along life’s rugged road Jesus leads! 
Tili we reach yon blest abode, Jesus 
All the way, before, He’s trod, [leads! 
And He now the flock precedes: 
Safe into the fold of God Jesus leads! 
Through the sunlit ways of life Jesus 
leads! (Jesus leads! 
Through the warrings and the strife 
When we reach the Jordan’s tide, 
Where life’s boundary line recedes, 
He will turn the waves aside— 
Jesus leads, Jesus leads! 


529 (s.s.345.) P.M. 
OWN in the valley with my Saviour I 
would go, [sweet waters flow; 
Where the flowers are blooming and the 
Everywhere He leads me I would follow, 
follow on, {be won. 
Walking in His footsteps till the crown 
Follow! follow! I would follow Jesus! 
Anywhere, everywhere, I would follow on! 
Follow! follow! I would follow Jesus! 
Everywhere He leads me I would follow on! 
Down in the valley with my Saviour I 
would go {dark waters flow ; 
Where the storms are pweepene and the 
With His hand to lead me I will never, 
never fear: [is near. 
Dangers cannot fright me if my Lord 
Down in the valley, or upon the moun- 
tain steep, [ever keep; 
Close beside my Saviour would oa soul 
He willlead me safely in the path that 
He has trod, ager 
Up to where they gather on the hills of 


530 (n.H.107.) P.M. 
ITH my Saviour ever near to guide 


P.M, 


me 
Tam safe, whatever may betide me; 
From the storm and tempest He will 
In the hollow of Hishand! [hide me 
In the hollow... of Hishand!... 
In the hollow... of Hishand!.., 
I am safe whatever may betide me, 
In the hollow of His hand ! 
In His arms of love He doth enfold me; 
Words of peace His voice Divine hath 
told me; “ {me 
I am safe, for God Himself doth hold 
In the hollow of His hand! 


He will guard my soul, and leave me 
never 5 {sever; 
From His love no power on earth shall 
And I know He’ll keep me now and ever 
In the hollow of His hand! 


531 P.M. 


the shadow of the Rock 
Let me rest, let me rest, 
When I feel the tempest-shock 
Thrill my breast, thrill my breast; 
Allin vain the storm shall sweep, 
While I hide, while I hide, 
And my tranquil station keep, 
By Thy side. 
O my Saviour, bless¢d Rock ! 
Let we hide, let me hide; 
Aud for ever in Thy cleit 
Safe abide. 
Till the storms of life are past, 
With their cold and chilly blast, 
And I'm anchored safe at last, 
By thy side! 
On the parched and desert way, 
Where I tread, where I tread, 
With the scorching noontide ray 
O’er my head, o’er my head; 
Let me find a welcome shade, 
Cool and still, cool and still, 
And my weary steps be stayed, 
While I will. 
Lin peace will rest me there 
Till I see, till Isee 
That the skies again are fair 
Over me, over me; 
That the burning heat is past, 
And the day, and the day 
Bids the traveller go at last 
On his way. 


532 (s.s.576.) 7.4. 
AKE Thou my hand, and lead me— 
Choose ‘thou my way! [to say. 
“Not as I will,” O Father, teach me 
What though the storms may gather, 
Thou knowest best; (rest. 
Safe in Thy holy keeping, there would I 
Take Thou my hand, and lead me— 
Lord,lam Thine! (mine: 
Fill with Thy Holy Spirit this heart of 
Then in the hour of trial 
Strong shal] I be— [Thee. 
Ready to do, or suffer, dear Lord, for 
Take Thou my hand, and lead me, 
Lord, as I go; grow, 
Into Thy perfect image help me to 
Still in ‘Thine own pavilion 
Shelter Thou me; {to Thee! 
Keep me, O Father, keep me Close, close 


5383 (s.s.448.) P.M. 
pot se gee guide us, O Shepherd of 
ove, 


To the green pastures and waters above, 
Guarding us ever by night and by day, 
Never from Thee would we stray. 


: Never!...mever!... 
Never ! oh, never! for Thon art the way; 
Never! ~mever!... 


Never from Thee would we stray. 
What though the heavens with clouds 
be o’ercast!— 
Fearful the tempest, and bitter the blast! 
Still with the light of Thy Word on the 
Never from Thee would we stray.[way, 
Over our weakness Thy strength has 
been cast; ast; 
Keep us in meekness, Thine own till the 


4 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Then, safely folded, with joy we shall 
Never from Thee would we stray. [say,; 


534 (n.n.131.) 8.7. 
EAVE me not, for lam lonely, 
And the way I cannot see; 
Lest I wander into danger, 
Keep me, Saviour, near to Thee, 
Sa - viour, . Sa - viour, . 
Keep me near to Thee; .. 
Lest I wander into danger, 
Keep me, Saviour, near to Thee. 
Leave me not, for darkness gathers 
Round about the path I tread; 
Leave me not, but let my footsteps 
Ever by Thy hand be led. 
Leave me not, for sin is near me; 
With temptation life is fraught; 
Then through all life’s toilsome journey, 
O my Saviour, leave me not! 


535 P.M. 
EE the secret of His presence He will 
hide me, [care ; 


From the burden of a weary world of 
Overshadowed by His mercy, calmly 

resting, 

My Redeemer will protect me there. 
He will hide .. , me, . safely hide . . . me, . 
Where no sorrow nor temptation can betide ime ; 
He will hide ... me, . safely hide ...me;.. 
In the secret of His presence He will hide me. 
In the secret of His presence He will 

hide me, {will show: 

And the brightness of His glory He 
While He covers me with light as with a 

garment, (know! 

Oh the rapture that my heart will 
In the secret of His presence He will 

hide me, flove ; 

In the secret of His blesséd, boundless 
There communing and abiding with my 


Saviour, 
What a foretaste of the joys above! 
536 (c.c.82.) D.C.M. 


HOU art my hiding place, O Lord! 
In Thee I put my trust; 
Encouraged by Thy holy Word, 
A feeble child of dust: 
Ihave no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea; 
And ’tis enough my Saviour died, 
My Saviour died for me! 
When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the vail: 
From strife of tongues and bitter words 
My spirit flies to Thee; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords— 
My Saviour died for me! 


And when Thine awful voice commands 
This body to decay, 

And life in its last lingering sands 
Is ebbing fast away— 

Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on Thee, 

And ask for strength in death to speak, 
“My Saviour died for me!” 


537 (x.u. 26.) 7s. 
QA yous lead me, lest Istray, . . 
Gently lead me all the way; ... 
ITamsafe when by Thy side, .. . 
I wouidin Thy loveabide. ... 
Lead me, lead me, 
Saviour, lead me, lest Istray; . . . 
Gently down the stream of time, 
Lead me, Saviour, all the way. 
Thou the refuge of my soul, .. . 
When life’s stormy bilows roll, ... 
Iam safe when Thou artnigh, ... 
On Thy mercy I rely. ... 
Saviour, lead me, tillatlast, . .. 
When the storm of life is past, . .. 
T shall reach the land of day, .. . 
Where all tears are wiped away. . 


538 8.7. 
pene us, Heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 
Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
All ouz weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread the earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go, 
Spirit of our God descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every feeling blending, 
Pleasures that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


539 (s.s.512.) L.M. 
Ese Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide: 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
Secure whatever ill betide: 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land! 
A weary land, a weary land ; 
Oh, Jesus isa Rock in a weary land, 
A shelter in the time of storm ! 
A shade by day, defence by night: 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
No fears alarm, no foes affright : 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
The raging storms may round us beat: 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
We'll never leave our safe retreat ; 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
O Rock Divine, O Refuge dear: 
A shelter in the time of storm! 
Be Thou our helper ever near, 
A shelter in the time of storm! 


540 P.M. 
WONDERFUL Saviour is Jesus, m 
A wonderful Saviour to me; (Lord, 
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the 
Where rivers of pleasure I see. [rock, 
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 
That shadows a dry, thirsty land ; 
He hideth my life in the depths of His love, 
And covers me there with His hand. 
A wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord, 
He taketh my burden away; 


Divine Guidance and Protection, 


He holdeth me up, and I shall not be! 


moved, | 


He giveth me strength as my day. 
With numberless blessings each moment | 
He crowns, 
And, filled with His goodness Divine, 
I sing in my rapture, oh, glory to God 
For such a Redeemer as mine! | 
When clothed in His brightness, trans- 
ported Lrise / 
To meet Him in clouds of the sky, | 
ea cane salvation, His wonderful love, 
I'll shout with the millions on high. | 


541 P.M. 
NDER His wingsI am safely abiding ; | 
Though the night deepens and tem-) 
pests are wild, | 
Still I can trust Him—I know He will 
keep me; (child. 
He has redeemed me, and I am His 
Under His wings, under His wings, 
Who from His love can sever? 
Under His wings my soul shall abide, / 
Safely abide for ever. 
Under His wings, what a refuge in sor-| 
row! [rest ! 
How the heart yearningly turns to its 
Often when earth has no balm for my, 


oe (blest. 
nd comfort, and 


There I there I am, 
Under His wings, oh, what precious en-| 
joyment! 
There will I hide till life’s trials are | 
over; fme; 
Sheltered, protected, no evil can harm) 


Resting in Jesus I’m safe evermore. 


542 (s.s.95.) L.M. | 
E leadeth me! Oh, blesséd thought! 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort | 
Whate’er I do, where’erI be, [fraught!| 
Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 
He leadeth me! He leadeth me! 
By His own hand He leadeth ine; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by Hishand He leadeth me. 
Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest 
gloom, | 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, | 
By waters calm, o’er troubled sea— 
Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 
Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur, nor repine ; 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 
And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by Thy grace, the victory’s won, 
Ben death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since Thou through Jordan leadest me. 


543 (s.s.128.) 8.7. 
RECIOUS promise God hath given 
P To the weary passer-by, 
On the way from earth to heaven, 
“J will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
“*T will guide thee, I will guide thee, 
I will guide thee with Mine eye; 
On the way from earth to heaven, 
I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
hen temptations almost win thee, 
And thy trusted watchers fly, 


Let this promise ring within thee: 
“I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
When thy secret hopes have perished 
In the grave of years gone by, 
Let this promise still be cherished, 
“Twill guide thee with Mine eye.” 
When the shades of life are falling, 
And the hour has come to die, 
Hear thy trusty Leader calling, 
“TI will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
544 8.8.8.7. 
Warr my Saviour’s hand is guiding, 
_ And for all my wants providing— 
In His precious love confiding, 
I'll go with Him all the way. 
Where my Saviour leads I'll follow, 
Where my Saviour leads I'll follow, 
Where my Saviour leads I'll follow— 
I will follow all the way. 
Though my path be dark and dreary, 
And my steps be faint and weary— 
With His loving voice to cheer me, 
I'll go with Him all the way. 
Though the ills of earth may wound me, 
And the storms of life confound me— 
With His loving arms around me, 
I'll go with Him all the way. 
When the ties of earth shall sever, 
And He calls me home for ever— 
‘fo the loved beyond the river, 
I'll go with Him all the way. 


545 (s.s.470.) 
O SOUL, tossed on the billows, 
Afar from friendly land, 
Look up to Him who holds thee 
In “the hollow of His hand.” 
In the hollow of His hand! 
In the hollow of His hand |— 
Oh, how safe are all who trust Him, 
In the hollow of His hand! 
Though raging winds may drive thee 
A wreck upon the strand, 
Still cling to Him who holds thee 
In “the hollow of His hand.” 
When emeneth is spent in toiling, 
And wearily you stand, 
Then rest in Him who holds thee 
In “the hollow of His hand.” 
When by the swelling Jordan, 
Your feet in sinking sand, 
Remember still He holds thee 
In “the hollow of His hand.” 
And when at last we’re gathered 
With all the ransomed band, 
We'll praise our God who holds us 
In “the hollow of His hand.” 


546 (vn.n.69.) P.M. 
EAD to the shadow of the Rock of 
My weary feet; [Refuge 
Give me the water from the life-streata 
Clear, pure, and sweet. [flowing 
There from the billows and the tempest hiding, 
Under the shelter of Thy love abiding, 
Safe in the shadow of the ‘‘ Rock of Ages,” 
Joy shall be mine ! 
Lead to the shadow of the Rock Iternal 
My heart opprest; 
There in the secret of Thy holy preseuce, 
Calm shall I rest. 


P.M. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Lead to the shadow of the Dives of 
Oh, keep Thou me 
Safe from the arrows of the ids 
temptations, 
Close, close to Thee! 


547 (s.s.375.) 8.7. 
HEN the storms of life are raging, 
Tempests wild on sea and land, 
I will seek a place of refuge 
In the shade ow of God’s hand. 


He will hide . me! . He will hideme!., 
Where no harm . . can e’er betide me 5 
He will hide . me! . safely hide me.. 


in the sha - - dow of His hand! 


Though He may send some affliction, 
will but make me long for home; 
For in love and not in anger, 
All His chastenings will come. 


Enemies may strive to injure, 
Satan all his arts employ ; 

God will turn what scems to harm me 
Into everlasting joy. 


So, while here the cross I’m bearing, 
Meeting storms and billows wild, 
Jesus for] my soul is caring, 
Naught can harm His Father’s child. 


548 (s.s.556.) P.M. 
HOU knowest, Lord, Thou knowest all 
about me, [trod 


And all the winding way my feet have 
And now Thou know’st I eannoy go with- 
out Thee, g flood. 
To guide me onward through phe swell- 
Thou know’st my way—how lone; how 
dark, how cheerless, 
If Thy dear hand I fail in all to see: 
Bright with Thy smile of love, my heart 
is fearless, (Thee. 
When in my weakness I can lean on 


Give me Thy presence! Go Thou, Lord, 
before me, {and drear: : 
Make a plain path where all is rough 
So let me trust the love that watches 
o’er me, (nme 
And in the shadows still believe Thee 


549 P.M. 
Gayo hold me close to Thee, 
Kept by the power of God; 
Only this my trust shall be, 
Kept by the power of God. 
Sweetly kept ‘‘ in perfect peace,” 
When from fears He gives release; 
Kept ‘through faith ” till time shall cease, 
Kept by the power of God. 
Kept from every evil thing, 
Kept by the power of God; 
Underneath His sheltering wing, 
Kept by the power of God. 


Kept till, earthly perils past, 
Kept by the power of God 

We shall overcome at last, 
Kept by the power of God, 


Kept to sing His praise above, 
Kept by the power of God; 

Wondrous mercy, wondrous love, 
Kept by the power of God. 


550 (s.s.572.) 11.10. 
Ho Thou my hand! so weak Lam, 
and helpless, {aids 


I dare not take one step without Thy 
Hold Thou my hand! for then, O loving 
Saviour, (afraid. 
No dread of ill shall make my soul 
Hold Thou my hand! and closer, closer 
draw me {my all: 
To Thy dear self—my hope, my joy, 
Hold Thou my hand, lest haply I should 
wander ; should fall. 
And, missing Thee, my trembling feet 
Hold Thou my hand! the way is dark 
before me Divine; 
Without the sunlight of Thy face 
But oe by faith I catch its radiant 
ory, {songs are mine! 
wast heights of joy, what rapturous 
Hold Thou my hand! that when I zach 
the margin 
Of that lone river Thou didst cross tot 
A heaveniy light may flash along its 
waters, {shall be. 
And every wave like crystal bright 


551 (c.c.228.) 11.10. 


IRM as a rock, that in the mighty 
ocean (form, 
Hurls back the waves, and with majestic 


\ 


>|Grand and sublime, amid their wild 


commotion [storm. 
Heeds not the tempest nor the raging 
Firm as a rock ! no power shall cleave asunder, 
Though lightnings flash and thunders loudly 
roar; 
So will we trust in Him, our great Redeemer— 
Jesus, our hiding-place, for evermore ! 
Firm as arock, that in the thirsty desert 
Veils like a cloud the noontide’s burn- 
ing ray {traveller 
While with delight the worn and weary 
Turns toits shadow from his lonely way. 
Firm as a rock, though surges dash 
around us! 
Firm as a rock, though trials dark may 
fall! (Ages, 
Yet shall we cling to Him, the Rock of 
Jesus, the Holy One, our ‘Allin All! 


Firm as a rock, when earthly scenes are 


waning! 
Firm as a rock, while Jordan’s billows 
roll! {promisel! 


Firm as a rock, we’ll rest upon His 
Jesus, the Refuge of the weary soul! 


6552 (s.s.747.) 8.8.6.D. 
1 ye JESUS, Thou dost keep Thy 
wild; 


Tivonsh sunshine or through venneus 
Jesus, I trust in Thee! 

Thine is such wondrous power to save, 

Thine is the mighty love that gave 
Its all on Calvary. 

O glorious Saviour! Thee topes aise; 

To Thee my new glad song I raise, 
And tell of what Thou art. 

Thy grace is boundless in its store; 

Thy face of love shines evermore; 
Thou givest me Thy heart. 


Divine Guidance and Protection. 


Upon Thy promises I stand, 

Trusting in Thee: Thine own right hand 
Doth keep and comfort me! 

My soul doth triumph in Thy Word; 

Thine, Thine be all the praise, dear Lord, 
As Thine the victory. 

Love porfecteth what it begins: 

Thy power doth save me from my 
Thy grace upholdeth me. {sins— 

This life of trust—how glad, how sweet! 

My need and Thy great fulness meet, 
And I have allin Thee, 


553 8.8.6.D. 


LOVE Divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee? 


I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me! 
-Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, and breadth, and height, 
God only knows the love of God; 
Oh, that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart: 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 
Oh, that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master’s feet; 
Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
ve joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
Oo hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
P.M. 


554 
} E feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, 
Where pastures are blooming and 
He gathers the lambs in His bosom, [fair; 
And shelters them tenderly there. 
He feed - - eth His flock, . . His flock. . . like 
a Shepherd, [in His bosom ; 
And ga - - thers the lambs, . . thelambs.. . 
He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd; 
And when in the desert they roam, 
He patiently follows their footsteps, 
And leadeth them tenderly home. 
He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd ; 
The weakest His kindness may claim; 
He never will leave nor forsake them 
Who trust in His excellent name. 


555 (s.s.427.) P.M. 
EN storms around are sweeping, 
When lone my watch I’m keeping, 
’Mid fires of evil falling, 
’Mid tempters’ voices calling: 
Remember me, O Mighty One! 
Remember me, O Mighty One! 
When walking on life’s ocean, 
Control its raging motion ; 
When from its dangers shrinking, 
When in its dread deeps sinking: 
When weight of sin epee 
When dark despair distresses, 
All through the life that’s mortal, 
And when I pass death’s portal: 


556 (s.s.554.) Ts. 


SUS, Saviour, pilot me, 

Over life’s tempestuous sea ; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
Chart and compass come from Thee: 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me! 

As a mother stills her child, 

Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy wiil 
When Thou say’st to them “Be still!” 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me! 

When at last I near the shore, 

And the fearful breakers roar 
’*Twixt me and the peaceful rest— 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 

“Fear not! I will pilot thee!” 


557 (s's.290.) P.M. 
N Thy cleft, O Rock of Ages, hide 
Thou me! met 


When the fitful tempest rages, hide Thou 
Where no mortal arm can sever 
From my heart Thy love for ever, 
Hide me, O Thou Rock of Ages, 
Safe in Thee! 
From the snare of sinful pleasure, hide 
Thou me! (Thou me! 
Thou, my soul’s eternal Treasure, hide 
When the world its power is wielding, 
And my heart is almost yielding, 
Hide me, O Thou Rock of Ages, 
Safe in Thee! 
In the lonely night of sorrow, hide Thou 
me! (Thou me! 
Till in glory dawns the morrow, hide 
When I'm nearing Jordan’s billow, 
Let Thy bosom be my pillow; 
Hide me, O Thou Rock of Ages, 
Safe in Thee! 


558 (N.H.12.) c.M. 
Y soul at last a rest hath found, 
A rest that will not fail ; 
A sure and certain anchorage ground 
In Christ within the vail, 
O Rock .. of Ages, cleft for me, 
In Thee . . my soul securely hide! 
My tower of strength, I fly to Thee, 
And safely there abide. 
Ill hide me in this refuge strong, 
From every stormy blast; 
And sit and sing until the waves 
Of wrath are overpast. 
Ye comfortless and tempest-tost, 
By sins and woes opprest: 
Ye tempted, troubled, ruined, lost, 
Come find in Christ your rest! 
Ye thirsty, from this smitten Rock 
Life’s crystal waters spring; 
There hide from every stormy shock, 
And rest, and drink, and sing! 


559 P.M. 
HE Lord is my Refuge, my Strength, 
and Shield, 


And this of a truth I know; "i 
His tender protection is o’er me still, 
My comfort where’er Igo, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Though bright with the joys that no tongue can j 


Eternity’s years may be ; {tell, 
Oh, never, no, never, can I forget 
His wonderiul love to me! 
The Lord is my Refuge, my Strength, and 
All glory to Him Ill give; {Shield, 
And sing of His mercy by night and day, 
For only in Him I live. 
The Lordis my Refuge, my Strength, and 
Shield, . 
My Saviour, my Friend, and Guide! 
He makes me a child and:an heir of 
Oh, what can I ask beside ? [grace: 


560 P.M, 
Busey is he that is trusting the 
Lord 


rd 

For the help that he daily needs ; 

He shall inherit the promised reward, 

If he follow where Jesus leads, 
Trust... in the Lord... with all. . thine 
And in ali thy ways acknowledge Him, ..fheart.., 
And He shall direct thy paths; ... 

Blesséd is he that is trusting the Lord, 
Who doth follow the heavenly way ; 
Keeping with patience and hope the path, 

All his steps shall be guarded each day. 
Blesséd is he whom the Father will aid, 

And the Saviour will e’er befriend ; 

He shall not fear, and shall not be dis- 


mayed, 

For the Lord will his soul defend. 
Blesséd is he who will keep in the way 
That will upward and onward lead; 
Walking by faith in His love every day, 

Who supplieth his daily need. 


561 (s.s.670.) 
IVE to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed: 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy 


S.M. 


God shall lift up thy head. [tears ; 
Through waves, and clouds, and 
He gently clears thy way; {storms, 


Wait thou His time; so shall the night 

Soon end in joyous day. 
He everywhere hath sway, 
And all things serve His might; 

His every act pure blessing is, 
His path unsuliied light. 

When He makes bare His arm, 
What shall His work withstand ? 
When He His people’s cause defends, 
Who, who shall stay His hand ? 

Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

With wonder filled thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong His hand. 
Thou comprehend’st Him not; 

Yet earth and heaven tell, 

God sits as Sovereign on His throne— 
He ruleth all things well. 

Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to Thee: 

Oh, lift Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee! 

Let us, in life and death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare; 

And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 


562 (s.s.78.) C.M. 
HE Lord’s my Shepherd, Tl not 
He makesme downtolie {want: 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev’n for His own name’s sake, 


Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear none ill; 

For Thou art with me; and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


My table Thou hast furnishéd 
n presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows, 


Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 


5683 P.M. 
rey ST God asa child of Hislove, __ 
Trust in Him to guide you with His 
Trust God for the blessings of life, [eye; 
For these He will supply. 
Trust God, as He has told you, 
And look to Him from day to day; 
Put your trust in God, put your trust in God, 
As the Guardian of your way. 
Trust God when the tempter is near, 
Trust in Him for grace to turn aside ; 
Trust God ’mid the billows of life, 
A refuge to provide. 
Trust Godat the coming of grief, 
Trust in Him to soothe its bitter pain; 
Trust God ’mid the burdens of life, 
To strengthen and sustain. 
Trust God as you journey along, 
Trust in Him for grace to win the 
Trust God till youanswer the eall [prize; 
To meet Him in the skies. 


564 (s.s.377.) 
KNOW not what awaits me; 
God kindly veils mine eyes, 

And o’er each step of my onward way 

He makes new scenes to rise; 
And every joy He sends me comes 

A sweet and glad surprise. 

Where He may lead I'll follow, 
My trust in Him repose : 
And every hour in perfect peace 
Till sing, ‘‘ He knows! He knows!” 

One step I see before me; 

’Tis all I need to see: 
The light of heaven more brightly shines 

When earth’s illusions flee; 
And sweetly thro’ the silence comes 

His loving “ Follow Me.” 
Oh, blissful lack of wisdom ! 

Tis blesséd not to know; 
He holds me with His own right hand, 

And will not let me go; 
And lulls my troubled soul to rest 

In Him who loves me so. 
So on I go—not knowing, 

I would not if I might; 


P.M. 


I'd rather walk in the dark with God 
Than go alone in the light; 

I'd rather walk by faith with Him 
Than go alone by sight. 


565 P.M. 
I AM sailing afar on the ocean of life, 
In my bark that isslender and frail ; 
But I know not a fear with my Pilot to 
And in safety I meet every gale. [steer, 
Jesus is my Pilot, 
The Pilot of my soul ; 
I will ever trust Him, 
Though surging billows roll. 
Iam tossed on the waves, to the deeps I 
am borne, 
But my Pilot is aig Fre the helm; 
In bn love I abide, in His promise con- 


de, 
And the wild waters never o’erwhelm. 
When the harbour appears, and my 
voyage is done, 
And the storms never come to me 
more; [to see, 
Oh, what joy it will be all my loved ones 
When we meet on eternity’s shore. 


566 (c.c. 237.) 8.8.8.6. 
MID the trials that I meet, 
: ats the thorns that pierce my 
eet, 
One thought remains supremely sweet— 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me!.. 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me!.. 
What need I fear when Thou art near, 
And thinkest, Lord, of me! 
The cares of life come thronging fast, 
Upp my soul their shadows cast; 
Their gloom reminds my heart at last— 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 
Let shadows come, let shadows go, 
Let life be bright, or dark with woe, 
Iam content; for this I know— 
‘Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 


587 P.M. 
ESUS, my Shepherd and Saviour 
Divine, 
Trusting in Thee, trusting in Thee; 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory is mine, 
While I am trusting in Thee. 
Trust - ing, . trust-ing, . 
Jesus, my Saviour, in Thee;.. 
Oh, what a foretaste cf glory is mine, 
While I am trusting in Thee! 
What en around me the billows may 
roll 
Trusting in Thee, trusting in Thee; 
Firm on the Rock I have anchored my 
Lord, I am trusting in Thee! {soul; 
What if the shadows encompass my 
way? 
Trusting in Thee, trusting in Thee; 
Lord, ‘Chou hast promised Thy strength 
as my day, 
While I am trusting in Thee. ~ 
Jesus, my Shepherd, Redeemer, and 
Friend, 
Trusting in Thee, trusting in Thee ; 
Thou wilt deliver, and Thou wilt defend, 
While I am trusting in Thee. 


Desires after Holiness. 


568 (v.n.113.) 8.5. 
[ Reg ihe thought—my Father know- 
In His love I rest; {eth ! 
For whate’er my Father doeth 
Must be always best; 
Well I know the heart that planneth 
Naught but good for me; 
Joy and sorrow interwoven, 
Love in all I see. 
Precious thought—my Father knoweth! 
Careth for His child; 
Bids me nestle closer to Him, 
When the storms beat wild; 
Though my earthly hopes are shattered, 
And the tear-drops fall, 
Yet He is Himself my solace, 
Yea, my “ all in all.” 
Oh to trust Him then more fully! 
Just to simply move 
In the conscious calm enjoyment 
Of the Father’s love; 
Knowing that life’s chequered pathway 
Leadeth to His rest; 
Satisfied the way He taketh 
Must be always best. 


Desires after Holiness. 


569 (s.s.35.) Ils. 
ORD JESUS, I long to be perfectly 
whole, 


I want Thee for ever to live in my soul; 
Break down every idol, cast out every 
foe— [than snow. 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter 
Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
Lord Jesus, let nothing unholy remain, 
Apply Thine own blood and_ extract 
every stain; [forego— 
To get this blest cleansing I all things 
Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than 
snow. 
Lord Jesus, look down from Thy throne 
in the skies, [sacrifice; 
And help me to make a complete 
I give up myself and whatever I know— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than 
snow. 
Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly en- 
treat; [feet ; 
I wait, blesséd Lord, at Thy crucified 
By faith, for my cleansing, I see ‘Lhy 
blood flow— [snow. 
Now wash me, andI shall be whiter than 
Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait; 
Come now, and within me a new heart 
create ; {never saidst No— 
To those who have sought Thee—Thou 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than 


snow. 
(s.8.129.) 7.9. (or7s.). 


570 
AVIOUR, more than life to me, 
I amclinging, clinging close to Thee; 
Let Thy precious blood, applied, 
Keep me ever, ever near Thy side. 
Every day, .. every hour, ... 
Let me feel Thy cleansing power; 
May Thy tender love to me 
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to Thee. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Through this changing world below, 
Lead me gently, gently as I go; 
Trusting Thee, I cannot stray, 

I can never, never lose my way. 

Let me love Thee more and more, 
Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 
Till my soul is lost in love, 

In a brighter, brighter world above. 


571. (0.0..93.) L.M. 
ORE about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to others show; 

More of His saving fulness see, 
More of His love—who died for me. 

More, more about Jesus, 

More, more about Jesus ; 

More of His saving fulness see, 

More of His love who died for me. 
More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern ; 
Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me. 
More about Jesus; in His Word 
Holding communion with my Lord ; 
Hearing His voice in every line, 
Making each faithful saying mine. 
More about Jesus ; on His throne, 
Riches in glory all His own; 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase ; 
More of His coming—Prince of Peace. 


572 (c.c.198.) 10s. 
{ OUNTAIN of purity opened for sin, 
Ae may the penitent wash and be 
clean ; 
Jesus, Thou blesséd Redeemer from woe, 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 


snow, 
Whiter than snow,... whiter than snow;... 
Wash me, Redeem - - er, and I shall be white: 
than snow. 


Though I have laboured again and again, 
All my self-cleansing is utterly vain ; 
desus, Redeemer from sorrow and woe, 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 


snow. 
Cleanse Thou the thoughts of my heart, 
Iimplore; fmore; 


Help me Thy light to reflect more and 

Daily in loving obedience to grow, 

Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 
snow, 


Whiter than snow! nothing farther I 


need 
Christ is the Fountain: this only I plead; 
Jesus, my Saviour, to Thee will I go— 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 
snow. 


573 (0.0.87.) D.C.M. 
HOW me Thy face—one transient 
Of loveliness Divine, {gleam 
And I shall never think or dream 
Of other love save Thine: 
All lesser light will darken quite, 
All lower glories wane, 
The beautiful of earth will scarce 
Seem beautiful again. 


Show me Thy face—my faith and love 
Shall henceforth fixéd be, 


And nothing here have power to move 
My soul’s serenity. 

My life shall seem a trance, a dream, 
And all I feel and see, 

Illusive, visionary—Thou 
The one reality ! 

Show me Thy face—I shall forget 
The weary days of yore, 

The fretting ghosts of vain regret 
Shail haunt my soul no more. 

All doubts and fears for future years, 
In quiet trust subside, 

and naught but blest content and calm, 
Within my breast abide. 

Show me Thy face—the heaviest cross 
Will then seem light to bear, 

There will be gain in every loss, 
And peace with every care. 

With such light feet the years will fleet, 
Life seem as brief as blest, 

Till I have laid my burden down, 
And entered into rest. 


574. (s.s.172.) 
Yes my everlasting Portion, 
More than friend or life to me, 
All along my pilgrim journey, 
Saviour, let me walk with Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Allalong my pilgrim journey, 
Saviour, let me walk with Thee, 
Not for ease or worldly pleasure, 
Not for fame my prayer shall be 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with Thee. 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with Thee. 
Lead me through the vale of shadows, 
Bear me o’er life’s fitful sea; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee. 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee. 


575 (s.s.295.) 8.7. 
OUL of mine, in earthly temple, 
Why not here content abide? 
Why art thou for ever pleading ? 
Why art thou not satisfied ? 
I. . . shall be satisfied, 
I... shall be satisfied, 
When I awake in His likeness, 
Soul of mine, my heart is clinging 
To the earth’s fair pomp and pride; 
Ah, why dost thou thus reprove me? 
Why art thou not satisfied ? 
Soul of mine, must I surrender, 
See myself as crucified, 
Turn from all of earth’s ambition, 
That thou may’st be satisfied ? 
Soul of mine, continue pleading; 
Sin rebuke, and folly chide: 
I accept the cross of Jesus, 
That thou may’st be satisfied, 


576 (c.0. 98.) 
T WANT the adorning Divine 
I 


8.7. 


P.M. 


Thou only, my God, canst bestow; 
want in those beautiful garments to 


shine, [low. 
Which distinguish Thy household he- 


I want every moment to feel 
That Thy Spirit resides in my heart, 
That His power is present to cleanse and 
And newness of life to impart. [to heal, 
I want, oh, I want to attain 
Some likeness, my Saviour, to Thee! 
That longed-for resemblance once more 
Thy comeliness put upon me! [to regain, 
I want to be marked for Thine own, 
Thy seal on my forehead to wear; 
To receive that “new name” on the 
mystic white stone, 
Which none but Thyself can declare, 
I want as a traveller to haste 
Straight onward, nor pause on my way; 
Nor forethought, nor anxious contri- 
vance to waste 
On the tent only pitched for a day. 
I want, and this sums op my prayer, 
To glorify Thee till I die; (care, 
Then seine to yield up my soul to Thy 
And breathe out, in faith, my last sigh. 


577 (s.s.84.) 6.4. 
NEED Thee every hour, most gra- 
cious Lord; (afford. 
No tender voice like Thine can peace 
Ineed Thee, oh, I need Thee; every hour I need 


hee 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour! I come to Thee. 


I need Thee every hour, stay Thou near 

y; (Thou art nigh. 
Temptations lose their power when 
I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain; 
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 
I need Thee every hour; teach me Thy 


will; 
And Thy rich promises in me fulfil, 
I need Thee every hour, most Holy One: 
Oh, make me Thine indeed, Thou 
blesséd Son. 


578 (0.c.234.) 8.7. 
I WOULD have the Saviour with me, 
For I dare not walk alone; 
I would feel His presence near me, 
And His arm around me thrown. 
Then my soul . shall fear no ill, . while He 
leads . me where He will, . [follow still. 
I will go. without a murmur, and His footsteps 
I would have the Saviour with me, 
For my faith, at best, is weak ; 
He can whisper words of comfort 
That no other voice can speak, 
I would have the Saviour with me 
In the onward march of life, 
Through the tempest and the sunshine, 
Through the battle and the strife, 
I would have the Saviour with me, 
That His oe the way may guide, 
Till I reach the vale of Jordan, 
Till I cross the rolling tide, 


579 8.7. 
HOU whose hand thus far hath led 
Wheresoe’er my path may be; [me, 
Lord, I pray that Thou wilt ever 
Draw; and keep me near to Thee. 
Near to Thee, O Lord, to Thee— 
Draw me ever near to Thee, 


Desires after Holiness. 


When the way is dark and cheerless, 
When no ray of light I see, 

May Thine arms of love and mercy 
Draw me ever near to Thee. 

Thou in whom my soul is trusting, 
Hope of life and joy to me; 

While on earth a pilgrim stranger, 
Draw me ever near to Thee. 


580 (n.H.124.) P.M. 
EARER, blesséd Jesus, to Thy wound- 
ed side; soul abide; 


Nearer to Thy heart of love, would my 
There alone is safety, there alone is 
rest, {guilt opprest. 
When beset with danger, when with 
Purer, Saviour, purer, may I ever be, 
Free from every earthly stain, more, O 
Lord, like Thee; 
Listening ’mid the tempest for Thy 
“ Peace, be still!” (Thy will. 
Trusting when in darkness, resting in 
Watching, ever watching, even unto 
prayer; [care ; 
Leaving all with Jesus, yielding every 
Trusting, fully trusting, every promise 
sweet; (precious feet, 
Learning life’s great lesson, at Thy 
Waiting, only waiting till the hour shall 
come, — {the heavenly home; 
When with joy I'll meet Him there, in 
Oh for that glad morning, when my Lord 


again, 
“ Glorified in all His saints,” comes with 
them to reign! 
6.6.4. 


581 (s.s.162.) 
EARER, my God, to Thee! nearer to 
Thee! 


E’en though it be a cross that raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

Nearer to Thee! [down, 
Though, like the wanderer, the sun gone 
Darkness be over me eet rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams ta e 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

Nearer to Thee! [heav’n; 
There let the way appear steps unto 
Allthat Thou sendest mein mercy given: 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

Nearer to Thee! [with Thy praise 
Then with my waking thoughts bright 
Outof my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise: 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 
Or if on joyful wing cleaving the sky, 
Sun,moon, and stars BAM upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 

Nearer to Thee! 

582 (s.s.94.) Ns. 

ORE holiness give me, more strivings 

within ; {for sin; 
More patience in suffering, more sorrow 
More faith in my Saviour, more sense of 

His care ; (prayer. 

More joy in His service, more purpose in 
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More gratitude give me, more trust in 
the Lord; (His Word; 
More zeal for His glory, more hope in 
More tears for His sorrows, more pain at 
His grief; (relief. 
More meekness in trial, more praise for 
More purity give me, more strength to 
o’ercome; 
More freedom from earth-stains, more 
longings for home; [would I be; 
More fit for the kingdom, more used 
More blesséd and holy, more, Saviour, 
like Thee. 
C.M. 


583 
H for a closer walk with God, 
Acalm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 
Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-retreshing view 
Of Jesus and His Word? 
What peaceful hours I once enjoyed— 
How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er thatidol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 
So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


584 (s.s.439.) 
OME, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 
His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave; 
And though His arm be strong to smite 
Tis also strong to save. 
Long hath the night of sorrow reigned; 
The dawn shall bring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 
Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know Him and rejoice; 
His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 
As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground: 
So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 


585 Cc.M. 
JESUS CHRIST, grow Thou in me, 
And all things else recede! 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
From sin be daily freed. 
Each day let Thy supporting might 
My weakness still embrace ; 
My darkness vanish in Thy light, 
Thy life my death efface, 


Cc.M. 


In Thy bright beams which on me fall 
Fade every evil thought; 

That Iam nothing, Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 

More of Thy glory let me see, 
Thou Holy, Wise, and True! 

I would Thy living image be, 
In joy and sorrow too. 

Fill me with gladness from above, 
Hold me by strength Divine: 

Lord, let the glow of Thy great love 
Through my whole being shine. 

Make this poor self grow less and less, 
Be Thou my life and aim; 

Oh, make me daily through Thy grace 
More meet to bear Thy name! 


586 


H, suffer me to come to Thee, 

Jesus, the Son; 

Oh, may my heart from evil part 
To Thee be won. 

Thy blessing give; help me to live, 
Jesus, for Thee; 

Nor let me stray from Thee away, 
But strengthen me. 

Safe in the arms that guard from harms, 
Jesus, my Guide, 

Protect me still, keep me from ill, 
Close to Thy side. 

So strong Thou art, control my heart, 
Jesus, most kind; 

Oh, make me true, my soul renew, 
To Thee it bind. 

When ends my life from care and strife, 
Jesus, with Thee, 

In heavenly peace, where sin doth cease, 
At home I’ll be. 


587 C.M. 
Sanne me, O God, my actions try, 
And let my life appear 
As seen by Thine all-searching eye: 
To mine my ways make clear. 
Search all my sense, and know my heart, 
Who only canst make known; 
And let the deep, the hidden part 
To me be fully shown. 
Throw light into the darkened cells, 
Where passion reigns within; 
Quicken my conscience till it feels 
The loathsomeness of sin. 
Search all my thoughts, the secret 
The motives that control; (springs, 
The chambers where polluted things 
Hold empire o’er the soul. 
Search, till Thy fiery glance has cast 
Its holy light through all, 
And I by grace am brought at last 
Before Thy face to fall. 
Thus prostrate I shall learn of Thee 
What now I feebly prove— 
That God alone in Christ can be 
Unutterable love! 


588 (s.s.684.) Ts. 
Hs Father! hear my cry; 
Holy Saviour! bend Thine ear; 
Holy Spirit! come Thou nigh ;— 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear! 


P.M. 


Father, save me from my sin; 
Saviour, I Thy mercy crave; 

Gracious Spirit, make me clean ;— 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 

Father, let me taste Thy love; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace; 

Spirit, come, my heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless! 

Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 

All Thy grace within me now— 
Be my Father and my God! 


589 (c.c. 43.) C.M. 
Y Saviour, Thou hast offered rest 
Oh, give it, then, to me !— 
The rest of ceasing from myself, 
To find my allin Lhee, 
This cruel self, oh, how st strives 
And works within my breast, 
To come between Thee and my soul, 
And keep me back from rest! 
How many subtle forms it takes 
Of seeming verity, 
As if it were not safe to rest, 
And venture all on Thee, 
O Lord, I seek a holy rest, 
A victory over sin! 
I seek that Thou alone shouldst reign 
O’er all without, within. 
In Thy strong hand I lay me down— 
So shall the work be done: 
For who can work so wondrously 
As the Almighty One? 
Work on, then, Lord, till on my soul 
Eternal light shall break ; 
And, in Thy likeness perfected, 
I “satisfied” shall wake, 


Consecration. 


590 8.7, 


I HAVE given up all for Jesus— 
This vain world is naught to me; 
Allits pleasures are forgotten 
In remembering Calvary. 

Though my friends despise, forsake me, 
And on me the world looks cold, 
I’ve a Friend that will stand by me 
When the pearly gates unfold, 

Life's morn will soon be waning, 
And its evening bells be tolled, 
But my heart will know no sadness 
When the pearly gates unfold. 
When the voice of Jesus calls me, 
And the angels whisper low, 
I will lean upon my Saviour 
Through the valley as I go: 
I will claim His precious promise, 
Worth to me the world of gold: 
“ Fear no evil, I’ll be with thee 
When the pearly gates unfold.” 
Just beyond the waves of Jordan, 
Just beyond its chilling tide, 
Blooms the Tree of Life immortal, 
And the living waters glide: 
In that happy land of spirits 
Are there stores of bliss untold, 
And the angels are awaiting 
Where the pearly gates unfold. 


Consecration. 


591 (c.c.112.) LLM. 
M* glorious Victor, Prince Divine, 
Clasp these surrendered hands in 
Thine; 
At length my will is all Thine own, 
Glad vassal of a Saviour’s throne. 


My Master, lead me to Thy door; 

Pierce this now willing ear once more; 
Thy bonds are freedom; let me stay 
With Thee, to toil, endure, obey. 

Yes, ear and hand, and thought and 
Use allin Thy dear slavery still! [will, 
Self’s weary liberties I cast 

Beneath Thy feet; there keep them fast. 


Tread them still down; and then, I 
now, OW; 
These hands shall with Thy gifts o’er- 


And piercéd ears shall hear the tone 
Which tells me Thou and I are one. 


592 8.7. 


1 bee: my own!” but saved by Jesus, 
Who redeemed me by His blood: 


Gladly I accept the message, 
I belong to Christ the Lord! 
**Not my own!” . Ob, ‘‘not my own!” 
Jesus, 1.. belong to Thee!.. 
All I have, and all I hope for, 
Thine for all eternity ! 
“ Not my own!” to Christ, my Saviour, 
I, believing, trust my soul; 
Everything to Him committed, 
While eternal ages roll, 
“Not my own!” my time, my talent, 
Freely all to Christ I bring, 
To be used in joyful service 
For the glory of my King. 
“Not my own!” The Lord accepts me, 
One among the ransomed throng, 
Who in heaven shall see His glory, 
And to Jesus Christ belong. 


593 (c.c. 81.) 6.5. 
ys CE it was the blessing, now it is the 
Lord (Word; 


ra; ’ 
Once it was the feeling, now it is His 
Once His gifts I wanted, now the Giver 
own; alone, 
Once I sought for healing, now Himself 
All in all for ever, Jesus will I sing; 
Everything in Jesus, and Jesus everything. 
Once ’twas painful trying, now ’tis per- 
fect trust; 
Once a balf salvation, now the uttermost; 
Once ’twas ceaseless holding, now He 
holds me fast; {anchor’s cast. 
Once ’twas constant drifting, now my 
Once ’twas busy planning, now ’tis trust- 
ful prayer; (the care; 
Once ’twas anxious caring, now He has 
Once ’twas what I wanted, now what 
Jesus says 5 {ceaseless praise. 
Once ’twas constant asking, now ’tis 
Once it was my working, His it hence 
shall be; {me ; 
Once I tried to use Him, now He uses 
Once the power I wanted, now the Mighty 
One; {alone. 
Once for self I laboured, now for Him 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Once I noped in Jesus, now I know He’s 
mine; {brightly shine; 
Once my lamps were dying, now they 
Once for death I waited, now His coming 
hail; {the vail. 
AnG@ my hopes are anchored safe within 


594 P.M. 


Dark and toilsome though my way, I will 

never fear, (cheer. 
Anywhere, my Saviour, if Thy presence 
Anywhere, my Saviour: only this I pray, 
Keep me in the narrow path, never let 

me stray; (answer, Nay, 
Sin may plead with siren voice, help me 
Kept by Thee, my Saviour, I will hold 


I AM glad I acme the Saviour’s my way. 
great mercy! [demption’s new song; I 
ind thatimown keer singing His rée- 597 (s.s.265.) 8.7.D. 


And e’er since, by His grace, unto Him 1 
surrendered, believe! I belong!” 
In my heart has been ringing—‘I 
Tell it out! tell it out! Christ the theme of my 
story | {along ! 
Sing, ye mountains and hills! breezes, waft it 
Praise the Lord! He provideth a perfect salva- 
tion {1 belong!” 
So we'll take as our watchword—‘‘I believe! 
Once the slave of my sin, then my soul 
lay in darkness, {dungeon $0 strong ; 
Kept a prisoner by Satan in his 
But the Lord, by His power, set me free 
from my bondage, 
And He gave me this watchword— 
“T believe! I belong!” 
I believe for a full and a perfect salva- 
tion; {deep and strong; 
I belong to my Saviour with a love 
And though oft sorely tempted to change 
my allegiance, [believe! I belong!” 
Still my faith gives the answer—“I 
But Ilook for the time when, my journey 
safe ended, {ly throng : 
I shall join in the chorus of the heaven- 


Jaa I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 
Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour toc; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, [me: 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 
Man may trouble and distress me, 
Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
Oh, ’tis notin grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me: 
Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unblest by Thee! 


Oh, what rapture ’twill be on the throne 598 P.M. 
to behold Him, flong!”| PL may not be on the mountain’s 
To eternity singing—I believe! I be- Or over the stormy sea; (height, 
It may not be at the battle’s front 
595 6.6.4.| My Lord will have need of me: 
HY will, O Lord, not mine, teach me] But if by a still small voice He calls 
to say; {obey ;|__To paths which Ido not know, [Thine, 


Tl) answer, O Lord, with my hand in 
T’ll go where Thou wouldst I should go. 

I'll go where Thou wouldst I should go, dear 
Over mountain, or plain, or sea ; LLerd, 

Ill say what Thou wouldst I should say, dear 
Ill be what Thou wouldst I should be. [Lord, 

Perhaps to-day there are loving words 
Which Jesus would have me speak; 

There may be now in the paths of sin 
Some wanderer whom I should seek: 

O Saviour, if Thou wilt be my guide, 
Though dark and rugged the way, 

My voice shall echo Thy message sweet— 
Pll say what Thou wouldst I should say. 

There must be still some lowly place 
For me in the harvest wide, 

Where I may labour through life’s short 
For Jesus the crucified: day 

So, trusting my all to Thy tender care, 
And earl Thou lovest me, 

Tl do Thy will with a heart sincere— 
Tl be what Thou wouldst I should be, 


599 L.M. 


BLESSED life! the heart at rest, 
When all without tumultuous seems, 
That trusts a higher will, and deems 
That higher will, not mine, the best, 
O blesséd life! the mind that sees 
eguile ; Whatever changé the years may bring3 


Not my will, Lord, but Thine, I would 
Then shall I know the joy, 
And Thy name glorify, 

When I, on earth, shalltry to follow Thee 


. My weakness, Lord, I own, ‘rom day to 


ay; 
I listen for Thy voice to lead the way; 
Oh, wilt Thou send the light 
To make my pathway bright, 
And show me what is right, the only way. 
I cannot see just where the Spirit leads, 
But know that Christ is there, who in- 
Oh, help me now torest [tercedes; 
On Jesus’ loving breast, 
Till He shall manifest His love in me! 
596 (o.c.76.) P.M. 
NYWHERE, my Saviour, lead my 
willing feet, [presence sweet ; 
Only let me clasp Thy hand, feel Thy 
Thorns may pierce and snares beset, 
I will follow Thee (me. 
Anywhere, my Saviour, if Thou leadest 
An - - - y-where, my blesséd Saviour, 
I will follow Thee, I will follow Thee ; 
An - - - y-where, my blesséd Saviour, 
If Thou leadest me... . 
Anywhere, my Saviour, only on mesmile; 
Strengthen, guard, and comfort me, let 
not sin b 


Amer still in eve 

And shining through foyelerion, 
O bleaséd life! the soul that soars, 
When sense of mortal sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense—beyond to Him 


Consecration. 


Under the standard exalted and ro 
ae, in Thy strength we will He bred 
for Thee. 


Peal out the watchword ! silence it never | 
Bong of our apirite rejoicing and free; 


Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors.| P@lout the watchword! loyal for ever, 


© blesséd life! heart, mind, and soul, 
From self-born aims and wishes free ; 
In all, at one with Deity, 

And loyal to the Lord’s control. 

Olife! how blesséd, how Divine! 
High life, the earnest of a higher! 
Saviour, fulfil my deep desire, 

Aad let this blesséd life be mine. 


600 (x.H.47.) 10s. 
.!EARCH me, O Lord! and try this heart 
Ss of mine; {Thine: 
Search me, and prove iz I indeed am 
Test by Thy Word, that never changed 

can be, Thee, | 
My strength of hope and living faith in, 
igs me, O Lord! subdue each vain 
esire, 
And in my soul a deeper love inspire; 
er Thou my life, that I, sopremady 


est, may res 
Beneath Thy wings in ect peace 


Search me, O Lord! and from the dross | 


of sin, within ;, 
Refine as gold, and ke me pure. 
Search Thou my thoughts, w | 
springs Thine eyes can see: 
From secret faults, O Saviour, cleanse 
Thou me! (Divine 
Search me, O Lord! let faith thro’ grace 
Thyself reflect in every act of mine, / 
at Thy call my waiting soul shall rise, 
Chat up with joy to meet Thee in the 
skies. 


601 Site 
LL to Jesus I surrender, : 
All to Him I freely give; 


I will ever love and trust Him, 
In His presence dally live, 
I surrender all, .. . I surrender all;...fall..../| 
All to Thee, my bieestd Saviour, I surrender 
All to Jesus I surrender, 

Humbly at His feet I bow; 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken— 
Lake me, Jesus, take me now. 

AJl to Jesus I surrender, 
Make me, Saviour, wholly Thine; 
Let the Holy Spirit witness 
Iam Thine and Thou art mine. 
All to Jesus I surrender : 
Lord, I ge myself to Thee ; 
Fill me with Thy love and power, 
Let Thy blessing rest on me, 
All to Jesus I surrender: 
Now I feel the sacred flame; 
Oh the joy of full salvation! 
Glory, glory to His name! 


602 (x.H.34,) 
UE - HEARTED, 


whole - hearted, 
{will be! 


King our lives, 


bless . 
11.10. | The foes who seek to blast my 


. ripe our lives, by Thy grace we will be! 
tue-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest 
Vite ecapetane to pking; 
our glorious 
aliant endeavour and loving’ obedj- 
ence, bring. 
Freely and joyously now would we 
\ sicgdamtanias yr tap 
ere alone, 
Take ibe great wer, and reign 
Over our wills and affections victorious, 
Freely surrendered and wholly Thine 


own. 
603 (c.c.219.) 6.6.6.4, 

AM Thine own; O Christ! henceforth 
entirely Thine; (mine. 
And life from this glad hour, new life, is 


No Finan > joy can lure my quiet soul 
from Thee; 


‘ me, 

This deep delight, so pure, is heaven to 
My joyful song of praise in sweet con- 
tent I sing; (King! 

To Thee the note I raise, my King! my 
I rane tell the art by which such bliss 


8 given; eaven, 
1 know Thou hast my heart, and I have 


lo peace—O holy rest, O balmy breath of 


love! (prove! 
O heart, divinest, best—Thy depth I 
lL ask this gift of Thee—a life all lily-fair, 
And fragrant as the place where seraphs 
are. 


604 16s. 
LOVE Thee, Lord; yet ’tis no love of 
ine (Lnine: 


m 
| Phat goeth forth to that great heart of 


*Tis Vhine own love which Thou hast 
given me 
Returning back, O loving Lord, to Thee, 
Oh! help me, Lord, to take, by grace Divine, 
Yet more aud more of that great love of Thine; 
That day by day my heart may give to Thee 
A deeper love and growing constantly. 


Tne earth absorbs the soft, refreshing 


rain, agadn 5 
And sends it back in flowers and fruits 


So I receive Thy love so rich and free, 


\And send it back in joy and praise to 


Thee. 
The raoon receives the sun’s bright, 
golden a > {night, 
And gives it forth to cheer the darksome 
So I receive the rays of love Divine, 
And with them cheer this weary world 
of Thine. 
Tis by Thy love that I can love and 
{ness; 
happi- 
Can een rejoice, when bearing wrong 
and shame, (name, 


dl 
ine ect a Thy grace we | Thou deem’st ine meet to suffer for Thy 
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Naught but Thy love cau satisfy my 

heart, part ; 
Constrain my will from self and sin to 
In love so great Thou giv’st Thyself to 
For Thou art Love—to all eternity. [me ; 


605 P.M. 
RISE and follow Me! 
Alas, may Lord, I hear Thy word, 
But Thee Thyself I can but dimly see; 
Help me to rise and follow Thee. 
Arise and follow Me! . 
But I am bound to earth’s cold ground 
By many a tie: Come, Lord, and set me 


free, 
Then I shall rise and follow Thee. 
Arise and follow Me! 
The way is rough, but ’tis enough 
That through my life. Thou wilt my 
Leader be; 
And I will boldly follow Thee. 
Arise and follow Me! * [tomb. 
In mist and gloom, through tears and 
Up golden!streets and by the crystal sea, 
I shall for ever follow Thee. 


606 (c.c.108.) 
JESUS, Ihave promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend! 
I shall not fear the battle, 
If Thou art by my side; 
Wor wander from the pathway, 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 
Oh, let me feel Thee near me, 
The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear: 
My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer 
And shield my soul from sin. 
Oh, let me hear Thee speaking, 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will. 
Oh speak, to reassure me, 
To hasten or control ; 
Oh speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul! 
O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be! 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Oh, give me grace to follow 
My Master and my Friend! 
Oh, let me see Thy footmarks, 
And in them plant mine own; 
wes hope to follow duly 
sin Thy strength alone. 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 
And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend! 


607 (s.s.165.) 10.7, 


I AM Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy 
And it told Thy lovetome; _ [voice, 


7.6. 


But I long to rise in the arms of faith, 
And be closer drawn to Thee. 
Draw me near - - - er, nearer, bless¢d Lord, 
To the cross where Thou hast died ; 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, bless¢d Lord, 
To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord, 
By the power of grace Divine; [hope, 
Let my soul look up with a steadfast 
And my will be lost in Thine. 
Oh, tne pure delight of a single hour 
|. That before Thy throne I spend, [God, 
When [kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my 
I commune as friend with friend. 
There are depths of love that I cannot 
Till I cross the narrow sea ; [know 
There are heights of joy that I may not 
Till Lrest in peace with Thee. [reach 
608 (n.H.30.) Ils. 
AKE time to be holy, speak oft with 
thy Lord; (Word, 
Abide in Him always, and feed on His 
Make friends of God's children; help 
those who are weak ; _[seek. 
Forgetting in nothing His blessing to 
Take time to be holy, the world rushes 
on; {alone— 
Spend much time in secret with Jesus 
By looking to Jesus, like Him thou shalt 
23 {shall see. 
Thy friends in thy conduct His likeness 
Take time to be holy, let Him be thy 
Guide; tide; 
And run not before Him, whatever be- 
In joy or in sorrow still follow thy Lord, 
And, looking to Jesus, still trust in His 
Word. [soul ; 
Take time to be holy, be calm in th 
Each thought and each temper beneat 
His control: [love, 
Thus led by His Spirit to fountains of 
Thou soon shalt be fitted for service above, 


609 (c.0.105.) C.M. 
M* heart is resting, O my God, 
I will give thanks and sing: 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing. 
Now the frail vessel Thou hast made, 
No hand but Thine shall fill— 
The waters of the earth have failed, 
And Lam thirsty still. 
I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 
And here all day they rise; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies. 
Anda “new song” is in my mouth, 
To long-loved music set— 
Glory to Thee for all the grace 
‘I have not tasted yet ! 
A prayer reposing on His truth, 
Who hath made all things mine, 
That draws my captive will to Him, 
And makes it one with Thine. 


610 (s.s.208.) 
Mra Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 
No, there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


C.M. 


The consecrated cross Ill bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me. 
Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
With joy I'll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 
O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
resurrection day! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away. 
P.M. 


611 (c.c. 265.) 
hg ed the heart made pure is the 
j termpleof the Lord, 
And we feel His presence there, 
Oh, the joy that comes when we gather 


in His name, 
At the hallowed hour of prayer. 
He is precious unto all that believe Him, 
He is precious unto all that receive Him, 
Oh, the blessings we may claim, when we gather 
For the Lord will answer prayer. [in His name ! 
There are floods of light from His glory 
that descend, 
When we think our prospect dim, 
There are heights of love that His 
children may attain, 
By a closer walk with Him. 
He will cheer us on when we follow 
where He leads, 
And our hearts with gladness fill; 
For we know by faith that His everlast- 
ing arms 
Are beneath and round us still. 
Let us grow in grace and a knowledge of 
Let us dwellin perfect peace ;(the truth, 
Till we all clasp hands in the palace of 
the King, | 
Where our joy shall never cease. 


612 11,10. 
HRICE-BLESSED Spirit! Giver of 
salvati [shame ; 
Purchased Jesus on the cross of 
Dwell in our hearts; transform them 
with Thy beauty— (name. 


Fairest adorning of our Saviour’s 
Thy sevenfold grace bestow upon us 
freely :— (mankind; 
Love, > Heed and full, to God and all 
Joy in the Lord, ‘mid every earthly 
sorrow; (heart and mind. 
Peace, calm and sweet, that guardeth 
Make us long-suffering ’mid earth’s pro- 
vocations ; {wrong ; 
Gentleness give us, when enduring 
Goodness imnpart, that we e’en foes may 
succour, [song. 
Faithfulness grant, to change our toil to 
Meekness bestow, with humble self-abase- 
ment, fling might: 
And Self-contrel, through Thy control- 
And as we list to every call of duty, 
May we do all as iu Thy searching 
sight. 
Then with the 
We not less 
ivine ; 


ft of holiness within us; 
uman, but made more 


Consecration. 


Our lives replete with heaven’s supernal 
beauty, (thine. 
Ever declare—That beauty, Lord, is 


613 (c.c. 252.) L.M. 
M* Saviour, oh, what glories shine 

Through all Thy life of love Divine! 
What wondrous grace and sympathy: 
All this for me! all this for me! 

O bless¢d Sa-viour, may I be. . 

A living sac -- rifice to Thee ; 

Both now and in eternity, 

Yes, all for Thee! yes, allfor Thee! 
Thy vigils ’neath the lowly shade, 
Despised, rejected, scorned, betrayed; 
Thy sorrow in Gethsemane: 
All this for me! all thisfor me! 
The thorns that pierced Thy sacred 
The blood that saves so fully now; [brow, 
Oh, wondrous Cross of Calvary !— 
All this for me! all this for me! 
The riches of Thy peace and love, 
The treasures of Thy home above, 
Grace everlasting, full and free: 
All this for me! all this for me! 


614 6.5. 
A HEN I came to Jesus, then my heart 
was sad; me glad, 
But when He received me, then He made 
Freely He forgave me, met my spirit’s 
need; [would lead, 
Then He bade me follow whither He 
I will follow Jesus, follow all the day ; 
Walking in His footeteps closely all the way. 
Oft in hours of trial I have gone astray, 
Into worldly bypaths from the narrow 
way; 
But ptt eed sought me, brought me 
to His side; ‘fled, 
Then again I followed Christ, the Cruci- 
But I would not wander, gracious Lord, 
from Thee; 
I would follow wholly, with true loyalty: 
Every sin forsaking from my inmost 
soul; grand control. 
Every thought surrendered to Thy 
Teach me by Thy Spirit, and Thy Holy 
ord, (Lord; 
How I best may suffer, and obey Thee, 
And however painful to obey may be, 
Love can make it gladsome, aye to fol- 


low Thee. 
615 (c:0-1.) 10s. 
YING with Jesus, by death reckoned 
mine; 


Living with Jesus a new life Divine; 
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine— 
Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine, 
: Moment by moment I’m kept in His love, 
Moment by moment I've life from above ; 
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine ; 
Moment by mowent, O Lord, I au: Thine. 
Never a battle with wrong for the right, 
Never a contest that He doth not fight; 
Lifting above us His banner s0 white— 
Moment by moment I’m keptin His sight, 
Never a trial that He is not there, 
Never a burden that He doth not bear, 
Never a sorrow that He doth not share— 
Moment by moment I’m under His care, 
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Never a heartache, and never a groan, 
Never a teardrop, and never & moan, 
Never a danger—but there on the throne 
Moment by moment He thinks of His 
own. 
Never a weakness that He dcth not feel, 
Never a sickness that He cannot heal; 
Moment by moment, in woe or in weal, 
Jesus, my Saviour, abides with me still. 


616 (s.s. 416.) 

Urs; my life, and let if be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 

Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King; , 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 
Take my silver and my gold; 
Not a mite would I withhold: 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 
Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine: 
Take my heart—it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 
Take = love: my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, anu for Thee, 


617 (s.s.591.) 10s. 
HRISTIAN, walk carefully: danger 
is near! and fear; 


On in thy journey with trembling 
Snares ‘from without, and temptations 
within, 
Seek to entice thee once more into sin, 
Christian, walk carefully: danger is near! 
Christian, walk cheerfully through the 
fierce storm, of alarm; 
Dark though the sky with its threats 
Soon will the clouds and the tempest 
be o’er, {evermore. 
Then with thy Saviour thou’lt rest 
Christian, walk cheerfully through the fierce 


storm. 
Christian, walk prayerfully: oft wilt 
thou fall, 


If thou forget on thy Saviour to eall; 
Safe thou shalt walk through each trial 
and care, (prayer. 
If thou art clad in the armour of 
Christian, walk prayerfully: fear lest thou fall. 
Christian, walk hopefully’: sorrow and 
pain shalt gain: 
Cease when the haven of rest thou 
Then from the lips of the Judge, thy 

reward— 

“Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord,” 
Christian, walk hopefully : rest thou shalt gain. 
618 (0.0. 44.) 11.10, 
IELDED to God, my body, soul, and 


spirit, E (breast! 
h, what rejoicing fills my peaceful 


All, all is well: no doubt nor fear disturbs 


me, 
While on His promise now alone I rest. 


Yielded to God, reposing ‘neath His 
shadow, 
Sunshine and gladness round my path- 
way fall; Sorrow, 
Yielded to God, whose love dispels all 
He is my Refuge, and my All in All. 


7.7.7.7. | Yielaed to God, my life and its devotion 


Yielded the service of each day and 
year; {feeling! 


Oh, what a peace pervades my every 


Oh, what sweet visions on my sight 
appear! 


Yielded to God, and in His holy Se 
My heart His temple evermore shall be; 

Yielded to God, in willing consecration, 
Blesséd Redeemer, I am lost in Thee. 


619 (c.c. 162.) 7.6.D. 
O* Thee my heart is resting! 
Ah, this is rest indeed! 
What else, Almighty Saviour, 
Can a poor sinner need ? 
Thy light is all my wisdom, 
Thy love is all my stay; 
Our lather’s home in glory 
Draws nearer every day. 
My guilt is great, but greater 
The merey Thou dost give; 
Thyself, a spotless Offering, 
ast died that I should live, 
With Thee, my soul unfettered 
Has risen from the dust; 
i! blood is all my treasure, 
hy Word is all my trust. 
Through me, Thou gentle Master, 
Thy purposes fulfil! 
I ro myself for ever 
‘fo Thy most holy will. 
What though I be but weakness, 
My strength is notin me; 
The poorest of 'Chy people 
Has all things, having Thee. 
When clouds are darkest round me, 
Thou, Lora, art then most near, 
My drooping faith to quicken, 
My weary soul to cheer. 
Safe nestling in Thy bosom, 
{ gaze upon Thy face; 
In vain my foes would drive me 
From Thee, my hiding-place, 
’Tis Thou hast made me happy, 
"lis Thou hast set me free; 
To whom shall I give glory 
For ever, but to Thee? 

Of earthly love and blessing 
Should every stream run dry, 
Thy grace shall still be with me, 

Thy grace, to live and die! 


620 (s.s.1038.) P.M, 

i passeth knowledge, that dear love 
ot Thine, 

My Jesus, Saviour; yet this soul of mine 

Would of Thy love, in allits breadth and 

length (strength, 

tts height and depth, its everlasting 

Know more and more, 


tt uth Yelling, that dear love of 
Would fate Seetions Zee, tnese [pe ot 


near 
A wh 
love gan remove all guilty fear, 
i Praises, that dear love of 


hing, 
My Jesus, Baviour; yet this heart of 
Would vitts that love, so rich se tan 


free, 
Which brings a rebel sinner, suchas me, 
Nigh unto G 


pty vessel I mz, peo bri 
empty 4 $ 
OT 2B theltr 4 


hou, who art of love 4 
hey vessel filL pr erme, 


lam an empty vessel—not one t, 
Or look of love, l ever to Thee br. s 
Yat i may come, and come to 


With this, the empty sinner’s only plea— 
Thou lovest me, 


Then of Hig love, in all ite breadth a: 
Wis fl and ite eedited 
¥ toul sing, 
621 (44.122) &. 


*T GAVE My Miletor thee; 
) y yrechous vod T shea, 
thos might ransomed he, 
And quickencA from 
ob ity burp taphy pad 


What hast given for We? 
“1 spent long years for thee, 
In weariness and Woe, 
Rtgs 
Hast thou spent om tor Me? % 
“ Wy Rather's home of light, 
raitnbow-circled throne, 
Lich, tox catdy Wee” 


I left {6 all for thee: 
Hast thou left aught for Me? 
“4 suffered inuch for thee— 
More than thy tongue ean tell, 
Of vitterest agony— 
¥en oe 
6 imu¢) Z 
What canst thon bear for 


* 4nd I have 
TWD. 


Oh, let thy life ¥! 
ny years for tite be spent; 
Wor all be riven 
And joy with gnffert bent, - 
thou thy worthless all: 
Follow thy Saviour call, 
622 (#.4.749,) 


M Nato was given for met 


Ga; 


t for me 
In weariness an Woe, 
That through eternity 
Lay glory Limight know. 
Long years were vey fox ine% 
Have I spent one lor Thee? 


earthly night, 
fone, 


And Thon hast brought to me, 
Down trom Vhy home above, 
Balvation toll and tree, 

Tay pardon and Thy love, 
Greas gifts Tnon broughtest me: 
What havel brought to Unee? 
Oe Eon 

Y years Thee be spent; 
World tetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering vient: 
To Thee my ot vty 
Wy Baviour and my King! 


623g 11.10, 
“NOL 1, but Christ” be honoured, 

loved, exa} Ls (be heard; 
* Not L, but Carist,” be seen, be ay 
“Not 1, but Christ,” in every look ai 


action {and word, 
“Not L, but Christ? in every thought 


“Not, but Christ/ to gently soothe in 
SOTIOW 5 {tear; 
“Not L but Christ,” to wipe the falling 
“Not L but Christ,” to lift the weary 


burden; (fear. 
“Not L, but Christ/ to hush away all 
“Not I, but Christ” in lowly, a 
Or; ; ; 

“Not L, but Christ,” in humble, earnest 
Christ, only Christ! no show, no ostenta- 
tion; (the spoil. 
Christ, none but Christ, the gatherer of 
Christ, only Christ, ere long will alt my 


vision; (see— 
Glory exce) soon, full soon, Vl 
Christ, only my every wish ful- 


Carist, only Christ, my All in All to be, 
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624 (s.s.716.) 8.7.8.8.7. 
H, the bitter shame and sorrow, 
O That atime could ever be, 
When I let the Saviour’s pity, 
Plead in vain; and proudly answered, 
“ All of self, and none of Thee!” 
Yet He found me; I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accurséd tree: 
Heard Him pray: “Forgive them, 
Father!” - ; 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
“Some of self, and some of Thee!” 
Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free; 
Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 
Brought me lower, while I whispered, 
“Less of self,and more of Thee!” 
Higher than the highest heaven, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered; 
Grant me now my supplication— 
*“ None of self, and all of Thee!” 


625 (c.c.101.) 
HOU sweet belovéd will of God, 
My anchor ground, my fortress hill, 

My spirit’s silent, fair abode, 

In Thee J hide me, and am still. 
O will, that willest good alone, 

Lead thou the way, thou guidest best: 
A little child, I follow on, 

And trusting, lean upon thy breast. 
Thy beautiful sweet will, my God, 

Holds fast in its sublime embrace 
My captive will, a gladsome bird, 

Prisoned in such a realm of grace, 
Within this place of certain good 

Love evermore expands her wings, 
Or nestling in Thy perfect choice, 

Abides content with what it brings. 
Oh, lightest burden, sweetest yoke! 

It lifts, it bears my happy soul, 
It giveth wings to this poor heart; 

My freedom is Thy grand control. 
Upon God’s will I lay me down, 

As child upon its mother’s breast; 
No silken couch, nor softest bed, 

Could ever give me such deep rest. 
Thy wonderful grand will, my God, 

With triumph now I make it mine; 
And faith shall cry a joyous, Yes! 

To every dear command of Thine. 


626 8.7. 
OMETHING every heart is loving; 
If not Jesus, none can rest: 
Lord, my heart to Thee is given— 
Take it, for it loves Thee best. 
Thus I cast the world behind me, 
Jesus most beloved shall be; 
Beauteous more than all things beau- 
teous, : 
He alone is joy tome. 
Bright with all eternal radiance 
Is the glory of Thy face ; 
Thou art loving, sweet, and tender, 
Full of pity, full of grace. 
When I hated, Thou didst love me, 
Shedd’st for me Thy precious blood; 


L.M. 


Still Thou lovest, lovest ever: 
Shall I not love Thee, my God ? 
Keep my heart still faithful to Thee, 
That my earthly life may be 
But a shadow to that glory 
Of my hidden life in Thee! 


627 P.M. 
NYWHERE with Jesus I can safely 
go! (below! 


Anywhere He leads me in this world 

Anywhere without Him dearest joys 

would fade— 

Anywhere with Jesus, Iam not afraid! 
Anywhere! anywhere! Fear I cannot know; 
Anywhere with Jesus I can safely go! 

Anywhere with Jesus I am not alone! 

Other friends may fail me, He is still 

my own! 

Though His hand may lead me over 

dreariest ways, 

Anywhere with Jesus isa house of praise! 

Anywhere with Jesus I can go to sleep, 

When the darkling shadowsround about 

me creep! {roam : 

Knowing I shall waken, never more to 

Anywhere with Jesus will be home, 

sweet home! 


628 (c.0c.100.) L.M. 
BIDING, oh, so wondrous sweet! 
I’m resting at the Saviour’s feet: 
I trust in Him; I’m satisfied, 
I’m resting in the Crucified! 


Abi - - ding, abi - - ding, oh, how wondrous 
sweet ! [feet .. 


; I'm rest - - ing, rest - - ing at the Saviour's 


He speaks, and by His word is given 

His peace, a rich foretaste of heaven; 
Not as the world, He peace doth give: 
Tis through this hope my soul shall live, 
I live, but through His grace alone 

By whom the mighty work is done; 
Dead to myself, alive to Him, 

IT count all loss His rest to win. 

Now rest, my heart, the work is done, 
I’m saved by faith through Christ the 
Let every power my soulemploy [Son! 
To tell the world my peace and joy. 


629 {c.0.121.) 8.7. 
RECIOUS Saviour, I will praise Thee, 
Thine, and only Thine, I am; 
For the cleansing blood has reached me; 
Glory, glory tothe Lamb! 
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me! blessed be His holy 
name ; 
For the cleansing blood has reached me, hal- 
lelujah to the Lamb! 
Long my yearning heart was trying 
To enjoy this perfect rest; 
But when I gave over “ trying,”— 
Simply trusting, I was blest, 
I am trusting every moment 
In the precious blood applied; 
Calmly resting at the fountain, 
Dwelling at my Saviour’s side, 
Consecrated to Thy service, 


I would live and die for Thee, 
Gladiy tell the wondrous story 
Of salvation full and free. 


630 (s.s.86.) Cc.M. 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 
Help me, dear Saviour, Thee to own, and ever 
faithful be ; (remember me. 
And when Thou sittest on Thy throne, O Lord, 
Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature’s sin. 
Thus might I hide my blushing face 
Whilst His dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 
But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
‘Tis all that I can do, 


631. (c.0: #7.) c.M. 
HERE is a Light, a blesséd Light, 
That comes from God above ; 
And in the face of Christ the Lord 
Reflects the Father's love. 
Let us walk .. in the Light! ever walk in the 
Light of God ; (Light of God. 
Let us walk .. in the Light! ever walk in the 
There is a Light, a glorious Light, 
That falls upon our way; 
And brighter shineth as we go, 
Till lost in perfect day. 
There is a Light, a holy Light, 
By which we now behold 
The jasper walls, the soci | gates, 
And streets of shining gold. 
O blesséd, blesséd holy Light, 
To all so freely given ; Life, 
Shine forth, shine forth, O Light of 
And guide us safe to heaven. 


632 (s.s.192.) 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
ORE love to Thee, O Christ, more 
love to Thee; (knee; 


Hear Thou the prayer I make on bended 
This is my earnest plea— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee! 

More love to Thee! {and rest; 
Once earthly joy I craved, sought peace 
Now Thee alone I seek, give what is 

This all my prayer shall be— _[best: 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee! 
Let sorrow do its work, send grief and 
pain; (refrain, 
Sweet are Thy messengers, sweet their 
When they can sing with me— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee! (praise; 
Then shall my latest breath whisper Thy 
This be the parting cry my heart shall 

This still its prayer shall be—[(raise— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee! 


Consecration. 


633 8.8.8.8.6. 
O LOVE, that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee; 
I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 
O Light, that followestall my way, 
Iyield my flickering torch to Thee; 
My heart restores its ‘borrowed ray, 
That in Thysunshine’s blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be, 
O Joy, that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That morn shall tearless be. 
O Cross, that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee; 
Ilay in dust life’s apis dead, 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 
634 (s.s.119.) 6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


AVIOUR! Thy dying love Thou gavest 
me, from Thee; 
Nor should I aught withhold, my Lord, 
In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfil its vow, 
Some offering bring Thee now, 
Something for Thee. 
At the blest merey-seat, pleading for me, 
My feeble faith looks up, Jesus, to Thee: 
Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Something for Thee. [Thee,— 
Give me a faithful heart—likeness to 
That each departing day henceforth may 
Some work of love begun, [see 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee. free— 
All that I am and have—Thy gifts so 
In joy, in grief, through life, O Lord, for 


And when Thy face I see, (Thee! 
My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 

Something for Thee. 

635  (c.c. 67.) P.M. 


4 eet IT am resting, resting in the joy 
of what Thou art; [loving heart, 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy 

Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, and 
Thy beauty fills my soul; 

For, by Thy transforming power Thou 
hast made me whole. 

Jesus ! Iam resting, resting in the joy of what 
Thou art; (heart. 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving 

Oh, how Frese Thy loving - kindness, 
vaster, broader than the sea! 

Oh, how marvellous Thy goodness, 
lavished all on me! 

Yes, I rest in Thee, Belovéd, know what 
wealth of grace is Thine, 

Know Thy certainty of promise, and 
have made it mine. 


Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, I be- 
hold Thee as Thou art, [fies my heart: 
And Thy love so pure, so changeless, satis- 
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Satisfies its deepest longings, meets, sup- 
plies its every need, 

Compasseth me round with blessings; 
‘thine is love indeed! 

Ever lift Thy face upon me, as I work 
and wait for Thee; 

Resting ’neath Thy smile, Lord Jesus, 
earth’s dark shadows flee. 

Brightness of my Father’s glory, sun- 
shine of my Father’s face, 

Keep me ever trusting, resting; fill me 
with Thy grace! : 


636 (c.c. 63.) 11.10. 
ELP me, O Lord, the God of my sal- 
vation! 


I have no hope, no refuge, but in Thee; 
Help me to make this perfect consecra- 
tion, 
In life or death Thine evermore to be. 
Help me, O Lord, to keep my pledge un- 
yroken! (tongue, my heart; 
Guard ‘thou my ways, my thoughts, my 
Help me to trust the word which Thou 
1ast spoken, (depart. 
That from Thy paths my feet may ne’er 
Help me, O Lord, when sore temptations 
press me! fmy sight! 
Oh, lift the clouds that hide Thee from 
Help me, O Lord, when anxious cares 
distress me, (bright. 
To look beyond, where all is calm and 
Help me, O Lord! My strength is only 
weakness ; [1 live; 
Thine, Thine the power by which alone 
Help me each day to bear the cross with 
meekness, {shalt give. 
Till Thou at last the promised crown 
637 (s.s.744,) 7.6.7.6.D. 
M* spirit, soul, and body, 
Jesus, I give to Thee, 
A consecrated offering, 
Thine evermore to be. 
My all is on the altar; 
Lord, Iam all Thine own; 
Oh, may my faith ne’er falter! 
Lord, keep me Thine alone, 
O Jesus, mighty Saviour! 
I trust in Thy great name, 
I look for Thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 
Now, Lord, I yield my members, 
From sin’s dominion free, 
For warfare and for triumph, 
As weapons unto Thee. 
Oh, blissful self-surrender, 
To live, my Lord, by Thee! 
Now, Son of God, my Saviour, 
Live out Thy life in me, 
I’m Thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Washed in Thy precious blood, 
Sealed by Thy Holy Spirit, 
A sacrifice to God. 
638 (n.o.100.) 8.4.8.4. 
| Oe for to-morrow and its needs 
I do not pray; 
Keep me, my God, from stain of sin— 
Just for to-day. 
Let me do faithfully Thy work, 
duly pray ; 


Let me be kindin word and deed, 
Just for to-day. 

Let me no wrong or idle word, 
Unthinking, say ; 

Set Thou a seal upon my lips— 
Just for to-day. 

So for to-morrow and its needs 
I do not pray ; 

But sera me, guide me, hold me, 
Just for to-day. {Lord— 


639 (s.s.558.) P.M. 
Cake: Lord, to Thee I cling, closer 
still to Thee; {would ever be; 
Safe beneath Thy sheltering wing i 
Rude the blast of doubt and sin, 
Fierce assaults without, within: 
Help me, Lord, the battle win— 
Closer, Lord, to Thee! 
Closer yet, O Lord, my Rock, Refuge of 
my soul; [the billows roll: 
Dread I not the tempest-shock, though 
Wildest storm cannot alarm, 
For to me can come no harm, 
Leaning on Thy loving arm— 
Closer, Lord, to Thee! 
Closer still, my Help, my Stay, closer; 
closer still; {not my willl,” 
Meekly there I learn to say, “ Father, 
Learn that in affliction’s hour, 
When the clouds of sorrow lour, 
Love directs Thy hand of power— 
Closer, Lord, to Thee! 
Closer, Lord, to Thee I come, Light of 
life Divine; | peace are mine; 
Through the ever-blesséd Son, joy and 
Let me in Thy love abide, 
Keep me ever near Thy side, 
In the “Rock of Ages” hide— 
Closer, Lord, to Thee! 


640 (n.H. 44.) P.M. 

I WOULD not ask for earthly store— 
Thou wilt my need supply; 

But I would covet, more and more, 

The clear and single eye, 

To see my duty face to face, 

And trust Thee, Lord, for daily grace, 
Then shall my heart keep sing - - - ing, 
While to the cross I cling; .. 

For rest is sweet. at Jesus’ feet, 
While homeward faith keeps winging. 

I care not for the empty show 

That thoughtless worldlings see; 

But gladly do the best I know, 

And leave the rest with Thee — 

Well satisfied that sweet reward 

Is sure to those who trust the Lord, 

Whate’er the crosses mine shall be, 

I would not dare to shun; 

But only ask to live for Thee, 

And that 'Thy will be done ; 

Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, 

While pressing on my homeward way. 

And when at last, my labour o’er, 

I cross the narrow sea, 
Grant, Lord, that on the other shore 
My soul may dwell with Thee; 
And learn what here I cannot know, 
Why Thou hast ever loved me so, 


641 (N.H.63.) 8.5.8.3. 
AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only Thee! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 
I. am . trust - ing, . trusting only Thee! 
Tam irust - ing, . trust- ing, . trusting only Thee! 
I am trusting Thee for pardon, 
At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, 
Trusting now. 
I am trusting Thee for cleansing 
In the crimson flood ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 
I am trusting Thee for power, 
Thine can never fail; {me 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give 
Must prevail. 
I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Never let me fall; 
Iam trusting Thee for ever 
And for all! 
642 P.M. 
HEN we walk with the Lord 
In the light of His Word, 
What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do His good will, 
He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey. 
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 
To be happy in Jesus but to trust and obey. 
Not a shadow can rise, 
Not a cloud in the skies, 
But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt nor a fear, 
Not a sigh nor a tear, 
Can abide while we trust and obey. 
Not a burden we bear, 
Nota sorrow we share, 
But our toil He doth richly repay ; 
Not a grief nor a loss, 
Not a frown nor a cross, 
But is blest if we trust and obey. 
But we never can prove 
The delights of His love, 
Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favour He shows, 
And the joy He bestows, 
Are for them who will trust and obey. 
Then in fellowship sweet 
We will sit at His feet, 
Or we'll walk by His side in the way; 
What He says we will do, 
Where He sends we will go, 
Never fear, only trust and obey, 


Love, Joy, and Peace. 
643 P.M. 


ESUS redeemed and made me whole, 
I can forget Him never; 

Out of the depths He brought my soul; 
Now I am His for ever. 

I'm holding on, I'm holding on, daily in grace 

I’m growing}; [heart is flowing. 

Fast to the Rock I’m holding on, peace to my 

Great is thelove of Christ my King, 
Love that no power can sever; 

Joyful and glad my tongue shall sing 
Praise to His name forever. 


Love, Joy, and Peace, 


If on the Lord my careI cast, 
He will forsake me never; 

Firm on the Rock of Ages fast 
Ishall abide for ever. 

He has prepared a home for me 
Over the silentriver; 

There with the blest I soon shall be, 
There I shall dwell for ever. 


644 (s.s.535.) 
ie the shadow of His wings 
There is rest, sweet rest; 
There is rest from care and labour, 
There is rest for friend and neighbour: 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is rest, sweet rest; 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is rest... 
There is rest! . . there is peace! . . 
There is joy!.. . in the shadow of His wings! 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is peace, sweet peace; 
Peace that passeth understanding, 
Peace, sweet peace, that knows no end- 
In the shadow of His wings [ing: 
There is peace, sweet peace; 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is peace... 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is joy, glad joy; 
There is joy to tell the story, 
JC) eee full of glory: 
the shadow of His wings 
There is joy, glad joy, 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is joy... 
645 P.M. 
HAVE learnt a heavenly secret, 
Yet I know not how or where; 
But I know ’tis sweet and precious, 
Ever true, and glad, and fair; 
And that God in heaven reveals it 
To all whose ears can hear. 
And I know that eie I learnt it 
Oft my way was lone and hard; 
And anon in life’s glad music 
There was always that which jarred, 
And a hidden, dreary discord 
That all its sweetness marred, 
But my harp of life was lifted 
By the Lord, who knew the range 
Of its many strings who made it, 
And He struck a keynote strange: 
At the touch of Christmy Master 
I heard the music change, 
Then no more it failed and faltered, 
And nolonger sobbed and strove; 
But it seemed to soar and mingle 
With the song of heaven above; 
For the piercéd hand of Jesus 
Had struck the keynote—LoveE. 
Allthy heart’s long-prisoned musio 
Let the Master’s hand set free— 
Let Him whisper now His secret, 
As He whispered once to me: 
“‘ Child, My love’s the golden keynote 
Of all My will for thee!” 
L.M. 


646 
A lanes Belovéd of my heart, 
Thy grace I earnestly implore; 


P.M. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Oh, if Thou wilt the gift impart, 
T’ll use it but to love Thee more. 
Let others dream .. . of jewelled walls,. .. 
Of golden cities fair tosee;... . 
No glorious scene .. . my soulenthralls,... 
Where'er Thou art is heaven forme. ... 
The brightest forms of earthly love 
Are dull beside Thine own to me; 
With wistful eyes look above, 
And wonder when Thy face I'll see. 
Though Paradise has many joys, 
And flowers of beauty fair to see, 
Not gates of pearl nor angel’s voice 
Shall thrill my soul likelove of Thee. 
Without Thee no celestial light 
Shall shine to make my soul content; 
But with Thee this sad earth is bright, 
And glows with joy from heaven lent. 
647 (c.c.264.) P.M. 
H, what fellowship; oh, what joy is 
mine, 
Resting in the everlasting arms! 
Oh, what blessedness; oh, what peace Di- 
Resting in the everlasting arms! [vine, 
Rest - - ing, . rest - - ing, . safe and secure 
from all alarms; {lasting arms ! 
Rest - - ing, . rest - - ing, resting in the ever- 
Oh, how safe am I in this pilgrim way, 
Resting in the everlasting arms! [day, 
Oh,how bright the path grows from day to 
Resting in the everlasting arms! 
What have I to dread, what have I to 
Resting in the everlasting arms? [fear, 
I have perfect peace with my Saviour 
Resting in the everlasting arms! [mear, 
648 (s.s.289.) 8.8.8.6. 
HE love that Jesus had for me, 
To suffer on the cruel tree, 
That Ia ransomed soul might be, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
His love is more than tongue cantelli.., 
His love is more than tongue can tell! ... 
The love that Jesus had for me 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
The bitter sorrow that He bore, 
And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, 
That I might live for evermore, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
The peace I have in Him,my Lord, 
Who pleads before the throne of God 
The merit of His precious blood, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
The joy that comes when He is near, 
The rest He gives, so free from fear, 
The hope in Him, so bright and clear, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 


649 (s.s. 447.) C.M. 
I KNOW LI love Thee better, Lord, 
Than any earthly joy; 
For Thou hast given me the peace 
Which nothing can destroy. 
The half has never yet been told, . .. 
Of love so full and free! 
The half has never yet been told,. . . 
The blood—it cleanseth me! . . . 
I know that Thou art nearer still 
Than any earthly throng; 
And sweeter is the thought of Thee 
Than any lovely song. 


Thou hast put gladness in my heart; 
Then may I well be glad! 

Without the secret of Thy love, 
I could not but be sad. 

O Saviour, precious Saviour, mine! 
What will Thy presence be, 

If such a life of joy can crown 
Our walk on earth with Thee! 


650 (s.s.389.) P.M. 
ING the bells of heaven! there is joy 
to-day, 


Forasoul returning from the wild! [way, 
See! the Father meets him out upon the 
Welcoming His weary wandering child. 
Glory ! glory | how the angels sing ;_ 
Glory! glory! how the loud harps ring! 
Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty sea, 
Pealing forth the anthem of the free- [day, 
Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to- 
For the wanderer now is reconciled ; 
Yes, asoulis rescued from his sinful way, 
Andis born anew a ransomed child. 
Ring the bells of heaven! spread the 
feast to-day! (strain! 
Angels, swell the glad triumphant 
Tell the joyful tidings! bearit faraway! 
For a precious soul is born again. 
651 7.7.7.5 
pe the cross of Christ I cling; 
Though but faint my faith may be, 
Yet this thought doth comfort bring: 
Jesus holdeth me. 
Holdeth me,... He holdeth me;... though 
but faint my hold may be, [holdeth me. 
Yet this thought doth comfort bring: Jesus 
Low at Jesus’ feet I plead ; 
Broken though my prayer may be, 
Precious is the thought indeed! 
Jesus pleads for me. 
Can I say I love the Lord? 
Cold at times my love may be, 
Yet how precious is the word: 
Jesus loveth me. 
652 (c.c.538.) 6.5. 
IKE a river glorious is God’s perfect 
peace, 
Over all victorious inits bright increase ; 
Perfect, yet it floweth fuller every day,— 
Perfect, yet it groweth deeper all the way. 
Stayed upon Jehovah hearts are fuily blest ; 
Finding, as He promised, perfect peace and rest. 
Hidden in the hollow of His blesséd hand, 
Never foe can follow, never traitor stand ; 
Not a surge of worry, nota shade of care, 
Nota blast of hurry moves the spirit there. 
Every joy or trial falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial by the Sun of Love. 
We may trust Him fully all for us to do: 
They who trust Him wholly find Him 
wholly true. 
653 (0.0. 248.) 8.7. 
oe Thy goodness, O my Saviour, 
I would praise Thee o’er and o'er; 
May the Holy Spirit teach me 
How to love Thee more and more. 
More and more, . . more and more!. . 
Oh to love Thee, Saviour, more and more ! 
More and more, . . more and more! . . 
Oh to love Thee, Savionr, more and more | 


reach 


Iny earnest supplication— 
That ty soul may love Thee more. 
654 (5292) 
BJOICE tr ! ye saints, rejoice: 


ey. 
| rejoice! Itt up your head, 
pearen fee Bree cow 
That tor your souls the Saviour shed 
His own most Hood. 


5 t let praise abound 
as td ah’s throne, [found 
raised, ones 


For de2aA once and lost 
ee eee 
$ $ the Lord wil 
gp eee Ba op ml =o 
And gather all His ransomed home, 
*¥or ever with the Lord” 


CHA. 


655 @5.494)24242224 
ors 


Love, Joy, and Peace, 


Thou comest on Thine angel-wi 
Straight from our Father's hea 


Fut leahicth us through earthly life 
Down to the gates of death:  [{face” 
There stays; for where “they see His 
They have no need of faith. 
Hope comets to the threshold fair, 
ut cannot it oer; 
Yor thereour ¢ are all fulfilled, 
Yor ever, evermore. 
But love goes through the pearly gates 
| Into the city blest, 
flies on pinions swift and sure, 
Straight ts our Father's breast. 


657 (= 2.94) P.M. 
ELE comes to my heart ome eweet 


A giad an 2 joyous refrain, .. 


2 Ising it again and again, 


Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
PAA, VUA, LHL, 
W omiert 
Ge, wondertd, w 
Through Christ on the cross peace waz 


My dems j Hig death was all pald,.. 
y bern ise eats was 


eet oc 8008S Wet %o other 
3 geenes need not confomna me: _¥Or peace, the gift of Goslove. 
2, peat Ig ¢ When Jesus 22 Lord I had crown’d, .. 
Jesus came Himself somght me; | My heart with His peace did abound, .. 
Sold to death, He found and ‘bought me; In Him a rich blessing I found, 
Then hess44 freedom taught ine— | Sweet peace, the gift of God's love, 
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waite T hear lites rmeged tallow ina wnnie’ “ee Pose to His sha 
while ep oi) Os 4 
Pe, potent maine! of fomes nthing but v2 ean betide, 
suspend on op on willows? ) Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
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ee ees sand ills ee? Ded a the depths of my spirit 
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— peace is { F GWermy soul like an infinite calm. [falls 
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2 lon 
ence, pence Se mine} Which sbides in the depths of m 
Weleome every rising | So secure that no power can e’er take 
CALE, ig mine! ; | While the years of eternity roll. [away 
weehes eens ae eet eee: Iam resting tonight in this wonderful 
and CADDI ae Ihave to Jesus’ control; 
in Christ whate'er me; 
Calaly wait [till He eallme: ” vor eee ewe all danger by night 
| ~Peate, peace And His glory is filling my soul. 


656 
GENTLE, and tender love 
0 niet tod Bea tama : 


C.M. | sna methinks when I rise to that city of 


Where its Author with joy I shall see, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


That one of the songs which the ran- 
somed will sing 
In that heavenly kingdom shall be: 


659 (s.s.374.) ts. 
M* Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou 
art mine! (sign; 


For Thee all the pleasures of sin I re- 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art 


hou! 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now! 
I love Thee, because Thou: hast first 
lovéd me, (tree; 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s 
Llove hee for wearing the thorns on Thy 


brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now! 
I will love Thee in life, I willlove Thee 
in death, {me breath; 
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 
And say when the death.dew lies cold on 
my brow, [now!” 
“Tf ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis 
In mansions of glory and endless de- 
light, {bright ; 
Ill evex adore Thee in heaven so 
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my 


brow, (now!” 
“Tf ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis 
660 (s.s. 701.) Ts. 


\ X 7 HEN this passing world is done, 
When has sunk bon radiant sun, 

When the pearly gate I gain, 

Never to goout again ; 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 

Not till then—how much I owe. 

When I stand before the throne, 

Dressed in beauty not my own; 

When I see Thee as Thou art, 

Love Thee with unsinning heart: 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 

Not till then—how much I owe. 

Chosen, not for good in me, 

Wakened up from wrath to flee, 

Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 

By the Spirit sanctified ; 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 

By my love, how much I owe. 


661i (s.3.6738.) 
i M* times are in Thy hand:” 
i My God, I wish them there; 
My life, my friends, my soul—I leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 
“My times are in Thy hand,” 
Whatever they may be; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 
“My times are in Thy hand;” 
Why should I doubt or fear? 
My Father’s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 
“My times are in Thy hand,” 
Jesus, the crucified ! 
The hand my cruel sins had pierced, 
Is now my guard and guide, 


662 alates 


Graces Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 


S.M. 


Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
Love is kind, and suffers long ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong}; 
Love, than death itself more strong; 
Give us heavenly love, 
Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
Love will ever with us stay: 
Give us heavenly love. 
Faith will vanish into sight; 
Hope be emptied in delight; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright: 
Give us heavenly love. 
Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree; 
But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 
From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


663 C.M. 
E bless Thee for Thy peace, O God, 
Deep as th’ unfathomed sea, 

Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in Thee. 

Weask not, Father, for repose 
Which comes from outward rest, 

If we may have through all life’s woes 
Thy peace within our breast. 

That peace which suffers and is strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see, » 

Deems not the trial-way too long, 
But leaves the end with Thee: 

That peace which flows serene and deep, 
A river in the sou 

Whose banks a living verdure keep— 
God’s sunshine o’er the whole. 

O Father, give our hearts this peace, 
Whate’er the outward be, 

Till ali life’s discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to Thee, 


664 = (0.0.217.) 8.7. 
Ys for me, for me He careth, 
With a brother’s tender care; 
Yes, with me, with me He shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 
Thus I wait... for His returning, 
Singing all. . . the way to heaven ; 
Such the joy - - ful song of morning, 
Such the tran - - quil song of even. 
Yes, for me He standeth pleading 
At the mercy-seat above, 
Ever for me interceding, 
Constant in untiring love. 
Yes, in me abroad He sheddeth 
Joys unearthly, love, and light; 
And to cover me He spreadet 
His paternal wing of might. 
Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth; 
Tin Him, and He in me; 
And my empty soul He filleth 
Here and through eternity. 


665 (s.s.19 4.) Cc.M. 
Reet the story o’er and o’er, 
Of grace so full and free; 


Llove to hear it more and more, 
Since grace has rescued me, 
The half . . was never told, . , 
The half . . was never told, .. 
Of grace Divine, so wonderful, 
The half . . was never told. . 
i eng I only knew the name, 
or found my soul its rest, 
Until the sweet-voiced angel came 
To soothe my weary breast. 
Of peace Divine, s0 wonderful, 
The half . . was never told... 
My highest place is lying low 
At ai Redeemer’s feet ; 
No rea Joy in life I know, 
But in His servicesweet. 
Of joy Divine, so wonderful, 
The half . . was never told. , . 
And oh, what rapture will it be 
With all the host above, 
To sing through all eternity 
The wonders of His love / 
Of love Divine, 80 wonderful, 
The half . . was nevertold. ., 


666 
O PEACE Divine and pure, 
In wildest storm secure, 
That feels the summer's glow 
’*Mid wintry ice and snow; 
When may I rise to this dear fee 
And fill my breast with inward rest ? 
My life is tempest-tossed, 
With wayward currents crossed, 
Unhallowed cares deface 
The soul’s most holy place; 
How may I bind these cares, and find 
All passion spent in calm content? 
And though through storm and stress 
I sail the vasty seas 
Of troubled thought—in vain 
I toil the shore to gain: 
For yet within I’d feel mysin, 
And still afar would shine Thy star. 
Lord, only from Thy face 
Beams forth this mystic grace, 
And only in Thy love, 
Beneath, around, above, 
May my weak soul grow great and whole, 
And peace Divine be fully mine. 


667 ‘aledaheD 

AVIOUR, teach me, day by day, 
S Love’s sweet lesson to obey; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 
Teach me, I am not my own, 
Iam Thine and Thine alone ; 
Thine to keep, to rule, to save, 
From all sin that would enslave. 
With a child’s glad heart of love, 
At Thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 
Tho’ Thy will should cross my own, 
May it instantly be done; 
Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe. 
Thine, Lord, was a bitter cup, 
Thou didst meekly drink it up; 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Love, Joy, and Peace, 


Thou, the Father’s only Son, 
Ever saidst, Thy will be done. 
Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace; 
Learning how tolove from Thee, 
Loving Him who so loved me, 
Love in loving finds employ, 

In obedience all her joy ; 

Ever new that joy willbe, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 
Though a foolish child and weak, 
More than this I need not seek ; 
Singing, till Thy face I see, 

Of His love who first loved me, 


668 (c.c.73.) P.M. 
ESTING onthe faithfulness of Christ 
our Lord, (word; 
Resting on the fulness of His own sure 
Resting on His wisdom, on His love and 
power, (hour. 
Resting on His covenant from hour to 
Resting ’neath His guiding hand for un- 
tracked days, (noontide rays; 
Resting ’neath His shadow from the 
Resting at the eventide, beneath His 


wing 
In the fair pavilion of our Saviour-King. 
Resting in the fortress while the foe is 


nigh, [roll high ; 
Resting in the lifeboat while the waves 
Resting in His chariot for the swift, glad 
race, (grace. 
Resting, always resting,in His boundless 
Resting in the pastures, and beneath the 
Rock (His flock ; 
Resting by the waters where He leads 
Resting, while we listen at His glorious 
feet, {complete! 
Resting in His arms of love—oh, rest 
Resting and believing, let us onward 
press, (Ri hteousness!” 
Resting on Himself, “the Lord our 
Resting and rejoicing, let His saved ones 
sing— [King !” 
“Glory, glory, glory be to Christ our 


Conflict and Victory 
(including Temperance Hymns). 


669 (s.s.1.) 8.5. 
O, my comrades! see the signal 
Waving in the sky! 
Reinforcements now appearing, 
Victory is nigh! 
“ Hold the fort, for I am coming!” Jesus signals 
still; [we will!” 
Wave the answer back to heaven, ‘‘ By Thy grace 
See the mighty host advancing, 
Satan leading on; 
Mighty men around us falling, 
Courage almost gone! 
See the glorious banner waving ! 
Hear the trumpet blow! 
In our Leader’s name we'll triumph 
Over every foe! 
Fierce and long the battle rages, 
But our help is near ; 
Onward comes our great Commander, 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


670 (c.c.27.) P.M. 
NWARD, soldiers! onward to-day! 
Christ our Leader calls us away; 
Quickly hasten forth to the field, 
March with sword and shield. 
“‘Worward, forward !"’ thus saith the Lord, 
Fear not, faint not, trust in His Word ; 
He will guard us, He will defend, 
Till the strife shall end. 
Onward, soldiers! make no delay; 
Hear the orders, hear and obey ; 
On to victory, on let us go, 
Braving every foe. 
Onward, soldiers! on for the right, 
Let our banners wave in the light; 
Soon the victor’s song we will sing, 
“Praise to God our King.” | 
671 (s.s.442.) P.M. 
Aties ! for the trumpet is sounding; 
Awake to its call, and obey ! 
The voice of our Leader cries, “ On- 
Oh, let us no longer delay! {ward!” 
No truce while the foe is unconquered ; no laying 
the armour down ! [wins the crown ! 
No peace till the battle is ended, and victory 
Then gird on the sword of the Spirit, 
With helmet, and breastplate, and 
shield; 
And valiantly follow your Captain, 
Determined you never will yield! 
Then forward! O army of Zion, 
With hearts that are loyaland brave! 
Stand firm by the Cross and its banner, 
And trust in the ‘‘ Mighty to save!” 
672 (N.H.60.) c.M. 
M 1a soldier of the Cross— 
A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name ? 
In the name, ... the precious name,. . . of 
Him who died for me, [e’er my cross may be. 
Through grace I'll win the promised crown, what- 
Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 
Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 
Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord! 
Tl bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


673 (n.H.14.) P.M. 
ONQUERING now and still to con- 
Rideth a King in His might, [quer, 
Leading the host of all the faithful 
Into the midst of the fight; 
See them with courage advancing, 
Clad in their brilliant array, 
Shouting the name of their Leader, 
Hear them exultingly say: 
‘‘ Not to the strong is the battle, not to the swift 
is the race ; {promised through grace.” 
Yet to the true and the faithful victory is 
* Conquering now and still to conquer: 


Whence'all the armies which He leadeth, 
While of His glory they sing ?” 

He is our Lord and Redeemer, 

Saviour and Monarch Divine; 

They are the stars that for ever 

Bright in His kingdom will shine. 
Conquering now and still to conquer, 
Jesus, Thou Ruler of all, (perish, 
Thrones and their sceptres all shall 
Crowns and their splendour shall fall ; 
Yet shallthe armies Thou leadesi, 
Faithful and true to the last, 

Find in Thy mansions eternal 

Rest, when their warfare is past. 


674 (s.s.690.) 
FT in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go! 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 
Onward, Christians, onward go! 
Join the war, and face the foe: 
Will ye fiee in danger’s hour ?— 
Know ye not your Captain’s power? 
Let your drooping hearts be glad, 
March, in heavenly armour clad: 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 
Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry; 
Let not tears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 
Onward then to glory move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove: 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go! 


675 (sise551%) P.M. 
HEREH’S a royal banner given for dis- 
To the soldiers of the King; [play 
As an ensign fair we lift it up to-day, 
While as ransomed ones we sing. 
Marching on!.. Marchingon!.. 
For Christ count everything but loss; ..,. 
And to crown Him King, . toil and sing, . 
’Neath the banner of the cross! 
Though thefoe mayrage and gatheras the 
Let the standard be displayed! [flood, 
And beneath its folds, as soldiers of the 
For the truth be not dismayed! [Lord, 
Over land and sea, wherever man may 
awell, 

Make the glorious tidings known: [tell, 
Of the crimson banner now the story 
While the Lord shali claim His own! 
When the glory dawns—'tis drawing 

very near ; 
It is hastening day by day— [appear, 
Then before our King the foe shall dis- 
And the Cross the world shall sway! 


676 (n.w.126.) 7.6. 
IRD on the sword and armour! 
Go, raise the banner high! 
The Captain of Salvation 
To thee is ever nigh. 
Then wave the glorious banner ! press forward in 
His name;.. {claim | 
Fear not, for soon thy Captain will victory pro- 


Gird on the sword and armour! 


Ts: 


Who is this wonderful King ? 


Let faith be thy strong shield ; 


His promise shall sustain thee 
On every battlefield. 

Gird on the sword and armour! 
Press on, the foe to fight; 

No enemy can harm thee, 
For God sustains the right, 


677 (c.c.218.) 7.6.D. 
tgs courage, temperance workers ! 
You shall not sutfer wreck, 
While up to God the people’s prayers 
Are ringing from your deck ; 
Wait cheerily, ye workers, 
For daylight and for land, 
The breath of God is in your sails, 
Your rudder in His hand. 
Sailon, ... Oship of hupe! 
Sail on for truth and right; 
The breath of God is in your sails, 
The haven is in sight ! 
Sail on, sail on! deep-freighted 
With blessings and with hopes; 
The good of old, with shadowy hands, 
Are pulling at your ropes; 
Behind you, holy martyrs 
Uplift the palm and crown; 
Before you, unborn ages send 
Their benedictions down. 
Speed on! your work is holy, 
God’s errands never fail! wild, 
Sweep on, through storm and darkness 
The thunder and the hail; 
Toil on, the morning cometh, 
The port you yet shall win! 
And all the bells of God shall ring 
The “Ship of Temperance” in! 


678. (c.¢.117.) 
SONG, a song for water bright, 
In love and beauty wane 
it sings its way in joy and might, 
The gift of heaven bestowing, 
A song, a song for water fair, 
As pure and free as mountain air! 
There’s balm in every sparkling drop, 
In every wave there’s pleasure ; 
In diamond spray it leaps away, 
A lovely boon and treasure. 
It nerves the hand to deeds of might; 
It wakes the heart to gladness ; 
It breathes a psalm of pure delight, 
And charms us all from sadness. 
From every vale and glade and hill 
It speaks of nature’s kindness! 
Oh, may we heed the lesson still, 
Nor shun it in our blindness! 


679 Qs. 
ESUS is calling! Forth to the fray, 
Tn line be falling, serve Him to-day! 
Follow Him ever, call no retreat! 
His soldiers never suffer defeat, 
On to victory, follow your mighty Commander! 
On to victory, follow where Jesus may go! 
On to victory, close to your Shield and Defender ! 
On to victory, conquering every foe! 
He needs you, brother, do thou His will; 
Your place no other ever can fill: 
Gird on the armour, take up the sword, 
Join your Commander, follow your Lord. 
Morning iscoming, night will be past; 
Soon will the dawning break in at last— 


8.7. 


Conflict and Victory. 


Then with the morning, glorious and 


bright, 
Rich crowns adorning victors of light! 
680 (s.s.15.) 7.6.D. 


TAND up! stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 
Stand up!stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day ! 
Ye that are men, now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose, 
Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone: 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armour, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 
Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song; 
To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


681 (s.s.485.) P.M. 
“TNAINT, yet pursuing,” we press our 
a 


way 
Up to the glorious gates of Car 
Following Him who has gone before, 
Over the path to the brighter shore. 
“ Faint, yet pursuing,” from day to day, 
Over the thorny and blood-inarked way ; 
Strengthen and keep us, O Saviour Friend, 
Ever pursuing, unto life’s end! 
“Paint, yet pursuing,” whate’er befal; 
He who has died for us, died for all: 
So should they come as a a pd throng, 
Bearing His banner aloft with song. 
“Faint, yet pursuing,” till eventide, 
Under the cross of the Crucified; 
Knowing, when darkly are skies o’ercast, 
Sorrow and sighing will end at last. 
“Faint, yet pursuing:” the eye afar 
Sees thro’ the darkness the Morning Star, 
Shedding its ray for the weary feet, 
Lighting the way to the golden street. 


682 (n.u.36.) C.M.D. 
NCAMPED along the hills of light, 
Ye Christian soldiers, rise, 
And press the battle ere the night 
Shall veil the glowing skies ; 
Against the foe in vales below 
Let all our strength be hurled; 
Faith is the victory, we know, 
That overcomes the world! 
Faith . is the victory! Faith . is the victory! 


Oh, glorious victory, that overcomes the world, 


THE. CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


His banner over us is Love, 
Our sword, the Word of God; 

We tread the road the saints above 
With shouts of triumph trod; 

By faith they, like a whirlwind’s breath, 
Swept on o’er every field; (Death 

The faith by which they 
Is still our shining shield. 

On every hand the foe we find 
Drawn up in dread array; 

Let tents of ease be left behind, 
And—onward to the fray! 

Salvation’s helmet on each head, 
With truth all girt about, 

The earth shall tremble neath our tread, 
And echo with our shout! 

To him that overcomes the foe 
White raiment shall be given; 

Before the angels he shall know 
His name confessed jn heaven; 

Then onward from the hills of light, 
Our hearts with love aflame, 

We'll vanquish all the hosts of night, 
In Jesus’ conquering name ! 


683 L.M. 
WAKE, our souls; away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be 

Awake, and ran the heavenly race, (gone; 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

True, ‘tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 

But they forget the mighty God [saint :— 
That feeds the strength of every 

Thee, mighty God whose matchless 
Is evernew and ever young, [power 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

From Thee, the overflowing spring, 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 

While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 
684 (c.c.126.) 
\ E’RE soldiers of the King: 
Redeemed and saved by blood, 

And now enlisted for the war 
To fight for Christ the Lord. 

In peril oft are we, 
But joyfully we sing, 
Our hearts made strong by Him wholeads 
The soldiers of the King. 
We're soldiers of the King, . . 
His praises we will sing, . . 
And we will serve Him loyally, 
Our great and glorious King. 
We're soldiers of the King, 
His Name we gladly bear, 

The Name once nailed above the Cross, 
When Christ, our King, was there. 
We'll count our losses gain, 

And welcome every sting, 

To honour our Lord Jesus’ name, 
As soldiers of the King. 

We're soldiers of the King, 
With Him we shall appear, 

If we with Him shall suffer now, 

And His rejection share. 


S.M.D. | He will 


Then lift His banner high, 
For time is on the wing, 

The crowning day is hastening on 
For soldiers of the King. 


685 (s.s. 4914.) P.M. 


conquered Pee stand for God, in the world’s 


mad strife, {waves beat high; 
Though the bleak winds roar, and Se 
Tis the Rock alone giveth strength and 
When the hosts of sin are nigh. _[life, 
Let us stand on the Rock! firmly stand on the 
On the Rock of Christ alone: [Roek ! 
If the strife we endure, we shall stand secure, 
"Mid the throng who surround the throne, 
Firmly stand for Right, with a motive 
pure, (strong; 
With a true heart bold, and a faith e’er 
’Tis the Rock alone giveth triumph sure, 
O’er the world’s array of wrong. 
Firmly stand for Truth! it will serve 
best ; Qlast; 
Though it waiteth long, it is sure at 
’Tis the Rock alone giveth peace and rest 
When the storms of life are past. 


686 (s.s.567.) P.M, 
x BE ye strong in the Lord and the 
ower of His might!” [Word; 
Firmly standing for the truth of His 
He shali lead you safely through the 
thickest of the fight, ord! 
You shall conquer in the name of the 
Firmly stand .. . for the right! .. . 
On to victory at the King’s command ! 
For the honour of the Lord, 
And the triumph of His Word, 
In the strength of the Lord firmly stand! 
“ Be ye strong in the Lord and the power 
of His might!” 
Never turning from the face of the 
foe; {for the right: 
He will surely by you stand, as you batile 
In the power of His might onward go! 
“Be ye strong in the Lord and the power 
of His might !” 
For His promises shall never, never fail; 
old thy right hand, while 
battling for the right, [more prevail. 
Trusting Him thou shalt for ever- 


687 7.7.7.3, 
“ (NHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose; ” 
Cast thy dreams of ease away, 
Thou artin the midst of foes: 
“Watch and pray.” 
Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thine unguarded hours: 
“Watch and pray.” 
Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever night and day; 
Ambushed lies the Evil One; 
“Watch and pray.” 
Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior’s way} 
All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
“ Watch and pray.” 
Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
“Watch and pray.” 


you 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Onward! upward! till victorious 
Thou shalt lay thine armour down, 
And thy loving Saviour bids thee 
At His hand receive thy crown. 


694 (s.s.85.) lls. 
E’RE marching to Canaan with 
banner and song, [the wrong ; 
We’re soldiers enlisted to fight ’gainst 
But, lest in the conflict our strength 
should divide, {side ? 
We ask, Who among us is on the Lord’s 
Oh, who is there among us, the true and the trie, 
Who'll stand by his colours? who's on the Lord’s 
side? 
The sword paay, be burnished, the armour 
be bright, 
For Satan: appears as an angel of light; 
Yet darkly the bosom may treachery 
hide, {Lord’s side.” 
While lips are professing, “I’m on the 
Whois there among us vet underthe rod, 
Who knows not the pardoning mercy 
of God? {its pride ; 
Oh, bring to Him humbly the heart in 
Oh, haste while He’s waiting, and seek 
the Lord’s side. [the wrong, 
Oh, heed not the sorrow, the pain, or 
For soon shall our sighing be changed 
into song; (Guide 
So, bearing the cross of our covenant 
Well shout, as we triumph, “I’m on the 
Lord’s side.” 


695 (s.s.664.) C.M.D. 
HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly erown to gain; 
His blood-red banner streams afar, 
Who follows in His train? 
Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain; 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
e follows in His train. 
The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save: 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: 
Who follows in his train ? 
A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came: [knew, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant’ a brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory man 
They bowed their AVIAN the death to feel: 
Who follows in their train. 
A noble army—men and boys, 
The matron and the maid— 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 


696 (s.s.338.) P.M. 
NLY an armour-bearer, firmly I stand, 


Waiting to follow at the King’s com- 
mand ; 


Marching, if “Onward” shall the order be, 
stan by my Captain, serving faith- 
ully. 
Hear ye the battle-cry ! ‘Forward !” the call; 
See, see the faltering ones ; backward they fall. 
Surely my Captain may depend on me, 
Though but an armour-bearer I may be. 
Only an armour-bearer, now in the field, 
Guarding a shining helmet, sword, and 
shield ; 
Waiting to hear the thrilling battle-cry, 
Ready “then to answer, “ Master, here 
am I.” 
Only an armour-bearer, yet may J share 
Glory immortal,anda bright crown wear: 
If in the battle to my trust I’m true, 
Mine shall be the honours in the Grand 
Review. 


697 P.M. 


N INE eyes have seen the glory of the 
coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the Vintage where 
the grapes of wrath are stor red : 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of 
His terrible, swift sword: 
Our Godis marching on. 
Glory, glory ! Hallelujah! glory, glory ! Halle- 
lujah ! [on. 
Glory, glory ! Hallelujah! our God is marching 
{ have seen Him in the watch-fires of a 
hundred circling camps ; 
They have builded Him an altar in the 
evening dews and damps; 
I can read His righteous sentence by the 
dim and flaring lamps: 
Our God is marehing on. 
He has sounded forth the trumpet that 
shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men be- 
fore His judgment-seat: 
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! 
be jubilant, my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 
In the beauty of the lilies, Christ was 
born across the sea, 
With a glory in His bosom that trans- 
figures you and me: 
As He died to make men holy, let us die 
to make men free, 
While God is marching on. 


698 (s.s.135.) Ms. 
ya not to temptation, for yielding 
is sin, to win; 


wach victory will help you some other 
Fight manfully onward, dark passions 
subdue, (through. 
Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry you 
Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; 
He is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you through. 
Shun evil companions, bad language 
disdain, (it in vain: 
God’s name hold in reverence, nor take 
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted 
and true; (through. 
Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry you 
To ae ala o’ercometh God giveth a 
{often cast down: 
Pheonen faith we shall ‘conquer, though 


He who is our Saviour our strength will 


renew ; thr h. 
Look ever to Jesus, He’ll nl 
699 (s.s.601.) 9.8. 


O BROTHER, life’s journey beginning, 
With courage and firmness arise !— 
Logk well to the course thou art choos- 
ng; 
Be earnest, be watchful, and wise! 
Remember—two paths are before thee, 
And both thy attention invite; 
But one leadeth on to destruction, 
The other to joy and delight. 
God help you to follow His banner, 
And serve Him wherever you go; 
And when you are tempted, my brother, 
God give you the grace to say ‘‘ No!” 
O brother, yield not to the tempter, 
No matter what others may do; 
Stand firm in the strength of the Master, 
Be loyal, be faithful, and true! 
Each trial will make you the stronger, 
If you, in the name of the Lord, 
Fight manfully under your Leader, 
Obeying the voice of His word. 
O brother, the Saviour is calling! 
Beware of the danger of sin; 
Resist not the voice of the Spirit, 
That whispers so gently within. 
God calls you to enter His service— 
To live for Him here, day by day; 
And share by and by in the glory 
That never shall vanish away. 
7OO (s.s.501.) 8.7. 
ARK! the temperance bells are ring- 
“I Joyous music fills the air; [ing, 
Strength and hope their tones are bring- 
To the homes where dwelt despair. [ing 
Hear the bells, . . joyous bells, . « 
Chime the anthem of the free ; 
Hear the bells, . . merry bells, . . 
Sound the temperance jubilee! 
Long the tyrant foe hath taken 
Cherished loved ones for his own; 
Now his cruel power is shaken, 
Soon will fall his tottering throne, 
Brothers, come! the hosts are forming! 
Let us join without delay ; 
Bright the hills with tints of morning, 
Dawning of a better day. 


TORN (C:0.273-) P.M. 
OWN from the mountains a gay little 
stream, 


Leaping along, leaping along, . {beam, 
Sang a sweet tune to the sun’s merry 
Leaping along, along. 
Murmuring stream, murmuring stream, 
Flow to the rolling sea ; 
Murmuring streain, murmuring stream, 


Singing of purity. 

Cooling the grass in the long summer 
Smiling along, smiling along; [hours, 

Giving a drink to the birds and the 
Smiling along, along. [flowers, 

Wider and wider as onward you flow, 
Rippling along, rippling along ; 

Carry a blessing wherever you go, 
Rippling along, along. 

Bright little streamlets we children may 
Singing along, singing along, {be, 


| 
| xe in darkness we have waited 


Conflict and Victory. 


\powinle and helpful, pure-hearted and 


Singing along, along. 


702 


(free, 


(s.s.329.) 8.7. 
For the shining of the Light; 
Long have felt the things we hated 
Sink us still in deeper night. 
Blesstd Jesus, loving Saviour! 
Tender, faithful, strong, and true, 
Break the fetters that have bound us, 
Make us in Thyself anew. 
Now, at last, the Light appeareth, 
Jesus stands upon the shore; 
And with tender voice He calleth, 
“Come to Me, and sin no more! ” 
Nothing have we but our weakness, 
Naught bet sorrow,sin, and care; 
All within is loathsome vileness, 
All without is dark despair. 
All our talents we have wasted, 
All Thy laws have disobeyed; 


| But Thy goodness now we’ve tasted, 


In Thy robes we stand arrayed. 
Thou hast saved us—do Thou keep us, 
Guide us by Thine eye Divine; 
Let the Holy Spirit teach us, 
That our light may ever shine, 
Blesséd Jesus, be Thounear us, 
Give us of Thy grace to-day ; 
While we're calling, do Thou hear us, 
Send us now Thy peace, we pray. 


703 (s.s.511.) P.M. 
Koon the battle-cry! see! the foe ig 
nigh 


Raise the standard high for the Lord! 

Gird your armour on, stand firm every 
one, 

Rest your cause upon His holy Word! 

Rouse then, soldiers! rally round the banner ! 

Ready, steady, pass the word along ; 

Onward! forward ! shoutaloud Hosanna ! 

Christ is Captain of the mighty throng! [go, 
Strong to meet the foe, marching on we 
While our cause we know must prevail; 
Shield and banner bright gleaming in 

the light, 
Battling ae the right, we ne’er can fail! 
O Thou God of all, heax us when we call; 
Help us one and all, by Thy grace; 
When the battle’s done, and the victory 


won 
May we ‘wear the crown before Thy face! 
704 6.5.6.5.D, 


HRISTIAN, dost thou see them 
On the holy ground, 
How the powers of darkness 
Compass thee around ? 
Christian, up and smite them, 
Counting gain but loss ; 
Smite them by the merit 
Of the holy cross. 
Christian, dost thou feel them, 
How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading into sin ? 
Christian, never tremble, 
Never be downcast ; 
Gird thee for the conflict, 
Watch, and pray, and fast. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Christian, dost thou hear them, 
How they speak thee fair? 
“ Always fast and vigil, 
Always watch and prayer?” 
Christian, answer boldly, 
“While I breathe I pray;” 
Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 
“Well I know thy troubie, 
O My servant true; 
Thou art very weary—, 
I was weary too: 
But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne.” 


705. (c.c.'2:21:) 
Ov hilland lofty mountain, 
Hear the gospel trumpet call; 
Listen to the strains inspiring, -. 
*Tis a message for us all. 
Fall into line for the con - - flict ! 
Fall into line for the con - - flict! 
Rally at the trumpet’s call, rally ! rally { 
Rally, Christian soldiers all! 
Girding on the royal armour, 
Wave the glorious banner high! 
While for truth and right contending, 
Angels watch you from the sky. 
Sound again the silver trumpet! 
Sound aloud the battle-cry! 
* All for Jesus, all for Jesus!” 
We shall conquer though we die! 


7O6 (s.s.611.) 6.5. 


NWARD, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, 
Who is gone before. 
Christ, the Royal Master, 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle 
See His banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers! marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 
At the name of Jesus 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise: 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Like a mighty army 
Moves the church of God: 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one body we— 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane ; 
But the church of Jesus 
Constant will remain : 
Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that church prevail; 
We have Christ’s own promise— 
And that cannot fail. 


8.7. 


Onward then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng: 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song: 
Glory, praise, and honour, 
Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
7.5.7.6. 


TOT (s.s.7.) 
Rtee epee by a purpose true, 
Heeding God’s command, 
Honour them, the faithful few ! 
All hail to Daniel’s Band! 
Dare to bea Daniel ! dare to stand alone! [known ! 
Dare to have a purpose firm! dare to make it 
Many mighty men are lost, 
Daring not to stand, 
Who for God had been a host, 
By joining Daniel’s Band. 
Many giants, great and tall, 
Stalking through the land, 
Headlong to the earth would fall, 
If met by Daniel’s Band! 
Hold the gospel banner high! 
On to victory grand! 
Satan and his host defy, 
And shout for Daniel’s Band! 
708 (s.s.548.) 
\ \ JE will not despair, 
Though storms our bark may 
Knowing everywhere, sever ; 
Jehovah can deliver ! 
When in death’s dark vale, 
By Jordan’s rolling river, 
Earthly helpers fail, 
Jehovah must deliver! 
Oh, let come what will, 
We'll trust our faithful Giver ; 
And our song is still— 
Jehovah will deliver! 


Comfort in Sorrow. 


P.M. 


709 P.M. 
TROUBLED heart, be thou not 
afraid. (stayed ; 


‘4 
In the Lord thy God let thy hope be 
He will hear thy cry, and will give thee 
Whate’er thy cross may be, [aid, 
He is able still to deliver thee, 
And His own right hand thy defence shall be: 
He is able still to deliver thee, 
Then be thou not afraid. 
O troubled heart, though thy foes unite, 
Let thy faith be strong, and thy armour 
bright ; [and might, 
Thou shalt overcome eae His power 
Andmore than conqueror be. 
O troubled heart, when thy way is drear, 
He will rescue thee and dispel thy fear; 
In thy greatest need He is always near— 
To Him all glory be! 
L.M. 


TiO (s.s.492.) 
WEARY heart, there is a home, 
Beyond the reach of toil and care 3 
A home where changes never come: 
Who would not fain be resting there ? 
Oh wait, ... meekly wait, and murmur not! 
Oh wait, ... meekly wait, and murmur not! 
Oh wait, . oh wait, . oh wait, and murmur not! 


Yet when bowed down beneath the load 
By heaven allowed, thine earthly lot; 
Look up! thou'lt reach that blest abode: 
Wait, meekly wait, and murmur not! 

If in thy path some thorns are found, 
Oh, think who bore them on His brow: 
If grief thy sorrowing heart has found, 
It reached a holier than thou. 
Toil on! nor deem, though sore it be, 
One sigh unheard, one prayer forgot; 
The day of rest will dawn for thee: 
Wait, meekly wait, and murmur not! 
7il (s.s.421.) 8.7, 
\ K ] HAT though clouds are hoveringo’er 
And I seem to walk alone— [me, 
Longing, ’mid my cares and crosses, 
For the joys that now are flown! 
It I've Jesus, ‘‘ Jesus only,’ 
Then my sky will have a gem , 
He’s the Sun of brightest spleudour, 
And the Star of Bethlehem. 
What though all my earthly journey 
Bringeth naught but weary hours; 
And, in grasping for life's roses, 
Thorns I find instead of flowers! 
If I’ve Jesus, “ Jesus only,” 
I possess a cluster rare ; 
He’s the “ Lily of the Valley,” 
And the “ Rose of Sharon ” fair. 
What though all my heart is yearning 
For the loved of long ago— 
Bitter lessons sadly learning 
From the shadowy page of woe! 
If I’ve Jesus, “ Jesus only,” 
He’ll be with me to the end; 
And, unseen by mortal vision, 
Angel bands will o’er me bend. 
When I soar to realms of glory, 
And an entrance I await, 
If I whisper, “ Jesus only!” 
Wide will ope the pearly gate; 
When [I join the heavenly chorus, 
And the angel-hosts I see, 
Precious Jesus, “ Jesus only,” 
Will my theme of rapture be. 


7WI2 == (s.s.459.) D.C.M. 
CHILD of God, wait patiently, 
When dark thy path may be; 


And let thy faith lean trustingly 
On Him who cares for thee ; 

And though the clouds hang drearily 
Upon the brow of night, 

Yet in the morning joy will come, 
And fill thy soul with light. 

O child of God, He Joveth thee, 
And thou art all His own ; 

With gentle hand He leadeth thee— 
Thou dost not walk alone ; 

And though thou watchest wearily 
The long and stormy night, 

Yet in the morning joy will come, 
And fill thy soul with light. 

O child of God, how peacefully 
He calms thy fears to rest ; 

And draws thee upward, tenderly, 
Where dwell the pure and blest! 

And He who bendeth silently 
Above the gloom of night, ? 

Willtake thee home, where endless joy 
Shall fill thy soul with light. 


Comfort in Sorrow. 
713 P.M. 
BE still, O heart! why fear and tremble? 
What evil can thy steps betide ? 
hough foes, a mighty host, assemble, 
Fear not, for God is on thy side. 
Be still, O heart! what evil can betide thee? 
Fear not, fear not, with God to walk beside thee, 
Be still, O heart! the Lord of glory 
Was once a man acquaint with grief; 
He stoops to hear—tell all thy story— 
He loves, He cares, He'll send relief. 
Be still, O heart! cease fearing, fretting 
About the future all unknown; 

Ne’er think the Master is forgetting 
About His child—His loved and own, 
Be still, O heart! thy Lord will send 

Theclouds or sunshine as is best; [thee 
His own right hand shail e’er defend 


thee ; 
Then trust His love, and be at rest. 


714 8.6.8.6.8.6. 
ACHING heart, with sorrow torn, 
Thy Lord is near and knows! 
He knows it all—the feet way-worn, 
The weary cares and woes, 

The load of grief inanguish borne, 
Thy Lord is near: ... He knows, 
He knows, .. He knows;.. 

Thy Lord is near: He knows, 

O fainting soul, with doubts oppressed, 
Thy Lord is nearand knows! 

He knows it all—how thou art pressed 
On every side with foes, 

He waits to be thy cherished Guest; 
Thy Lord is near: ... He knows. 

O weary head, that fain would rest, 
Thy Lord is near and knows! 

He knows it all, and on His breast 
Thou mayest now repose ; 

Drop every care at His behest; 
Thy Lord is near: ... He knows. 

O lonely one, live thou thy best, 
Thy Lordis near and knows! 

He knows it all, sees every test— 
Yes, every tear that flows: 

Rejoice, faint heart, His way is best; 
Thy Lord is near: . He knows. 


715 (n.w.70.) 8.7. 
OPE on, hope on, O troubled heart! 
If doubts and fears o’ertake thee, 
Remember this—the Lord hath said, 
He “never will forsake thee.” 
Then murmur not, still bear thy lot, 
Nor yield to care or sorrow; 
Be sure the clouds that frown to-day 
Will break in smiles to-1norrow. 
Hope on, hope on! though dark and deep 
e shadows gather o’er thee; 
Be not dismayed: thy Saviour holds 
The Lamp of Life before thee. 
And if He will that thou to-day 
Shouldst tread the vale of sorrow, 
Be not afraid; but trust and wait— 
The sun will shine to-morrow, 
Hope on, hope on! go bravely forth, 
Thtoden trial and temptation; 
Directed by the Word of truth, 
So full of consolation. 
5 


oe 
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There is a calm for every storm; 
A joy for every sorrow; 
A night from which the soul shall wake 
To hail an endless morrow. 
D.C.M. 


716 
TROUBLED heart, there is a balm 
To heal thy every wound! 
In thy Redeemer’s bleeding side 
That balm alone is found. 
The hidden anguish of the soul, 
The burning tears that fall, 
The sigh that rends thy aching breast— 
Thy Saviour knows them all. 
Go where no ear but His can hear, 
No eye but His can see; 
Has He not said that as thy a 
E’en so thy strength shall be [away, 
Though heaven and earth should pass 
His Word can never fail, 
If thou by faith approach His throne, 
By faith thou shalt prevail. 
Then why cast down ? these passing ills 
Thy path that sometimes dim, 
Will work together for thy good 
If thou but trust in Him: 
The many blessings of the past 
With gratitude recall; 
Then tell thy sorrows at the feet 
Of Him who knows them all. 


717 (s.s. 445.) Bs. 
H, weary pilgrim, lift your head: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
For God in His own Word hath said 
That joy cometh in the morning! 
Joy cometh in the morning! 
Joy cometh in the morning ! 
Weeping may endure for a night; 
But joy cometh in the morning! 
Ye trembling saints, dismiss your fears: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
Oh, weary mourner, dry your tears: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
Rejoice! the night will soon be gone: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
And then shall come the glorious dawn: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
Oh, may we all be glad to-day— 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
Our God shall wipe all tears away: 
For joy cometh in the morning! 
718 (s.s.321.) 8.8.8.4. 
WV Y God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, [way, 
“Thy will be done!” 
Thy will be done!. Thy will be done! [done!” 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say,‘ Thy will be 
What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 
Submissive still would I reply, 
“Thy will be done!” 
Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest: 
“Thy will be done!” 
Renew my willfrom day to day: 
Blend it with Thine; and take away 
All now that makes it hard to say, 
“Thy will be done! ” 


Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
Tl sing upon a neve shore, 


“Thy will be done!” 

Ti9 (s.s.362.) 11.10. 
CL ye disconsolate! where’er ye 

languish, (kneel; 


Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish; {not heal. 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
Joy of the desolate! light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
saying, {not cure, 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can. 
Here see the Bread of Life! see waters 
flowing (from above: 
Forth from the throne of God, pure 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever 


knowing, fremove, 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can 
720 (n.4.90.) 8.7.D. 


IGHT has fallen on the city, 
And the streets at last are still, 
Where the noisy crowd, the day long 
Did the air with shoutings fill; 
And the weary, way-worn travellers 
Preaching Jesus through the land, 
Are in deepest dungeon darkness, 
By the magistrates’ command, 
Many stripes to them are given, 
Many curses on them cast; 
Many bolts and bars surround them; 
In the stocks their feet are fast; 
While the cruel Roman jailer, 
All securely sleeping on, 
Little dreams themighty wonders 
Of the morrow’s early dawn. 
Hark the sighing of the prisoners! 
Hear their moanings loud and long! 
No: again, and louder, clearer, 
Tis the voice of prayer and song! 
See, the prison walls are shaking, 
And the door wide open stands! 
Lo, behold the earth is quaking, 
Loosed are every prisoner’s bands! 
Oh, there’s not a cell so lonely 
But a song may echo there; 
Oh, there’s not a night so cheerless, 
But there’s potency in prayer ; 
Sing, oh, sing, thou weary pilgrim ! 
Song will bring thee heavenly peace; 
Pray, oh, pray, thou burdened prisoner ! 
God will give thee sweet release. 


721 (s.8.742.) lis. 


EYHS thatare weary and hearts that 
are sore, 
Look off unto Jesus, and sorrow no more; 
The light of His countenance shineth 
so bright, {be no night. 
That on earth as in heaven there need 
Looking off unto Jesus, my eyes can- 
not see Miconna me; 
The troubles and dangers that throng 


They cannot be blinded with sorrow- 
ul tears; Llief-fears. 
They cannot be shadowed with unbe- 


Looking off unto Jesus, my spiritis blest; 
In the world I have fiepall, in Him I 
have rest; 
The sea of my lifeall about me may roar; 
When I look unto Jesus, I hear it no more. 
Looking off unto Jesus, I go not astray ; 
My eyes are on Him, and He shows me 
the way ; {me along, 
The path may seem dark as He leads 
But following Jesus I cannot go wrong. 
722 (y.H.338.) c.M. 
H°% oft our souls are lifted up, 
When clouds are dark and drear; 
For Jesus comes, and kindly speaks 
These loving words of cheer: 
“In My Father's house are many mansions; 
If it were not so, I would have told you; 
In My Father's house are many mansions, 
Igo to prepare a place for you!” 
How oft amid our daily toil, 
With anxious care opprest, 
We hear again the precious word 
That tells of joy and rest: 
Oh, may our faith in Him be strong, 
Who feels our every care, 
And will for us—as He hath said— 
A place in heaven prepare! 
Then let us work, and watch, and pray, 
Relying on the love 
Of Him who now prepares a place 
For us in heaven above. 


723 (s.s.709.) 
oie oot a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain, 
In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new; 
Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say— 
EH’en let th’ unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may: 
It can bring with it nothing 
But He will bear us through; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe His people too: 
Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed; 

And He, who feeds the ravens, 
Will give His children bread. 
Though vine nor fig tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear: 
Though all the fields should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there: 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice; 
For, while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 


724 P.M. 
OW dear to my heart, when the path- 
way is lonely, Lord— 
That wonderful promise of Jesus my 


7.6. 


Comfort in Sorrow. 


That message of mercy, of love and 
compassion, Word. 
I read on the page of His own blesséd 
“Fear not! Iam with thee,” thy Strength and 
Redeemer, 
The Rock where in safety My own shali abide ; 
T'l never forsake thee—My Word hath declared it ; 
I'll never forsake thee, whatever betide. 
When chilled by the waves that are 
surging around me, {may roll, 
And clouds of affliction like billows 
T’ll cling to His word, which can never 
be broken, (my soul. 
And joy in the comfort it brings to 
Though tried in the furnace my faith 
shall not falter, [bear ; 
But, trusting in Jesus, the cross I will 
And hoping, enduring, believing, obeying, 
I'll cling to His promise, and rest in His 
care. 


725 (c.c.195.) P.M. 


AY HERE’ER my Father’s hand may 
All, all is well! guide me, 
With Jesus walking still beside me, 
All, all is well! 
Though shadows gather darkly o’er me, 
till His love I'll tell; 
He trod the path of tears before me: 
All, all is well! 
Though what I ask He oft denies me, 
All, all is well! 
With what I need His grace supplies me, 
All, all is well! 
Through joy or grief, through pain or 
Still His love I'll tell; (pleasure, 
He is my soul’s eternal treasure; 
All, all is well! 
Though round my bark life’s storms are 
All, all is well! (beating, 
I hear my Saviour’s voice repeating, 
All, all is well! 
And when I come to Jordan’s river, 
Still His love I'll tell; 
And shout, while safely passing over, 
“ All, all is well!” 


726 (s.s.730.) 


EACE! perfect peace! 
world of sin? 

The blood of Jesus whispers peace within, 

Peace! perfect peace! by thronging 
duties pressed ? 

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace! perfect peace! with sorrows ake 
ing round? (found. 

On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is 

Peace! perfect peace! with loved ones 
far away? 

In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 

Peace! perfect peace! our future all un- 
known? 

Jesus we know, and He is on the throne, 

Peace! perfect pres’! death shadowing 
us and ours [powers. 

Jesus has vanquished death and ali its 

It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall 
cease: 

And Jesus call to heaven’s perfect peace, 


10.10. 
in this dark 
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T27 P.M. 
Ld ae not your heart be troubled ;” 
Rest in the Lord your King; 
Not without hope your weeping; 
Those who in Christ are sleeping 
He in the clouds will bring. 
“Where - - fore comfort ye, comfort ye one 
anoth - er, . [these words.” . . 
Comfort ye, comfort ye, comfort ye with 
“Let not your heart be troubled ;” 
If ye on Christ believe, 
Joy for each night of sorrow, 
Life, and a bright to-morrow, 
Ye shall from Him receive. 
Watch, for the Lord is coming; 
Watch, for the time draws near}; 
He by His saints attended, 
He that to heaven ascended, 
Soon will again appear. 


728 (s.s.335.) 
HARY of wandering long, my sore 
heart saith: (Thy* path!” 
“Show me Thy way, O Lord! teach me 
I thought these weary feet straightway 
would find (hind. 
All rough and rugged paths left far be- 
But as I onward passed, the way grew 
steep; {skies did weep 
And black clouds gathered fast, ae 
And darkness seemed to hide the toil- 
some road: [God 2?” 
Amazed, again I cried, “ Thy way, O 
oe ire unto my feet” God’s Word did 
pro (thus in love: 
A * etl, acne voice,” and sweet, spoke 
‘@ Whoso, through night and day, God’s 
way pursues, {shall choose.’ ” 
‘Him shall He teach the way that He 
Then, since He chose for me this rug- 
ed path (faith; 
My ae in’ His shall be with steadfast 
Each step this darksome night is bringing 
Still nearer to the bright eternity. [me 


729 C.M. 


E may notclimb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 
But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has stillits Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 
The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 
We touch Hin in life’ s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 
O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign. 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine! 
730 (s.s.658.) C.M. 
ALM me, my God, and keep me calm; 
Let Thine outstretchéd wing 
Be like the shade of Elim’s palin, 
Beside her desert spring. 
Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet— 


6.4.D. 


Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street: 

Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain ; 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain; 

Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like Him who bore my shame; 

Calm ‘mid the threatening, taunting 
Whe hate Thy holy name. (throng, 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on Thy breast ; 

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 


731 (0.0.84.) 11.10.11.10. 
EYOND our sight a city four-square 
lieth, {earth ; 


Above the clouds, the fogs and mists of 
And none but souls that Jesus purifieth 
Can see its walls, or hear its holy ee 
Beyond our sight, ... beyond our night, . 
Beyond this world’s. sad story ; 
That city bright, . . . it stands in light, ... 
The home. . of all the holy. 
Secure and strong, this heavenly city 
builded [washed throng, 
By Christ the Lamb for all the bloed- 
Gleams fair and bright, with golden glory 
gilded, [song. 
For ever thrilling with triumphant 
There, on the throne, the Lamb once 
slain is seated, 
The Shepherd’s Joy upon His holy face 
While countless hosts, their warfare all 
completed, (praise. 
In circling bands, lift ceaseless songs of 
O sorrowing souls, beneath earth’s bur- 
dens bending, 
Lift up your eyes to yonder city fair; 
And through your tears let praise be still 
ascending (waiting there, 
For rest, and home, and loved ones 


732 11.10.11.10. 


EST in the Lord, O weary, heavy- 
laden! (Guide: 
Look unto Him, your ever-present 
Rest in the Lord, whose Word is truth 
eternal; 
Leave all to Him, whatever may betide, 
Rest in the Lord, and tell Him all your 
SOTTOW 3 and free; 
Trust in His love, so boun less, full, 
He will not leave, nor will He e’er for- 
sake you {shall be, 
Rest in ee ‘Lord, and sweet your rest 
Rest in the Lord, and when your toil is 
over, [have passed— 
When every storm and danger you 
ay He has said, whose Word abideth 


{at last, 
Low sahan receive His welcome home 
733 (s.s.578.) P.M. 


NLY a beam of sunshine ”— 
But oh, it was warm and bright ; 
The heart of a weary traveller 
Was cheered by its welcome sight, 


* Only a beam of sunshine” 
That fell from the arch above: 
And tenderly, softly whispered 
A message of peace and love. 
Only a word for Jesus— 
Ouly a whispered prayer— 
Over some grief-worn spirit 
May rest like a sunbeam fair! 
“Only a beam of sunshine” 
That into a dwelling crept; 
here, over a fading rosebud, 
A mother her vigil kept. 
“Only a beam of sunshine” 
That smiled through her falling tears, 
And showed her the bow of promise, 
Forgotten perhaps for years. 
ae a word for Jesus, 
Oh, speak it in His dear name; 
To ane souls around you 
The message of love proclaim, 
Go, like the faithful sunbeam, 
Your mission of joy fulfil; 
Remember the Saviour’s promise, 
That He will be with you still. 


734 (s.s.681.) 8.7.4. 
Ot the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive, 
God Himself will loose thy bands. 
Has thy night been long and mournful ? 


Comfort in Sorrow. 


But may be filled with the light of God, 
And enter His promised rest. 

There is never a sin or sorrow, 
There is never a care or loss, 

But that we may bring to Jesus, 
And leave at the foot of the cross. 


736 = (s.s.687.) Ts. 
We our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o’erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear-— 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 
Thou our feeble flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 
When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of allitssin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear: 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 
Thou the shame; the grief, hast known; 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 
When our eyes grow dim in death, 
When we heave the parting breath, 
When our solemn doom is near— 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 


Thou hast bowed the dying head; 

Thou the blood of life hast shed; 

Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
Jesus, Son of David, hear! 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning. 
Zion stili is well beloved, 
God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He Himself appa thy Friend: 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King shall surely send, 
Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy wrongs shall be redrussed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker’s favour blessed; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 


735 (0.0.2038.) 
J Ney is never a day so dreary, 
But God can make it bright; 
And unto the soul that trusts Him, 
He giveth songs in the night. 
There is never a path so hidden, 
But God will lead the way, 
If we seek for the Spirit’s guidance, 
And patiently wait and pray. 
There is never a cross so heavy, 
But the nail-scarred hands are there, 
Outstretched in tender compassion, 
The burden to help us bear. 
There is never a heart so broken, 
But the loving Lord can heal; 
For the heart that was pierced on Calvary 
Does still for His loved ones feel. 


There is never a life so darkened, 


P.M. 


So hopeless and unblest, 


737 (s.s.698.) Ts. 


UIET, Lord, my froward heart; 
Make me teachable and mild 
Upright, simple, free from art; 

Make me as a little child— 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee, 
What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave: 
’Tis enough that Thou wilt care— 
Why should I the burden bear? 
As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone— 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide! 


738 7.8. 
OME unto Me, ye weary, sorrowing 
ones opprest ; {give you rest, 

I am your tender Shepherd, waiting to 
Come, come, come unto Me, weary and sore dis- 
tressed ; (rest. 
Come, come, come unto Me, come unto Me aud 
Come unto Me, ye weary: list to the voice 
so dear, the ear. 
Sweeter than angel-music falling upon 
Come unto Me, ye weary: list to that 
voice again, flonely plain. 
Over the barren mountain, over the 
Come unto Me, ye weary: why will ye 
longer roam ? (Father's home, 
Come to the arms of mercy, come to a 
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739 7.6. 
Pee art my great “ as as 
My Saviour and my All; 
I look to Thee for blessing, 
And on Thy mercy call. 
With tenderest care Thou watchest 
Beside the couch of pain, 
And givest health and healing, 
When human help is vain. 
When in the midnight watches, 
With anxious care opprest, 
I often hear Thee whisper, 
“Come unto Me and rest.” 
Thou carest for the weary, 
Dost mark the sparrow’s fall: 
Then surely I can trust Thee, 
Thou art my “Allin All.” 
Thou art my “Tower of Refuge,” 
My “ Strength” upon the way; 
My “Hope” of endless glory, 
When ends life’s fleeting day! 
Thou art the only “ Healer” 
For body, mind, and soul, 
And when ail others fail me, 
Thy touch can make me whole. 
Thou art my “ Resurrection” 
To life that never dies, 
Where Thou art now preparing 
A mansion in the skies: 
Then hasten Thine appearing, 
To take Thy people home, 
Where sickness, pain, and sorrow, 
Shall never, never come. 


740 (y.H.18.) L.M. 
No now, but in the coming years— 
It may be in the better land— 
We'll read the meaning of our tears, 
And there, some time, we’l) understand, 
Then trust in God through all thy days; 
Fear not! for He doth hold thy hand ;.. 
Though dark thy way, still sing and praise; 
Some time, some time we'll understand, 
We'll catch the broken threads again, 
And finish what we here began; 
Heaven will the mysteries explain, 
And then, ah then, we’ll understand. 
We'll know why clouds instead of sun 
Were over many a cherished plan; 
Why song has ceased when scarce begun; 
"Tis there, some time, we’ll understand, 
Why what we long for most of all 
Eludes so oft oureager hand, [fall— 
Why hopes are crushed, and castles 
Up there, some time, we’ll understand. 
God knows the way, He holds the key, 
He guides us with unerring hand; 
Some time with tearless eyes we'll see; 
Yes, there, up there, we’ll understand. 


741 8.7. 
RECIOUS words, like music stealing 
O’er the troubled heart opprest; 
To the weary, fainting spirit, 
Breathing comfort, hope, and rest. 
Thou... wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind . . isstayed on Thee, ... 
Because . . he trusteth in Thee, . 
he trusteth in Thee. . . 
Precious words that cheer us onward, 
When the day is dark and drear ; 


. because .. 


Lighting up the path before us, 
While their loving tones we hear, 
Precious words of holy promise 
From the home of angels bright; 
wa ge Spirit softly whispered 
the silent hours of night, 
Precious words that lift us upward, 
All our earthly cares above, 
To the Fount of life eternal, 
And the source of endless love. 


742 c.M.D. 
I SEE God's sun behind earth’s clouds, 
Heaven’s blue beyond earth’s grey; 
The gleaming of the jasper walls 
Across earth’s dusty way; 
God’s light above the darkening mists, 
God’s calm amidst the strife; 
Bright currents of God’s sweetest peace, 
darkest seas of life. 
I see my Father’s smile of love 
Light up earth’s dreariest frowns; 
Fair stars for heaven-diadems 
Shine round earth's thorniest crowns ; 
Betwixt my heart and aught of harm 
That sin or sorrow brings, 
I see the Everlasting Arms— 
The shadow of His wings. 
I see the glory from the cross, 
Like morning’s crimson ray, 
Touch from afar earth’s night of sin, 
And brightening into day: 
I see, like sunshine everywhere, 
God’s goodness, mercy, grace; 
And for the rest, I trust His love 
Until I see His face. 


743 (s.s.592.) 8.4, 
OD holds the key of all unknown, 
And Iam glad; 

If other hands should hold the key, 

Or if He trusted it to me, 
I might be sad. 

What if to-morrow’s cares were here 
Without its rest! 

I’d rather He unlocked the day; 

And, as the hours swing open, say, 
“My will is best.” 

The very dimness of my sight 
Makes me secure ; 

For, groping in my mist 

I feel His hand; I hear 
“ My help is sure.” 

I cannot read His future plans; 
But this I know: 

I have the smiling of His face, 

And all the refuge of His grace, 
While here below. 

Enough! this covers all my wants, 
And so I rest! 

For what I cannot, He can see, 

And in His care I saved shail be, 
For ever blest. 


744 (s.3.90.) P.M. 
\ GURNER, wheresoe’er thou art, 
At the cross there’s room ! 
Tell the burden of thy heart; 
At the cross there’s room! 
Tell it in thy Saviour’s ear, 
Cast away thine every fear, 


way, 
im say, 


Only speak, and He will hear; 
Haste thee, wanderer, tarry not, 
Seek that consecrated spot; 
Love can soothe thy troubled breast ; 
In the Saviour find thy rest ; 
Thoughtless sinner, come to-day; 
Hark! the Bride and Spirit say, 
Opened there for you and me, 
Rich and poor, for bond and free ; 
Blesséd thought! forevery one 
Love’s atoning work is done; 
Free to all who thither go; 
Oh, that all the world might know 
745 P.M. 
HEN upon life’s billows you are 
When you are discouraged, thinking all 
Count your many blessings, name them 
one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord 
Count .. your blessings, name them one. by - 
Count . . your blessings, see what God . hath. 
Count .. your blessings, name them one by one; 
Are you ever burdened with a load of 
care? {to bear? 
Count your many blessings, every doubt 
will #1 {go by. 
When you look at others with theirlands 
and gold {wealth untold ; 
Count your many blessings; wealth can 
never buy {on high. 
So, amid the conflict, whether great or 
small, 
Count your many blessings, angels will 
attend, journey’s end. 
746 (s.s.408.) P.M. 
NLY a little while 
Patiently over the thorny way 

That leads to the golden street. 

And work for Him while we may ; 
From Calvary’s cross to Zion’s crown 
Only a little while! 

For toiling a few short days, 

Eternity’s endless praise. 

747 P.M. 
But it ne’er outweighs His grace: 
The storm that I feared may surround 


At the cross there’s room! 
Heavy-laden, sore opprest, 
At the cross there’s room! 
Now a living fountain see, 
At the cross there’s room! 
Streams of boundless mercy flow, 
At the cross there’s room! 
ay tempest tost, {is lost, 
one b: {hath done. 
one ; [done ! 
And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 
Does the cross seem heavy youare called 
And you will keep singing as rs days 
Think that Christ has promised you His 
Your reward in heaven, nor your home 
Do not be disheartened, God is over all: 
Help and comfort give you to your 
Of walking with weary feet, 
Suffer if ’tis God’s will, 
Is only a little way. 
And then comes the rest, the quiet rest, 
ELE cross that He gave may be heavy, 
But it ne’er excludes His face. [me, 


‘The fields all are ripening, 


Service and Reward. 


The cross is not greater than His grace, 
The storm cannot hide His blesstd face ; 
I am satistied to know 
That, with Jesus here below, 
I can conquer every foe. 
The thorns in my path are not sharper 
Than composed His crown for me: 
The cup that I drink not more bitter 
Than He drank in Gethsemane. 
Thelight of His love shineth brighter, 
As it falls on paths of woe: 
The toil of my work groweth lighter, 
As I stoop to raise the low. 
His will I have joy in fulfilling, 
As I’m walking in His sight: 
My all to the blood lam bringing, 
It alone can keep me right. 


Service and Reward. 


748 7s. 
Cee, wake, no longer sleep: 
Shall we rest while others weep? 
Shall we sit with folded hands 
When the Lord Himself commands ? 
Go and work!... this hour begin; ... 
Go and seek .. . the lost towin;.,. 
From the dark .. . abodes of sin, ... 
To the feast, oh, bring themin!.. . 
Do we love the Saviour’s name? 
Can our faith His promise claim? 
Have we pledged to Him our all? 
Shall we not obey His call? 
Do we trust Him as we ought ? 
Do we live as He has taught? 
Are we His, and His alone? 
Let our faith by works be shown, 
There’sa cross that we must bear 
If the crown we hope to wear: 
Onward, then, with vigour new; 
Time is short, the days are few. 


749 (s.s.199.) 10s. 
A, where are the reapers that garner 


in 
The sheaves of the good from the fields 
of sin? be done, 
With sickles of truth must the work 
And no one may rest till the “ harvest 
home.” 
Where are the reapers? Oh, who will come 
And sharein the glory of the “ harvest home "2? 
Oh, who will help us to garner in 
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin? 


Go out in the byways and search them 


all; 
The wheat may be there, though the 
weeds are tall; {none by, 
Then search in the highway, and pass 
But gather from all forthe home on high. 
and far 
and wide (tide: 
The world now is waiting the harvest- 
But reapers are few, and the work is 
great, [vest wait. 
And much will be lost should the har- 
So come with your sickles, ye sons of men, 
And gather together the golden grain; 
Toil on till the Lord of the harvest come 
Then share in the joy of the “ harvest 
home.” 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
750 P.M. 


RISH and away, ye reapers; 
The fields of the golden corn 
Are ripe and fully ready for you; 
Go forth in the early morn. 
Press on, press on, to gather the sheaves, 
The work is for you alone; 
Then haste away, no time for delay ; 
Go, gather the harvest home, 
The gleaners are there before you, 
The garners are open wide; 
No time to lose, so hasten away, 
All day in the field abide. 
Toil on till the day is over, 
‘Too soon will the darkness come ; 
The sun is sinking now in the west; 
Then gather the harvest home. 


751 (s.s.176.) 12s. 
fae the work! to the work! We are 
servants of God, {has trod; 
Let us follow the path that our Master 
With the balm of His counsel our strength 
to renew, [find to do. 
Let us do with our might what our hands 

Toiling on, ... Toiling on,... 

Toiling on, ... Toilingon,.., 

Let us hope, . . Let us watch, . . 

And labour till the Master comes, 

To the work! to the work! Let the 
hungry be fed, [be led ; 
To the fountain of Life let the weary 
In the cross and its banner our glory 
shall be, [is jree.” 
While we herald the tidings, “Sulvation 
To the work! to the work! There is 
labour for all, (shall fall ; 
For the kingdom of darkness and error 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall 
be [is free.” 
In the loud swelling chorus, “Salvation 
To the work! tothe work! in thestrength 
of the Lord, {reward ; 
And a robe and a crown shall our labour 
When the home of the faithful our dwell- 
ing shallbe, [vation is free.” 
And we shout with the ransomed, “ Sal- 


752 L.M. 
ARK !’tis the Shepherd’s voice I hear, 

Out in the desert dark and drear, 
Calling the sheep who’ve gone astray, 
Far from the Shepherd’s fold away. 

Bring them in, bring them in! 

Bring them in from the fields of sin; 

Bring them in, bring them in! 

Bring the wandering ones to Jesus. 
Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, 
Help Him the wandering ones to find ? 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, 
Where they’ll be sheltered from the cold? 
Out in the desert hear their cry, 

Out on the mountain wild and high, 
Hark ! ’tis the Master speaks to thee: 
“Go, find My sheep where’er they be. 


753 (s.s.607.) P.M. 
O, reapers in the whitened harvest! 
Oft feeble, faint, and few; 
Come, wait upon the blesséd Master, 
Our strength He will renew. 


For ‘‘ they that wait upon the Lord... 
Shall renew their strength: . . 
They shall mount up with wings, .. . 
They shali mount up with wings as eagles ; 
They shallrun... and not be wea - - ry; 
They shall walk and not faint; .. . 
They shall run . . . and not be wea - - ry3 
They shall walk and not faint; ... 
They shall run and not be weary, 
Shall walk and not faint.” 
Too oft aweary and discouraged, 
We pcur a sad complaint; 
Believing in a living Saviour, 
Why should we ever faint ? 
Rejoice ! for He is with us alway, 
Lo, even tothe end ! 
Look up! take courage and go forward— 
All needed grace He’ll send! 
P.M. 


754  (s.s.471.) 
N the harvest field there is work to do, 
| For the grain is ripe, and the reapers 
ew; {true 
And the Master’s voice bids the workers 
Heed the call that He gives to-day. 
Labour on! . . labouron!. . 
Keep the bright reward in view ; 
For the Master tas said He will strength 
Labour on till the close of day ! {renew : 
Crowd the garner well with its sheaves 
all bright, Llight; 
Let the song be glad, and the heart be 
Fill the precious hours, ere the shades of 
night ‘ 
Take the place of the golden day. 
In the gleaner’s path may be rich reward, 
Though the time seems long, and the 
labour hard; (shared, 
For the Master’s joy, with His chosen 
Drives the gloom from the darkest day. 
Lo! the Harvest Home in the realms 
above {and strove, 
Shall be gained by each who has toiled 
When the Master’s voice, in its tones of 
Calls away to eternal day. [love, 
755 (s.s.461.) P.M. 
H?s ye heard the song from the 
golden land ? 
Have ye heard the glad new song? 
Let us bind our sheaves with a willin 
For the time will not belong. [hand, 
The Lord of the harvest will avon appear, 
His smile, His voice we shall see and hear! 
‘TheLord of the harvest will soon appear, 
And gather the reapers home ! 
They are looking down from the golden 
Our beloved are looking down; [land, 
They have done their work, they have 
borne their cross, 
And received their promised crown. 
Oh, the song rolls on from the golden 
And our hearts are strong to-day, (land! 
For it nerves our souls with its music 
As we toilin the noontide ray. [sweet, 
Oh, the song rolls on from the golden 
From its vales of joy and flowers; |land! 
And we feel and know by a living faith 
That its tones will soon be ours, 


756 (s.s.476.) P.M. 


Bio the Master now is calling 
For reapers brave and true; 


The golden harvest fields are waitin, 
But labourers are few. ws 
Go forth, with patience, love, and kindness ; 
And, in the Master's name, 
The blessed news of free salvation 
To all the world proclaim ! 
Go forth, and rescue those that perish, 
Where sin and darkness reign ; 
Go, lend a peiping hand to save them, 
And break the tempter’s chain. 
Go, bid the poor with joy and gladness 
The feast of love to share; ~ | 
And He,the Bread of Life eternal, 
Will make them welcome there. 
Go forth, the summer days are waning, 
Their light will soon be o’er; 
The solemn hour is quickly coming, 
When we can work no more. 
P.M, 


757 (s.s.274.) 

fe apt ee in the morning, sowing seeds 
of kindness, {eves: 
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of 
peau, ‘ 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
Bringing in the sheaves ! bringing in the sheaves! 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves! 
Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the 
shadows, {chilling breeze; 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s 
By and by the harvest, and the labour 
ended, (the sheaves! 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
Go then ever, weeping, sowing for the 
Master, {often grieves: 


Service and Reward. 
Ee Dede ease AOE DY an Ss 


Grace keeps the chosen germ alive, 


When and wherever strown. 
And duly shall appear 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 


The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 


And the full corn at length. 
Thou canst not toilin vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 


Shall foster and mature the grain 


For garners in the sky. 
Hence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come, 


The angel-reapers shall descend, 


And heaven cry, Harvest-home! 
760 (nN.H.96.) 8.7.D. 


lig thy cruse of comfort failing? 


Rise and share it with a friend! 


And through all the years of famine 


It shall serve thee to the end. 


Love Divine will fill thy storehouse, 


Or thy handful still renew ; 


Scanty fare for one will often 


Make a royal feast for two. 


[the sheaves! | For the heart pane rich in giving: 


All its wealth is living grain; 


Seeds—which mildew in the garner— 


Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 


Is thy burden hard and heavy ? 


Do thy steps drag wearily ? 


Help to lift thy brother’s burden— 


God will bear both it and thee. 


Lost and weary on the mountains, 


Wouldst thou sleep amidst the snow? 


Chafe that frozen form beside thee, 


And together both shall glow. 


Though the loss sustained our spirit | art thou wounded in life’s battle? 


When our weeping’s over, He will bid us 
welcome, [the sheaves! 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 


758 (c.0.214.) ts. 
EAVE not for to-morrow the work of 
-day, away; 
For time, like an arrow, is speeding 
The harvest is ready, look out on the 
plain; (grain. 
Go, thrust in the sickle and gather the 
Go, ga - - ther the golden grain; 
Go, ga - - ther the golden grain ; 
The harvest is ready, look out on the plain} 
Go, gather the gulden grain, 
Leave not for to-morrow the work of to- 
day, (should we stay ? 
The moments are precious, then why 
The Master is calling again and again; 
Go, thrust in the sickle and gather the 
grain. [day, 
Leave not for to-morrow the work of to- 
The summer is waning, no longer ome ; 
The sheaves for the reaping wave brig. t 


o’er the plain; (grain. 
Go, thrust in the sickle and gather the 
759 (s.s.667.) S.M. 
OW in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o’er the land. 
Thou know’st not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown; 


Give to them thy 


Is thy heart a living 


Many stricken round thee moan; 
recious ointment, 
And that balm shall heal thine own, 


Is thy heart a well left empty ? 


None bunt God itg vold can fill; 


Nothing but a ceaseless fountain 


Can its ceaseless longings still. 
ower? 
Self-entwined, its strength sinks low; 


It can only live by loving, 


And by serving love will grow. 


761 (s.s.101.) 
O! reapers of life’s harvest, 
ki Why stand with rusted blade, 
Until the night draws round you, 
And day begins to fade? 
Why stand ye idle, waiting 
For reapers more to come ? 
The golden morn is passing, 
Why sit ye idle, dumb? 
Thrust in your sharpened sickle, 
_ And gather in the grain, 
The night is fast approaching, 
And soon will come again. 
The Master calls for reapers, 
And shall He call in vain ? 
Shall sheaves lie there ungathered, 
And waste upon the plain? 
Come down from hill and mountain 
In morning’s ruddy glow, 
Nor wait until the dial 
Points to the noon below; 


7.6. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


And come with the strong sinew, 
Nor faint in heat or cold; 
And pause not till the evening 
Draws round its wealth of gold. 
Mount up the heights of Wisdom, 
And crush each error low; 
Keep back no words of knowledge 
That human hearts should know. 
Be faithful to thy mission, 
In service of thy Lord; 
And then a golden chaplet 
Shall be thy just reward. 


762 
-TESUS calls us o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild, restless sea; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, “ Christian, follow Me!” 
Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us— 
Saying, “ Christian, love Me more!” 
In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
“Christian, love Me more than these! ” 
Jesus calls us! by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all! 


763 P.M. 
hie up your eyes to the fields that are 
whitening; (Lord: 
Hark! ’tis the voice of the Master and 
See! on each side there is work for the 


reaper, reward. 
Sheaves that are golden shall be the 
Are you a reaper? Are you a reaper? 
Gath - - - ering fruit . . . unto life evermore? 
Lift up your eyes, for the harvest is ready ; 
Hasten, oh, hasten to gather your store | 
Look on the fields how the harvest is 
wasting, 
Waiting for reapers to garner it in! 

He that is faithful receiveth his wages; 
Joy everlasting the reaper shall win. 
coe that are ready to enter the king- 

om, 
Wait for the glad invitation to-day: 
“Go ye and tell,” is the word of the 
Master— 
Servant of Jesus, oh hear, and obey ! 
Reap for His glory in fields that are 
nearest, [white ; 
Look all abroad, for the harvest is 
O’er the wide earth are the sheaves to be 
garnered— {night ! 
Hasten, O reaper, fast cometh the 


T64 = (c.c.119.) 6.5. 
ADE you sitting idle? still there’s work 
to do; [for you; 
In the Master’s vineyard there’s a place 
Be a faithful servant, ever ready stand, 
Where the Master calls you—lend a help- 
ing hand! 
Lend a hand, lend a hand, lend a helping hand ; 
Weary ones are falling, lend a helping hand! 
Lend a hand, lend a hand, lend a helping hand R 
Jesus still is calling, lend a helping hand | 


Sul. Oe kn 


Is your voice now silent? there are songs 

to sing; {praises ring; 
Come and swell the chorus, make His 
Till the strains are wafted over sea and 

land, fhand! 
Reaching up to heaven—lend a helping 
Do your prayers no longer reach the 

throne of grace, {steps retrace ? 
Asking that some wanderer might his 
Earnest prayer may keep him from the 


sinking sand, (ing hand! 
Yours to-day may save him—lend a help- 
765 Ts. 


Faas us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He, with all commanding might, 

Filled the new-made world with light: 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

All things living He doth feed, 

His full hand supplies their need: 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He His chosen race did bless 

In the wasteful wilderness: 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He hath with a piteous eye 

Looked upon our misery: 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithinl, ever sure. 

Let us, then, with gladsome mind, 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 


766 (c.c. 4.) 12.11. 
N the early morning, verdant fields 
adorning, {dewy leaves; 
While the golden sunlight wakes the 
Haste we now with gladness, banish care 
and sadness, {sheaves|! 
Go and help the reapers gather in the 
Gather in the sheaves! Gather in the sheaves! 
While the voice of nature sweetest music breathes 
Hear the Master calling, hear the echoes falling, 
Go and heip the reapers gather in the sheaves! 
When the days are brightest, when our 
hearts are lightest ; [weaves ; 
When the lovely summer fairest beauty 
In the noontide beaming, in the twilight 
gleaming, (sheaves! 
Go and help the reapers gather in the 
Should our way be dreary, let us never 
weary; {receives ; 
Earnest, faithful labour greatest joy 
Though we toilin sorrow, soon will dawn 
the morrow, {home the sheaves. 
When we'll cross the river, bearing 


767 C.M. 
“ \ RISE and shine! thy light is come!” 
The Lord hath made thee free! 
The chains of darkness bind no more; 
Go forth in liberty! 
‘ Arise and shine! thy light is come !” 
Arise, arise and shine ! {morning— 
With love's bright adorning shine forth as the 
| Avise, arise and shine ! 


* Arise and shine! thy light is come!” 
Let sin and sorrow hide; 

Go forth and show to all the worla 
That Light and Life abide! 

“ Arise and shine! thy light is come!” 
Thy God thy glory is; 

Show forth the wonders of His love, 
And let all praise be His. 

“ Arise and shine! thy light is come!” 
And night shall be no more! 

Bhine till the glory of the Lord 
Is known from shore to shore, 


768 (w.H.105.) 
H, scatter seeds of loving deeds 
Along the fertile field; 
For grain will grow from what you sow, 
And fruitful harvest yield, 
Then day by day .. . along your way... 
The seeds of pro - - - mise cast, ... 
That ripened grain ... from hilland plain... 
Be gathered home... at last... . 
Though sown in tears through weary 
The seed will surely live; {years, 
Though great the cost, it is not lost, 
For God will fruitage give. 
The harvest-home of God will come: 
And after toil and care, 
With joy untold your sheaves of gold 
Will all be garnered there. 


769 (c.0.172.) 
aera d to the Spirit, 
day. [the way; 


, 
Dropping seeds of kindness all along 
Sowing to the Spirit, trusting in the 
ord, (ward. 
Sweet will be our labour, blessed our re- 
Siow - - - ing, till in beau - - - ty fades , . the set- 
ting sun;... 
Weary not, nor falter, till the work is done. 
Sowing to the Spirit, praying as we go, 
From the seed we scatter soon the blade 
will grow; (rain, 
Sowing and believing, God will send the 
We shall see before us fields of golden 
grain, 
Sowing to the Spirit, though our faith be 
small, {tears may fall; 
Sowing in our weakness, though the 
Sowing late and early, till our work is 


Cc.M. 


6.5. 
sowing day by 


o’er, {more. 
Then will come the reaping, joy forever- 


770 (c.0.197.) 8.7.D. 
EAR the cup of loving service, 
Sons and daughters of the King ; 
Water from the living fountain 
To the faint and thirsty bring; 
Tendered in His loving spirit, 
Blesséd will the mission be; 
E’en the smallest cup that’s offered, 
Christ, our gracicus Lord, will see. 
Bear the cup of loving service 
To the weary and the sad; 
For the draught held out to others 
Makes the giver more than glad: 
So ’twill yield a double blessing, 
Waking sweetest chords of praise, 
While we strive to follow Jesus 
In His pleasant, peaceful ways. 


Service and Reward. 


Bear the cup of loving service, 
Listening for the Master’s voice; 
Ready always for His errands, 
In the blesséd work rejoice, 
Yes, we know, for He hath told us— 
And His word is still the same— 
He will bless the cup of water 
Humbly offered in His name. 


771° «(w.H. 88.) 8.7.D. 
es (= thy bread upon the waters,” 
Ye who have but scant supply; 
Angel eyes will watch above it, 
You shall find it by and by. 
He who in His righteous balance 
Doth each human action weigh, 
Will your sacrifice remember, 
Will your loving deeds repay. 
“Cast thy bread upon the waters,” 
Sad and weary, worn with care; 
Often sitting in the shadow— 
_ Have you not a crumb to spare? 
Can you not to those around you 
Sing some little song of hope, 
As you look with longing vision 
Through faith’s mighty telescope? 
“Cast thy bread upon the waters,” 
You who have abundant store; 
It may float on many a billow, 
It may strand on many a shore, 
You may think it lost for ever; 
But, as sure as God is true, 
In this life, or in the other, 
It will yet return to you. 


772 = (n.H. 28.) P.M. 
HROW out the Life-Line across the 
dark wave, {save ; 
There is a brother whom someone should 
Somebody’s brother! oh, who then will 
dare (share? 
To throw out the Life-Line, his peril to 
Throw out the Life-Line! 
Throw out the Life-Linel 
Someone is drifting away! 
Throw out the Life-Line! 
Throw out the Life-Line! 
Someone is siuking to-day, 
Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick 
and strong: 
Why do you tarry, ay brother, so long? 
See—he is sinking; ob, hasten to-day— 
And out with the Life-Loat! away then, 
away! 
Throw out the Life-Line to danger- 
fraught men, (been: 
Sinking in anguish where you've never 
Winds of temptation and billows of woe 
Will soon hurl them out where the dark 
waters flow. 
Soon will the season of rescue be o’er, 
Soon will they drift to eternity’s shore, 
Haste then, my brother! no time for 
delay, (them to-day. 
But throw out the Life-Line, and save 


773 8.7.D, 
H, the precious love of Jesus, 
How it cheers us on our way! 
Lightening every heavy burden, 
Brightening every weary day! 
How it sweetens every sorrow, 
Driving all our fears away! 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


How it shines out in the darkness, 
Making sunghine all the way! 


Yes, the precious love of Jesus 
Gives us smiles in place of tears! 

Gives us courage in our troubles, 
Helps us conquer all our fears! 

It will make our life worth living, 
It will help us when we die, 

Bear us safely o’er the river, 
To our home beyond the sky. 

I must have the love of Jesus 
If I do His service here} 

I must feel His arm beneath me, 
I must know His presence near: 

Then He'll bless me in my labour, 
Then He’ll lead me in the right, 

Help me win lost souls for heaven 
Out of darkness into light. 

Oh, I have the love of Jesus! 
Praise His name, I know Him well! 

And I love to sing His praises— 
Yes, I joy His love to tell! 

Come and join me in His praises, 
Come and know His love to you, 

Come and help me in the singing 
Of the song that’s ever new! 


774 P.M. 
NE little hour for watching with the 
Master, (white; 


Eternal years to walk with Him in 
One little hour to bravely meet disaster, 
Eternal years to reign with Him in 
light. 
Then, souls, be brave, and watch until the 
morrow | 
Awake! arise ! your lamps of purpose trim ; 
Your Saviour speaks across the night of sorrow ; 
Can ye nut watch one little hour with Him? 
One little hour to suffer scorn and losses, 
Kternal years beyond earth’s cruel 
frowns; 
One little hour to carry heavy crosses, 
Eternal years to wear unfading crowns. 
One little hour for weary toils and trials, 
Eternal years for calm and peaceful 


rest; 
One little hour for patient self-denials, 
Eternal years of life where life is blest. 


16 (8.8.51 8:) P.M. 
H, list to the voice of the prophet of old, 
Proclaiming, in language Divine, 
The wonderful, wonderful message of 
truth— 
That “they that be wise shall shine!” 
They shall shine as bright as the stars, 
Tu the firmament jewelled with light ; 
And they that turn many to righteousness, 
As the stars for ever bright. 
Though rugged the path where our duty 
may lead, 

Oh, why should we ever repine? [all— 
When faithful and true is the promise to 
That “ they that be wise shall shine!” 
The grandeur of wealth, and the temples 

of fame, 
Where beauty and splendour combine, 
Will perish forgotten, and crumble to 


dust; 
But “they that be wise shall shine!” 


Then let us go forth to the work yet to do, 
With zeal that shall never decline; 
Be strong in the Lord, and the promise 


believe— 
That “they that be wise shall shine!” 
776 = (s.8s.303.) P.M. 


HERE is my wandering boy to-night, 
The boy of my tenderest care, 
The boy that was once my joy and light, 
The child of my love and prayer? 
Oh, where is my boy to-night? 
Oh, where is my boy to-night? 
My heart o erflows, for I love him, he knows! 
Oh, where is my boy to-night ? 
Once he was pure as morning dew, 
As he knelt at his mother’s knee; 
No face was so bright, no heart more 


And none was so sweet as he. (true, 
Oh, could I see you now, my boy, ‘ 
As fair as in olden time, Gioy, 


When prattle and smile made home a 
And life was a merry chime! 

Go for my wandering boy to-night ; 
Go, search for himi where you will; 

But bring him to me with all his blight, 
And tell him I love him still! 


itd 2 (SeSebe) lis. 
O bury thy sorrow, the world hath its 
share ; 


Go bury it deeply, go hide it with care: 
Go ae of it calmly, when curtained by 
night: 
Go tell it to Jesus, and all will be right. 
Go tell it to Jesus, He knoweth thy grief; 
Go tell it to Jesus, He’ll send thee relief ; 
Go gather the sunshine He sheds on the 
way; {pray. 
He'll lighten thy burden— go, weary one, 
Hearts growing a-weary with heavier 
woe {fert them, go! 
Now droop ’mid the darkness—go, com- 
Go bury thy sorrow, let others be blest; 
Go give them the sunshine, tell Jesus 
the rest. 


778 (s.8.66.) 


ORK, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, 
Work 'mid springing flowers; 
Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done. 
Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labour, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more, 
Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies , 
While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 


P.M. 


Work while the a t is darkening, 
When man’s work is o'er. 


779 (e.c. 47.) P.M. 
ATHER them in! for there yet is 


room 
At the feast that the King has spread ; 
Oh, gather them in!—let His house he 
And the hungry and poor be fed. [filled, 
Out in the highway, out in the byway, 
Out in the dark paths of sin, 
Go forth, go forth, with a loving heart, 
And gather the wanderers in! 
Gather them in! for there yet is room ; 
But our hearts—how they throb with 


ain, 
To think of the many who slight the call 
That may never be heard again! 
Gather them in! for there yet is room; 
'Tis a message from God above; 
Oh, gather them into the fold of grace, 
And the arms of the Saviour’s love! 


780 (c.c.48.) C.M. 
AV, hy ter we be joyful in the Lord ? 
‘hen count the riches o'er 
Revealed to faith within His Word, 
And note the boundless store. 
There is par - - - don, peace, and power,... 
And purity, ... and Paradise;... 
With all of these. . . in Christ for me, ; 
Let joyful songs of praise to His arise | 
For every sin, by grace Divine, 
rdon free bestowed ; 
And with the pardon peace is mine, 
The peace in Jesus’ blood. 
Of grace to break the power of sin, 
ag a full supply ; 
The Holy Ghost, the heart within, 
From sin doth purify. 
The power to win a soul to God 
The Spirit too imparts ; 
And He, the gift of Christ our Lord, 
Dwells now in all our hearts. 
These blessings we by faith receive, 
By simple childlike trust; 
In Christ, ’tis God's delight to give; 
He promised, and He must. 


781 P.M. 
ERE below, on life’s rough billows, 
’Neath our Saviour’s srnile, 
Let us fight as Christian soldiers— 
"Tis but for awhile. 
Life's billows cannot harm us, if our hopes be 
stay [paid! 
On the blesséd loving Saviour, who our ransom 
Soon our fighting shall be ended, 
Soon shall warfare cease ; 
Then, in the celestial city, 
We shall reign in peace. 
Sweet the Name on which forgiven 
Sinners love to dwell! 
Go ye to the poor and wretched, 
And the good news tell. 
Many, on their bed of anguish, 
On this world depend: 
Go, and point them to the Saviour— 
He’s the sinner’s Friend! 
Oh, if every guilty sinner 
Did the Saviour know, 
Then we might exclaim with gladness, 
“Heaven's begun below.” 


Service and Reward. 


Let us, while on life’s rough billows, 
Trust in Him alone; 

Then we shall with joy behold Him 
On His glorions throne, 


782 (c.c.168.) 6.5. 
HO will man the lifeboat ? who the 
storm will brave? [wave; 
Many souls are drifting helpless on the 
|See their hands uplifted, hear their 
bitter cry: {die!” 
“Save us ere we perish, save us ere we 
Who will roan the lifeboat? who will iaunch 
away? 
Who wil! help to resene dying souls to-day ?[wave? 
Who will man the lifebuat? who will breast the 
All ita dangers braving precious souls to save. 
See! amid the breakers yonder vessel 
tost! (lost! 
Onward to the rescue; haste, or all is 
Waves that dash around us cannot over- 
whelm, {helm, 
| While our faithful Pilot standeth at the 
| Darker yet, and darker grows the fearful 
ght: (nal light! 
Sound the trump of mercy, flash the sig- 
Bear the joyful message o’er the raging 


wave, (to save! 
Christ, the heavenly Pilot, comes the lost 
783 P.M. 


HE walls of Jericho were strong; 
But stronger was the mighty Lord: 
And He—the Captain of God’s host— 
Had given them His faithful word :— 
That if they would the walls surround, 
And would the trumpets blow; 
He then would give them victory, 
And overthrow their foe. 
The gates of Jericho were strong— 
They could not any stronger be: 
But there was One who them defied— 
And with the host of God was He, 
No work for Him would be too great, 
foo hard to undertake; 
For He could burst the gates of brass, 
The bars of iron break, 
And we, O Lord, are waging war 
Against the mighty hosts of sin: 
And neither skill nor strength have we, 
So oft have we defeated been. 
But if Thou wilt our Captain be, 
Our weakened ranks command, 
Then led by ‘hee we'll face the foe, 
His fierce assaults withstand. 
Strong Son of God! we need more faith 
In Thine almighty power to save: 
Oh! hear the prayer of contrite hearts 
As we ep | keeping grace would crave; 
Help us to trustin Thee alone, 
To save us every day; 
Oh. make us, in the rest of faith, 
Triumphant all the way! 


784 (c.c.152.) 10s. 
We: who will go to bind the broken 
heart ? [woe, 


Burdened with grief and heavy in its 

Longing to find in life some better part: 

Who, who will go to bind the broken 
heart? 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Lord, heream I; send me! send me! 
To bind the broken heart, 
To find the better part : 
Lord, heream I ; send me! send me! 
Who, who will go to wipe away the tear 
From eyes long used to sorrow’s briny 
flow ? (bier? 
To comfort those who stand beside hope’s 
Who, who will go to wipe away the 
tear? 
Lord, here am I; send me! send me! 
To wipe away the tear, 
To stand beside hope’s bier : 
Lord, here am I; send me! send me! 
Who, who will go to seek the lambs 
astray ; 
To lift the fallen where he lies so low, 
Into the sunlight of the heavenly way: 
Who, who will go to seek the lambs 
astray ? 
Lord, here am I; send me! send me! 
To seek the lambs astray, | 
To point the heavenly way: 
Lord here am I; send me! send me! 


785 8.6.8.6.8.6. 


ISMISS me not Thy service, Lord, 
D But train me for Thy will; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil; 
And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve Thee still. 
How many serve, how many more 
May to the service come: 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store, 
Thou dost appoint for some: 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 
Thy little ones at home. 
All works are good, and each is best 
As inost it pleases Thee; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 
He serves in charity; 
And neither man nor work unblest 
Wilt Thou permit to be. 
Our Master all the work hath done 
He asks of us to-day; 
Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His Sonship may: 
Lord, I would serve and be a son; 
Dismiss me not, I pray. 
786 L.M. 
1°; speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone; 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 
Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet! 
Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna 
sweet | 
Oh, strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea! 


787 P.M. 
AM thinking to-day of that beautiful 
land (down; 
I shall reach when the sun _ goeth 
When through wonderful grace by my 
Saviour I stand, 
Will there be any stars in my crown? 


Will there be any stars, any stars in my crown, 
When at evening the sun goeth down?... 
When I wake with the blest in the mansions of 
rest, 
Will there be any stars in my crown?... 
In the strength of the Lord let me labour 
and pray, 
Let me watch as a winner of souls, 
That bright stars may be mine in the 
glorious day (rolls, 
Ween His praise like the sea-billow 
Oh, what joy will it be when His face I 
behold, 
Living gems at His feet tolay down; 
It would sweeten my bliss in the city of 


gold, 
Should there be any stars in my crown. 


788 (0.0.79.) P.M, 


ABS you shining for Jesus, my brother, 
Ys Shining so clear and so bright, 
That the souls that are perishing round 


you 
May be guided to Him by your light? 
Shining for Jesus, are you shining to-day? 
Shining for Jesus, shining all the way ; 
Shining for Jesus, in this world of care; 
Shining for Jesus, shining everywhere. 
Are you shining for Jesus, my brother, 
Shining in deed and in word ? 
Is your life by its purity showing 
The likeness of Jesus your Lord ? 
Are you shining for Jesus, my brother, 
Shining for truth and for right, 
Where bold unbelief and its minions 
Are posing as angels of light ? 
Oh, shine out for Jesus, my brother, 
Shine where He needs you the most}; 
And shine where the darkness hangs 
deepest 
O’er the path of the straying and lost. 
Shine only and always for Jesus, 
Then, when voRe toiling is o’er, 
In mansions of glory eternal, 
You shall shine as the stars evermore, 


789 (s.s.380.) 8.7. 
se MoS I go—and empty-handed ?” 
Thus my dear Redeemer meet? 
Not one day of service give Him. 
Lay no trophy at His feet? 
“Must I go—and empty-handed ?” 
Must I meet my Saviour so? 
Not cne soul with which to greet Him? 
Must I empty-handed go? 
Not at death I shrink or falter, 
For my Saviour saves me now}; 
But to meet Him empty-handed, 
Thought of that now clouds my brow, 
Oh, the years of sinning wasted, 
Could I but recall them now, 
I would give them to my Saviour, 
To His will I’d gladly bow. 
Up, ye saints, arouse, be earnest! 
Up and work while yet ’tis day; 
Ere the night of death o’ertake you, 
Strive for souls while yet you may. 


790 (c.0.175.) 6.5. 
EAR the cross for Jesus, bear it every 


day ; e Way; 
Though the path be rugged, bear it all 


Bear the cross for Jesus, whatsoe’er it be; 
pel and remember all His love for 
ee. 
Bear the cross, bear the cross, bear it eve 3 
Bear the cross for Jesus, bear it all the es 
Bear the cross for Jesus, bear it through 
the strife; {hill of life; 
On through storm or sunshine, up the 
Bear the cross with patience, thoug you 
sigh for rest; (best. 
Just the one He giveth is for you the 
Bear the cross for Jesus; would you know 
the power {hour ? 
Of His grace to keep you, keep you every 
Bear the cross for Jesus, never mind its 
weight; [gate. 
We shall leave our burden at His palace 


791 (s.s.410.) 10.7. 


THEN Jesus comes to reward His! 
servants, 
Whether it be noon or night, | 
Faithful to Him will He find us watching, 
Withourlampsall trimmed and bright? 
Oh, can we say we are ready, brother !— 
Ready for the soul's bright home? 
Say. will He find you and me still watching, 
Waiting, waiting when the Lord shall come? 
If at the dawn of the early morning, 
He shall call us one by one, 
When to the Lord we restore our talents, 
Will He answer thee?—“ Well done!” 
Have we been true to the trust He left us? 
Do we seek to do our best? [us, 
Ifin our hearts there is naught condemns 
We shall have a glorious rest. 
lesséd are those whom the Lord finds 
watching, 
In His glory they shall share; [night, 
If He shall come at the dawn or mid- 
Will He find us watching there? 


792 (N.H.123.) 
X7 HO is on the Lord’s side? 
Who will serve the King? 
Who will be His helpers, 
Other lives to bring? 
Who will leave the world’s side? 
Who will face the foe? 
Who is on the Lord’s side? 
Who for Him will go? [King? 
Who is oo the Lord’s side? who will serve the 
Who will be His helpers, other lives to bring ? 
By Thy grand redemption, by Thy grace Divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side ; Saviour, weare Thine! 
Not for weight of glory, 
Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army, 
Raise the warrior-psalm; 
But for love that claimeth 
Lives for whom He died: 
He who Jesus nameth 
Must be on His side! 
Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
But with Thine own life-blood, 
For Thy diadem; 
With Thy blessing filling 
All who come to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 


6.5. 


Service and Reward. 


Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe; 

But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow; 

Round His standard ranging, 
Victory is secure, 

For His truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 


793 (0.0.155.) 6s. 
¢ Meera young men, arise!” thy 
2 Saviour’s loving voice[life rejoice ; 
Now bids thee lift thine eyes, and in His 
He raised the sleeping dead, and made it 

grand to live; (His arm will give. 
For thee His blood was shed, al! help 
Arise! for death is nigh, life’s day is all 
too brief; {and its grief ; 
Like light its moments fly, its gladness 
Arise, and take thy part in God’s tremen- 
4 dous fight; ~ {heaven’s great might! 
To arms! stir up thy heart—go forth in 
Arise from dreams of fame, from sensual 
slumber rise; 
Keep spotless Christ’s dear name, thy 
wealth seek in the skies; 
The noblest works await thine aid with 
high reward, [meet thy risen Lord, 
And, crowned at glory’s gate, thou'lt 


794 (c.c.167.) P.M. 
Qraek kindly ! for our days are all too 
= For angry strife; (few 
There is deep meaning, if we only knew, 

In our brief life. 


| No nobler mission can be ours, if we 


A pang can stay; 

Or if, amidst the rush of tears we see, 
Wipe one away. 

Speak kindly! gracious words God-sent, 
Are never lost ; (God-given, 

They come a)l fragrant with the breath 
Yet nothing cost. fof Heaven, 

Kind words are like kind acts—they 
Life’s hidden springs ; [steal along 

Then, in the darkest storm, some little 
The sad heart sings. {song 

Speak ape graciously; forall around 
Are pains and smarts; 

The very air is full of moans and sound 

f breaking hearts. 

Oh, seek to bind them up at once, as did 
Thy gracious Lord: [thee 

Then surely will His hand bestow on 
A bright reward. 


795 (c.c.95.) P.M. 
O you fear the foe will in the conflict 
D win? in? 


Is it dark without you, darker still with- 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
Let the blesséd sunshine in, [the door, 
Let the blessed sunshine in, . . 
Let the blesséd sunshine in; .. 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide the door, 
Let the bless¢d sunshine in. 
Does your faith grow fainter in the cause 
you love? throne above? 
Are your prayers unanswered from the 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
Let the blesséd sunshine in. [the door, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Would you go rejoicing on the upward 
way, {in the day? 
Knowing naught of darkness—dwelling 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
Let the blesséd sunshine in. [the door, 


796 (0.0.11 4.) P.M. 
F in the valley where the bright waters 
flow, 
Jesus my Saviour leads me, gladly Tllgo; 
If by His hand directed o’er Qocean’s wave; 
Gladly I'll bear His message, lost ones to 
save, 
Where. . . the Saviour leads me, 
I .. will gladly fol... low; 
Where the ioving Saviour leads me, 
I will gladly go. 
Out ey the barren mountains, dreary and 
[the fold; 
seanine! the sheep that wander far fr om 
Storm-clouds may frown above spy 
winds may blow; 
Yet if my Saviour leads me, onward hl 
Weer a” Saviour leads me, I’ll follow 
still, 
Patient in joy or sorrow, biding His will; 
He knows the path of safety, He knows 
the way, (bright as day. 
Home to the many mansions bright, 


T97 (c.c.208.) 11.10. 
NLY a little word, softly and kindly 
Breathed in the ear of the sad and 
opprest; 
Oh, how it tenderly steals like a melody 
Over life’s billows, and lulls them to 
rest! 
Only a little word! only a little word! 
Only a little word, whispered in love! 
Only a little word, softly and kindly 
Dropped in a heart that is blighted 
and chilled: {chord again, 
Oh, how its gentle strain tunes every 
Waking the echoes that sorrow has 
stilled! 
Only a little word, carefully spoken, 
Borne to the lost on the desert that 
roam, 
Breaks like the morning light, chasing 
the dreary night, them home. 
Pointing them upward, and leading 
Only alittle word, spoken for Jesus, 
Telling His pity, compassion, and love; 
Out of the path of sin, thousands may 
gather in, 
Joyful to enter His kingdom above. 


798 (n.H.103.) P.M. 
Bree away like the stars of the 
‘morning, 
Losing their light in the glorious sun— 
Thus would we pass from the earth and 
its toiling, (done. 
Only remembered by what we have 
Only remembered, only remembered, 
Only remembered by what we have done; 
Thus would we pass trom the earth and its 
toiling, 
Only remembered by what we have done, 
Shall we be missed, though by others 
succeeded, {have sown ? 
Reaping the fields we in spring-time 


Yes, but the sowers must pass from their 
labours, (done. 
Ever remembered by what they have 
Only the truth that in life we have 
spoken, {sown; 
Only the seed that on earth we have 
These shall pass onward when we are 
forgotten, (done. 
Frnits of the harvest and what we have 
Oh, when the Saviour shall make up His 
jewels, {are won, 
When the bright crowns of rejoicing 
Then shall His weary and faithf 


disciples (done. 
All be remembered by what they have 
799 (N.H.104.) 6.5. 


AY ORK, for time is flying, work with 
hearts sincere; {night is near; 
Work, for souls are dying, work, for 
In the Master’s vineyard, go and work to- 
day ; (way. 
Be no useless sluggard standing in the 
In this glorious calling, work till day is 
oer; (mo more; 
Work till, evening falling, you can work 
Then your labour bringing to the King of 
kings, {angels’ wings. 
Borne, with joy and singing, home on 
There, where saints adore Him, where 
the ransomed meet, His feet; 
Joy they show before Him, bowing at 


Hear the Master saying, from His 
heavenly throne, [well done!” 
When thy toil rewarding, ‘“‘ Labourer, 
800 L.M. 


\ Y Father, this I ask of Thee— 
Knowing that Thou wilt grant the 
For this, and “only thisI pray, [plea: 
Strength for to-day—just for to-day. 
Strength for each trial and each task, 
What more, my Father, should I ask? 
Just as I need it, day by day, 
Strength for my weakness—this I pray. 
I do not ask a lifted load, 
Nor for a smooth and thornless road ; 
Simply for strength enough to bear 
Life’s daily burdens any where. 
Strength for the present hourand need— 
This given, then I’m blest indeed, 
For each day, as it comes, will bring 
Sufficient strength for anything, 
Strength for to-day, that I may make 
Some sad souls glad for Jesus’ sake ; 
Then they with me at eve shall say— 
Thank God for strength He gave to-day. 


801 (c.c.178.) P.M. 
Hoe you had a kindness shown ? 
Pass it on! 
’T was not given for thee alone; 
Pass it on! 


Let it travel down the years, 

Let it wipe another’s tears, 

Till in heaven the deed appears— 
Pass it on! 

Did you hear the loving word? 
Pass ib on! 

Like the singing of a bird? 
Pass it ou! ; 


Let its music live and grow, 

Let it cheer another's woe; 

You have reaped what others sow— 
Pass iton! 


’T was the sunshine of a smile— 
Pass it on! 

Staying but a little while! 
Pass it on! 

ht beam, the little thing, 

Still it wakes the flowers of spring, 

Makes the silent birds to sing— 
Pass it on! 


Have you found the heavenly light ? 
‘ass it on! 

Souls are groping in the night, 
Daylight gone; 

Hold thy lighted lamp on high, 

Be a star in someone’s sky; 

He may live who else would die— 
Pass it on! 


Be not selfish in thy greed— 
Pass it on! 

Look upon thy brother’s need— 
Pass it on! 

Live for self, you live in vain; 

Live for Christ, you live again; 

Live for Him, with Him you reign— 
Pass it on! 


802 (s.s.323.) P.M. 


RE are lonely hearts to cherish, 
While the days are going by ; 
There are weary souls who mee 
While the days are going by: 
Ifa smile we can renew, 
As our journey we pursue, 
Oh, the good we all may do, 

While the days are going by! 
Going by!.., Going by! ...; 
Going by! ... Going byl... 

Oh, the good we all may do, 
While the days are guing by ! 

There’s no time for idle scorning, 

While the days are going by; 
Let your face be like the morning, 

While the days are going by: 
Oh, the world is full of sighs, 
Full of sad and weeping eyes; 
Help your fallen brother rise, 

While the days are going by! 


All the loving links that bind us, 
While the os are going by, 
One by one, we leave behind us, 
While the days are going by: 
But the seeds of good we sow, 
Both in shade and shine will grow, 
And will keep our hearts aglow, 
While the days are going by! 


803 (s.s.419.) Qs. 


Service and Reward. 


Sound the alarm! Let the cry go forth, 
Swift as the wind, o’er the realms of 
cc earth: {hidel 
Flee to the Rock where the soul may 
Flee to the Rock ! in its cl eft abide!” 
Sound thealarm on the mountain’s brow! 
Plead with the lost by the wayside now: 
Warn them to come and the truth 2m- 
brace; (grace, 
Urge them to come and be saved by 
Sound the alarm in the youthful ear; 
Sound it aloud that the old may hear; 
Blow ye the trump while the day-beams 


last! 
Blow ye the trump till the light is past ! 


804 (c.c.25.) P.M. 

dns 2o in the Lord thy God, 
Onward go! onward go! 

Holding fast His promised word, 
Onward go!... 

Ne’er deny His worthy name, 

Though it bring reproach and shame; 

Spreading still His wondrous fame, 
Onward go! 

Has He called thee to the plough? 

Night is coming, serve Him now; 

Faith and love in service blend; 

On His mighty arm depend; 

Standing fast until the end, 
Onward go! 

Has He grees thee golden grain? 

Sow, and thou shalt reap again ; 

To ey Master’s gute repair, 

Watching be and waiting there; 

He will hear and answer prayer ; 
Onward go! 

Has He said the end is near? 

Serving Him with holy fear, 

Christ thy portion, Christ thy stay, 

Heavenly bread upon the way; 

Leading on to glorious day: 
Onward gol 

In this little moment then, 

In thy ways acknowledge Him; 

Let His mind be found in thee; 

Let His will thy pleasure be; 

Thus in life and liberty, 
Onward gol 


805 (s.s.29.) 8.7 
RIGHTLY beams our Father’s mercy 
From His lighthouse evermore ; 
But to us He gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the shore. 
Let the lower lights be burning! 
Send a gleam across the wave! 
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 
You may rescue, you may save, 
Dark the night of sin has settled, 
Loud the angry billows roar ; 


OUND the alarm! Let the watchman | Eager eyes are watching, longing, 


ery !— 
“Up! for the day of the Lord is nigh ; 


Yor the lights along the shore. 
Trim your feeble lamp, my brother; 


Who will escape from the wrath tocome?| Some poor seaman, tempest-tost, 

Who have a place in the soul’s bright | Trying now to make the harbour, 
home? ” In the darkness may be lost. 

Sound the alarm, watchman ! sound the alarm ! 806 7s. 

For the Lord will come with a conquering arm ; gous have crossed the swelling flood, 


i heir ranks advauce, 
Shell wither and fall at His glance. Some are now at home with God— 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Well beyond the reach of care, 
Free from every hurtful snare: 
Gone through death to glory bright, 
Present with the Lord in light ; 
But ere perfect joy begin, 
More must yet be gathered in! 

Saved from death’s eternal loss 

By the power of Jesus’ cross: 

From their sorrow, shame, and sin, 

More must yet be gathered in. 


Some of every land and race, 

Souls redeemed by Jesus’ grace, 

Now are in the Shepherd’s fold, 
Bought with neither gems nor gold; 
Saved from endless death and shame, 
Saved to grace the Saviour’s name; 
Other souls are still to win— 

More must yet be gathered in. 


Some have drifted far from God, 
Trampling on the Saviour’s blood, 
By the worldling’s glitter caught, 
Selling life and soul for raught: 
Fashion’s form for every hour, 
Christian name without the power; 
Dead in trespasses and sin— 

Oh, that they were gathered in! 


Some are sunk in vice and shame, 
Heedless of the Saviour’s name; 
Some, in superstition’s sway, 
Hate the light of Gospel-day: 
Thou thy testimony give— 

They may yet believe and live; 
For, from ’mong the ranks of sin, 
More must yet be gathered in! 


807 (N.H.37.) P.M. 


ARK! ’tis the watchman’s cry, 
“Wake, brethren, wake!” 

Jesus Himself is nigh, 

Wake, brethren, wake! 
Sleep is for sons of night, 
Ye are children of the light, 
Yours is the glory bright, 

Wake, brethren, wake! 


Call to each wakening band, 
“Watch, brethren, watch!” 
Clear is our Lord’s command, 
“ Watch, brethren, watch!” 
Be ye as men that wait, 
Ready at their Master’s gate, 
Even though He tarry late, 
Watch, brethren, watch! 


Heed we the Master’s call, 
“Work, brethren, work!” 
There’s room enough for all; 

Work, brethren, work |! 
This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant labour doth afford; 
Yours is a sure reward, 

Work, brethren, work! 


Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 
“Pray, brethren, pray!” 

Would ye His heart rejoice ?— 
Pray, brethren, pray ! 

Sin calls for ceaseless care, 


808 (c.c.18)} P.M. 
poe is joy in the service of Jesus 
our Lord, (His word; 


There is joy in Zoponine our faith in 

There is joy in confiding our all to His 
care 

There is joy in sweet answers to prayer. 

There is joy in the service of Jesus our Lord, 

There is fulness of joy and eternal reward ; 

There is joy that abideth, our souls know it well, 

There is joy that we never can tell. 

There is joy when we slumber, and joy 
when we wake, His sake; 

There is joy when we suffer reproach for 

Though our pathway through life may 

be toilsome and long, 

We will brighten the journey with song. 

Thereis joy when Hecalls us His workers 

to be, [can see; 

There is joy in affliction—His hand we 

There is joy in temptation, for then we 


can hide 
In His arms, who was tempted and tried. 
809 (s.s.674.) S.M. 


ABOURBERS for Christ, arise, 
And gird you for the toil! 

The dew of promise from the skies 

Already cheers the soil. 

Go where the sick recline, 

Where mourning hearts deplore; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 

Dispense your hallowed lore. 

Be faith, which looks above, 

With prayer, your constant guest; 
And wrap the Saviour’s changeless love 

A mantle round your breast. 

So shall you share the wealth 

That earth may ne’er despoil; 
And the blest Gospel’s saving health 

Repay your arduous toil. 


810 (0.0. 240.) P.M. 
AX awake! the Master now is 
calling us; 
Arise! arise! and, trusting in His word, 
Go forth, go forth! proclaim the year of 
jubilee, fof Christ our Lord. 
And take the Word, the blesséd Word, 
On, . on, swell the cho - rus! 
On, . on, the Morning Star is shining o’er us! 
On, . on, while before . us 
Our mighty, mighty Savionr leads the way!.. . 
Glory, glory, hear the everlasting throng 
Shout “ Hosanna,” while we boldly march along! 
Faithful soldiers here below, 
Only Jesus will we know, 
Shouting hallelujahs as we onward go! 
A cry for light from dying ones in 
heathen lands: {foam ; 
It comes, it comes, across the ocean’s 
Then haste, oh haste, to spread the 
words of truth abroad, 
Forgetting not the starving poor at 
home, dear home. 
O Church of God, extend thy kind, 
maternal arms {and cold! 
To save the lost on mountains dark 


Weakness needs the Strong One near; 
Long as ye tarry here, 
Pray, brethren, pray! 


Reach out thy hand with loving smile to 
rescue them, (Saviour’s fold. 
And bring them to the shelter of the 


Look up! look up! the promised day is 
drawing near Saviour King, 
When shall hail, shall hail the 
When peace and joy shall fold their 
wings in every clime, {shall rin 
And glorious hallelujahs o’er the foes 


S11 (s.s.472.) 6s 
HAR not! God is thy shield, 
And He thy great reward: 
His might has won the field: 
Thy strength is in the Lord! 
Fear not! ‘tis God’s own voice that speaks to thee 
this word: (Lord | 
Lift up your head—rejoice in Jesus Christ thy 
Fear not! for God has heard 
The cry of thy distress; 
The water of His Word 
Thy fainting soul shall bless. 
Fear not! be not dismayed! 
He evermore will be 
With thee to give His aid, 
And He will strengthen thee. 
Fear not! ye little flock ; 
Your Saviour soon will come 
The glory to unlock, 
And bring you to His home! 


812 (n.H.110.) 
OUNG menin Christ, arise! 
Own Him your Saviour God, 
His name adore; 
For by His wondrous sacrifice 
He paid the great redemption price 
That all might have eternal life, 
That come to God through Him, 
Young men in Christ the Lord, 
Be mighty in His Word, 
Its truths declare; 
And seek the Holy Spirit’s power 
By faith and persevering prayer, 
That ye may witness anywhere 
That sinful men are found. 
Young men in Christ the King, 
Your grateful tribute bring 
Of love and praise; 
United in His royal name, 
With loyal hearts His words proclaim 
Throughout the world to all young men, 
“ Ye must be born again!” 
Young men in Christ the Friend, 
On Him all hopes depend 
Of true relief; 
To every burdened soul you meet, 
His gracious, loving words so sweet, 
“Come unto Me,” with love repeat, 
“ And I will give you rest.” 
Young men in Christ, behold 
The world before you lies 
Enslaved in sin! 
Make haste to swell the mission band, 
Prepared to go at His command 
To save lost men in every land 
At any sacrifice. 
Young men in Christ the Son, 
In Him we all are one; 
For this He prayed. 
Then let us join the heavenly throng, 
To sound His praise in endless song, 
For all we have and are belong 
To Christ, our Lord Divine. 


P.M. 


Service and Reward. 


813 (s.s.18.) 8.7.D. 
thes the voice of Jesus crying— 
“Who will go and work to-day? 
Fields are white, and harvest waiting: 
Who will bear the sheaves away?” 
Loud and strong the Master calleth, 
Rich reward He offers thee: 
Who will answer, gladly saying ?— 
“ Here am I; send me, send me!” 
If you cannot cross the ocean, 
And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door. 
If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the widow’s mite; 
And the least you do for Jesus 
Will be precious in His sight. 
If you cannot speak like angels, 
f you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say He died for all. 
If you cannot rouse the wicked 
With the Judgment’s dread alarms, 
You can lead the little children 
To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 
If you cannot be the watchman, 
tanding high on Zion’s wall, 
Pointing out the path to heaven, 
Offering life and peace to all; _ [ties 
With your prayers and with your boun- 
You can do what Heaven demands ; 
You can be like faithful Aaron, 
Holding up the prophet’s hands. 
If among the older people, 

You may not be apt to teach: (herd, 
“Feed My lambs,” said Christ our Shep- 
“Place the food within their reach.” 

And it may be that the children 
You have led with trembling hand, 
Will be found rp your jewels. 
When you reach the better land, 
Let none hear you idly saying, 
“ There is nothing I can do,” 
While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you. 
Take the task He gives you gladly, 
Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth: 
“Here am 1; send me, send me!” 


814. (s.s. 37.) P.M. 
ESCUE the perishing, care for the 
dying, [the grave: 
Snatch them in pity from sin and 
Weep o’er the erring one, lift up the fallen, 
Tell them of Jesus, the Mighty to save, 
Rescue the perishing, care for the dying ; 
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save, 
Though they are slighting Him, still He 
is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive. 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with 
them gently s 
He will forgive if they only believe. 
Down in the human heart, crushed by 
the tempter, [store: 
Feelings lie buried that grace can re- 
Touched by a loving hand, wakened by 
kindness, once more. 
Chords that were broken will vibrate 
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They will vanish at the dawning 
Of the bright and glorious day! 
Even now there comes an echo, 
And we feel its magic thrill: 
“There are shadows in the valley, 
But ’tis sunshine on the hill.” 
P.M. 


826 (s.s.376.) 

’M a pilgrim and a stranger, 
I Rough and thorny is the road; 
Often in the midst of danger; 

But it leads to God. 
Clouds and darkness oft distress me, 

Great and many are my foes; 
Anxious caresand thoughts oppress me: 

But my Father knows. 
Oh, how sweet is this assurance, 

*Mid the conflict and the strife! 
Although sorrows past endurance 

Follow me through life. 
Home in prospect still can cheer me, 

Yes, and give me sweet repose, 
While I feel His presence near me: 

For my Father knows. ‘ 
Yes, He sees and knows me daily, 
Watches over me in love; 
Sends me help when foes assail me— 
Bids me look above. 
Soon my journey will be ended, 
Life is drawing to a close; 
I shall then be well attended: 
This my Father knows. 
I shall then with joy behold Him— 

Face to face my Father see; 

Fall with rapture and adore Him, 
For His love to me. 
Nothing more shall then distress me, 

In the land of sweet repose; 

Jesus stands engaged to bless me: 
This my Father knows. 


827 (s.s.364.) 
T% a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger, 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night; 
Do not detain me, for 1am going 
To where the streamlets are ever flowing. 
I'm a pil- grim, . . and I’m a stran- ger; .. 
Ican tarry, I can tarry buta night... . 
Of that city to which I journey flight; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying. 
There the sunbeams are ever shining; 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing 
heart is there; 
Here in this country,so dark and dreary, 
Tlong have wandered forlorn and weary. 
828 (n.a. 45.) P.M. 
RAVELLING to the better land, 
O’er the desert’s scorching sand, 
Father, do Thou hold my hand, 
And lead me, lead me on. 
When at Marah, parched with heat, 
I the sparkling fountain greet, 
Make the bitter waters sweet, 
And lead me, lead me on. 
When the wilderness is drear, 
Show me Elim’s palm-groves near, 
With its wells, as crystal clear, 
And lead me, lead me on. 


P.M. 


Through the water and the fire, 
This, O Lord, my one desire: 
With Thy love my heart inspire, 
And lead me, lead me on. 
When I stand on Jordan’s brink, 
Do not let me fear or shrink; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink, 
And lead me, lead me on. 


829 (s.s.252.) C.M. 
Or by noonday’s scorching 
To yonder Cross I flee, [heat, 


Beneath its shelter take my seat— 
No shade like this to mei 

Beneath that Cross clear waters burst, 
A fountain sparkling free, 

And there I quench my desert thirst— 
No spring like this to me! 

For burdened ones, a resting-place 
Beneath that Cross I see; 

Here I cast off my weariness— 
No rest like this for me! 

A stranger here, I pitch my tent 
Beneath this spreading tree; 

Here shall my pilgrim life be spent— 
No home like this for me! 


830 (s.s.409.) 9s. 


IGHT after darkness, gain after loss, 
Strength after weakness, crown 
after cross 5 
Sweet after bitter, hope after fears, 
Home after wandering, praise after tears. 
Sheaves after sowing, sun after rain, 
Sight after mystery, peace after pain; 
Joy after sorrow, calm after blast 
Rest after weariness, sweet rest at last. 
Near after distant, gleam after gloom, 
Love after loneliness, life after tomb ; 
After long agony, rapture of bliss, 
Right was the pathway leading to this.* 
831 (s.s.721.) 8s. 
EADER of faithful souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, 
Come, and with us, e’en us abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely; 
On Thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life’s uneven way. 
Strangers and pilgrims here below, 

This earth, we know, is not our place; 
But hasten through the vale of woe, 

And, restless to behold Thy face, 

Swift to our heavenly couritry move, 
Our everlasting home above. 
Through Thee, who all our sins hast 

Freely and graciously forgiven,[borne, 
With songs to Zion we return, 

Contending for our native heaven; 
That palace of our giorious King, 

We find it nearer while we sing. 
Raised by the breath of love Divine, 
We urge our way with strength re 
newed, 
The church of the first-born to join, 

We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads arise, 
And meet our Captain in the skies, 

* The words of No. 830 (‘‘Arrer”') are used 
by special permission of Messrs. Hurcwines & 
Co., Blenheim House, Blenheim Street, W.— 
the sole Proprietors of the Copyright. 


832 P.M. 
Ts us sing asong that will cheer us by 
the way— 


In alittle while we’re going home; 
For the night will end in the everlasting 


day— 
In a little while we’re going home. 
In a little while, . . . in alittle while, . . 
We shall cross the billow’s foam ; [are past— 
We shall meet at last, when the stormy winds 
In alittle while we're going home. 
We will do the work that our hands may 
find to do— 
In a little while we’re goin 
And the grace of God will 
strength renew— 
In a little while we’re going home. 
We will smooth the path for some weary 
way-worn feet— 
In a little while we’re going home; 
Oh, may loving hearts spread around an 
influence sweet! 
In a little while we’re going home. 
There’s a rest beyond, there’s relief from 
every care— 
In a little while we’re going home; 
And no tears shall fall in that city bright 
and fair— 
In a little while we’re going home. 


833 (y.H.93.) P.M. 
We are pilgrims looking home, 
Bu 


home ; 
our daily 


Sad and weary oft we roam; 
we know ’twill all be well in the 
morning, 
When, our anchor firmly cast, 
Every stormy wave is past, [morning. 
And we gather safe at last in the 
When weall meet again in the morning, 
On the sweet blooming hills in the morning ; 
Nevermore to say “ good-night” 
In that sunny region bright, 
When we hail the blesséd light of the morning. 
Oh, these tender broken ties, 
How they dim our aching eyes; 
But like jewels they will shine in the 
~ morning, 
When our victor palms we bear, 
And our robes immortal wear, 
We shall know each other there, in the 
morning. 
When our fettered souls are free, 
Far beyond the narrow sea, [morning ; 
And we hear the Saviour’s voice in the 
When our golden sheaves we bring 
To the feet of Christ our King, 
What a chorus we shall sing in the 
morning. 
On the pilgrim journey here, 
Though the night is sometimes drear, 
Let us watch and persevere, till the 
morning; 
Then our highest tribute raise 
For the love that crowns our days, 
And to Jesus give the praise in the 
morning. 
834 (N.H.99.) 7.6.D. 
RESS on, press on, O pilgrim, 
P Rejoicing in the Lord ; 
Believing in His promise, 
And trusting in His word; 


Songs of Pilgrimage. 


Fear not! for He is with us, 
Whate’er the cross we bear; 
And soon, beyond the swelling tide, 
We'll gather uver there! 
Gather over there! gather over there ! 
And soon, beyond the swelling tide, we'll gather 
over there ! 
Press on, press on, O pilgrim, 
Along the heavenly way; 
Remember, God commands us 
To watch, and work, and pray}; 
He bids us all be faithful, 
And cast on Him our care; 
And soon, beyond the swelling tide, 
We'll gather over there! 
Press on, press on, O pilgrim, 
Though cloudsand storms may rise; 
The Light that never faileth 
Shines brightly in the skies: 
Press on where crowns await us, 
In yonder mansions fair; 
And soon, beyond the swelling tide, 
We'll gather over there! 
7.6. 


835 
PRING up, O well of blessing, spring 
in our midst to-day; [abundantly: 
For thirsty souls are longing to drink 
Come from the hidden fountains, come 
in a brimming flood; (gift of God. 
Refresh us in the desert, thou precious 
We sing the song that Israel sang in the desert 
long ago; [living waters flow. 
‘Spring up, O well, spring up, O well; ” let the 
Spring up, O well of blessing, we ery to 
Thee to-day ; {we sing and pray: 
Break forth in mighty torrent, as now 
The souls that round us perish—the old, 
the young, the strong— 
To Thee, by right and ransom, the Lord 
of Hosts, belong. 
Spring up, O well of blessing, we sing to 
Thee to-day; [great command obey : 
The “princes” and the “nobles” Thy 
In toiling and in labour, amid the burn- 
ing sand, (whole expectant land. 
Spring up, flow forth, and gladden the 


836 (s.s.193.) 7s. 
ree trusting every day, 
Trusting through a stormy way; 
Even when my faith is small, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 
Trusting as the moments fly, trusting as the days 
goby: [is all. 
Trusting Him whate’er befal, trusting Jesus, that 
Brightly doth His Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine; 
While He leads I cannot fall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all, 
Singing, if my way be clear; 
Praying, if the path be drear; 
If in danger, for Him call ; 
Trusting Jesus, thatis all. 
Trusting Him while life shall last, 
Trusting Him till earth be past, 
Till within the jasper wall; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


837 (s.s. 613.) 6.5. 
ORWARD! be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined; 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind: 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
ayers Captain led! 
orward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 
Canaan lies before us, 
Zion beams with light. 
Forward! flock of Jesus, 
Salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose 
pial to glorious birth 5 
Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind, they grope for day 
Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray! 
Forward, out of error, 
Leave behind the night; 
Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into light. 
Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared: 
Eye hath not beheld them; 
Ear hath never heard; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word; 
Forward, ever forward, 
Clad in armour bright ; 
Till the vail be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight, 
Far o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth; 
That fair home is ours! 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold: 
Thither, onward, thither, 
In the Spirit’s might: 
Pilgrims, to your country, 
Yorward into light. 
838 (s.3.502.) 7s. 
HISLDREN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey let us sing; 
Sing our Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 
We are trav - - - ‘lling home to God,... 
In the way ... our fathers trod; ... 
They are hap - - - py now, and we . 
Soon their happiness shall see. 
Lift your eyes, ye sons of light— 
Zion’s city is in sight; 
There our endless home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shall see, 
Fear not, brethren! joyful stand 
On the borders of our land! 
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 
Lord, obediently we’ll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 


839 P.M. 


OE to know thatthe path I tread 
Is the path marked out for me; 


That the way, though thorny, rough, and 
Will lead me nearer to Thee! steep, 
Nearer to Thee! nearer to Thee! 
Blesstd Redeemer, to Thee ! 
Only to know that the path I tread 
Is bringing me nearer to Thee! 
Only to know when the day is past, 
And the evening shadows come, [deed 
That its trials and cares have proved in- 
A “day’s march nearer home!” 
Nearer my home! nearer my home! 
Nearer my beautiful home ! 
Only to know that each fast-fleeting day 
Is bringing me nearer home i 
Only to know that the cross I see 
Is the cross of Calvary, 
On which the world’s Redeemer died, 
To purchase life for me! 
Purchased for me! purchased for me! 
Life Thou hast purchased for me! 
Only to know that Thy death on the cross 
Brings light and life to me ! 
Only to know His peace within, 
My will to His resigned ; 
Oh, fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
And make me whoily Thine! 
Wholly Thine! wholly Thine! 
Now and for ever Thine ! 
Fill me with love and peace Divine! 
And make me wholly Thine! 


840 (s.s.284.) L.M. 
TWILL not be long—our journey here; 
Each broken sigh and falling tear 
Will soon be gone ; and all will be 
A cloudless sky, a waveless sea. 
Roll on, . . dark stream! . . we dread not thy 


‘0B1D 5 

The pilgrim is longing for home, sweet home, 

’T'will not be long! the yearning heart 

May feel its every hope depart, 

And grief be mingled with its song; 

We'll meet again, ’twill not be long! 

Though sad we mark the closing eye 

Of those we loved in days gone by, 

Yet sweet in death their latest song: 

“We'll meet again, ’twill not be long!” 

These chequered wilds, with thorns o’er- 
spread, 

Through which our way so oft is led— 

This march of time, if faith be strong, 

Will end in bliss; ’twill not be long! 


Assurance and Testimony. 


841 (s.s.92.) 12s. 
TTXIS the promise of God full salvation 
to give [believe. 


Unto him who on Jesus, His Son, will 
Hallelujah ! ‘tis done ; I believe on the Son; 
I am saved by the blood of the Crucitied One! 
Though the pathway be lonely and dan- 
gerous too, 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. 


Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly 
throng— [their song: 
They are safe now in glory, and this is 
Little children I see standing close by 

their King, {tion they sing: 
And He smiles, as their song of salva- 


There are 9 ct and kings in that 
throng I behold, 

And they sing as they march through 
the streets of pure gold: 

There's a part in that chorus for you and 
or me, {will be: 

And the theme of our praises for ever 


842 L.M. 
EK walk by faith, and oh, how sweet 
\ \ The flowers that grow beneath our 


feet, 
And fragrance breathe along the way 
That leads the soul to endless day. 
We walk by faith, but not alone, 
Our Shepherd's tender voice we hear, 
Aud feel His hand within our own, 
Aud know that He is always near. 
We walk by faith, He wills it so, 
And marks the path that we should go; 
And when at times our sky is dim, 
He gently draws us close to Him. 
We walk by faith, divinely blest, 
On Him we lean, in Him we rest; 
The more we trust our Shepherd’s care, 
The more His love 'tis ours to share. 
And thus by faith till life shall end, 
We'll walk with Him, our dearest Friend, 
Till safe we tread the fields of light, 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight. 
843 (c.c.11.) c.M. 
H, shall I be among that throng, 
All clothed in robes of white, 
And helo to swell that glorious song 
Of rapture and delight? 
TI shall! for I have been redeemed 
With blood of worth untold— 
The blood of Christ, the Lamb of God, 
More precious far than gold! 
Oh, shall I see my Saviour’s face, 
All radiant as the sun, 
And dwell through all eternity 
With God’s Beloved One? 
Shall Iin glory Christ behold 
Hxalted King and Lord? 
What rapture, yea, what bliss untold, 
That moment will afford! 
Oh, shall I gaze upon the wounds, 
From whence hath flowed the blood 
That cleansed my guilty, sinful heart, 
And brought me nigh to God? 
Oh, shall I ever, “ with the Lord,” 
As I retrace the past, 
Praise Him for all His wondrous grace 
To me from first to last ? 


844 (s.s.743.) 
COULD not do without Thee, 
O Saviour of the lost, 
Whose precious blood redeemed me 
At such tremendous cost: 
Thy rightesusness, Thy pardon, 
Thy Sacrifice, must be 
My only hope and comfort, 
My glory and my plea, 
Icould not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 
I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own: 
But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art all in all to me; 


7.6. 


Assurance and Testimony. 


And weakness will be power, 
If leaning hard on Thee. 
I could not do withent Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon in solemn silence 
The river must be passed: 
But Thou wilt never leave me; 
And, though the waves run high, 
Iknow Thou wilt be near me, 
And whisper, “It is I.” 


845 (s.3.275.) P.M. 
HOM have I, Lord, in heaven but 
Thee ? 


None but Thee! None but Thee! 

And this my song through life shall be: 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

He hath for me the winepress trod, 

He hath redeemed me “by His blood,” 

And reconciled my soul to God: 
Christ for me! Christ for mel 

I envy not the rich their joys: 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

I covet not earth’s glittering toys: 
Christ for me! Christ for ne! 

Earth can no lasting bliss bestow, 

“ Fading ” is stamped on all below; 

Mine is a joy no end can know: 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

Though with the poor be cast my lot: 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

“ He knoweth best,”—I murmur not: 
Christ for me! Christ for me! (assail, 

Though “vine” and “fig tree” blight 

The “labour of the olive fail,” 

And death o’er flock and herd prevail, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

Though I am now on hostile ground, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

And sin beset me all around, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

Let earth her fiercest battles wage 

And foes against my soul engage, (rage; 

Strong in His strength I scorn their 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

And when my life draws to its close, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

Safe in His arms I shall repose, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

When sharpest pains my frame pervade, 

And all the powers of nature fade, 

Still will I sing through death’s cold 
Christ for me! Christ forme! [shade, 


846 (s.s.40.) Is. 
LONG time I wandered in darkness 
and sin, shine in; 


And wondered if ever the light would 
I heard Christian friends speak of rap- 
tures Divine, {Saviour were mine. 
And J wished—how I wished—that their 
I wished He were mine, yes, I wished He were 
mine; [mine. 
I wished—how I wished—that their Saviour were 
I heard the glad gospel of “good-will to 
men;” 
Tread “ WHOSOEVER” again and again ; 
I said to my soul, ‘‘ Can that promise be 
thine?” {mine. 
And then began hoping that Jesus was 
I hoped He was mine, yes, | hoped He was mine, 
And then began hoping that Jesus was mine, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Oh, mercy surprising! He saves even 
el be;” 


m ’ 
“Thy portion for ever,” He says, “will I 
On His word I am resting—assurance 

Divine— 

I’m hoping no longer—I know He is mine. 
I know He is mine, yes, I know He is mine; 
I'm hoping no longer—I know He is mine. 


847 (c.c.157.) Ils. 
TI\WAS Jesus, my Saviour, who died 
on the tree, 
To open a fountain for sinners like me; 
His blood is that fountain'which pardor 
bestows, (flows. 
And cieanses the foulest wherever it 
For the Lion of Judah shall break every chain, 
And give us the victory again and again. 
And when I was willing with all things to 
part, (heart ; 
He gave me His blessing, His love in my 
So now I am joined with the conquering 
band (command. 
Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ 
Though round me the storms of adversity 
roll, {pass my soul 
And the waves of destruction encom- 
In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall 
toss— {the cross. 
My hope is secure through the blood of 
And when with the ransomed, by Jesus, 
my Head, [be led; 
From fountain to fountain I then shall 
Till fail at His feet and His mercy adore, 
And sing Hallelujah to God evermore. 


848 (0.0.271.) P.M. 
THIS the grandest theme through the 
ages rung, (tongue, 


"Tis the grandest theme for a mortal 
’Tis the grandest theme that the world 
e’er sung, 
“ Our God is able to deliver thee!” 
i ble to deliver thee, 
ble to deliver thee ; 
Though by sin opprest, go to Him for rest ; 
‘Our God is able to deliver thee!” 
’Tis the grandest theme heard on earth 
or main, (strain, 
’Tis the grandest theme for a mortal 
*Tis the grandest theme, tell it out again, 
“ Our God is able to deliver thea!” 
Tis the grandest theme, let the tidings roll 
To the guilty heart, to the weary soul; 
Look to God in faith, He will make thee 


whole: 
“Our God is able to deliver thee!” 


849 (n.H. 43.) P.M. 
j AM not skilled to understand [planned ; 
What God hath willed, what God hath 
I only know at His right hand 
Is One who is my Saviour! 
I take Him at His word indeed: 
“Christ died for sinners ”—this I read; 
For in my heart JI find a need 
Of Him to be my Saviour! 
That He should leave His place on high, 
And come for sinful man to die, 
You count it strange ?—so once did I, 
Before I knew my Saviour! 


And oh, that He fulfilled may see 
The travail of His soul in me, 
And with His work contented be, 
As I with my dear Saviour! 
Yea, living, dying, iet me bring [spring— 
My strength, my solace from  tuhis 
That He who lives to be my King 
Once died to be my Saviour! 
850 (s.s.490.) 
CAME a wanderer, and alone, 
My way was dark as night; 
Llooked to Thee, O blessed One, 
And then I found the light. 
O Jesus, Saviour, Lainb of God, how much I owe 
to ‘Thee, [love to me! 
For all the wonders of Thy grace, aud all Thy 
I came with all my doubts and fears, 
No hope but in Vhy Word; 
And while I gazed upon the blood, 
Thy pardoning voice I heard. 
Oh, may the Spirit’s power be felt, 
In this poor heart of mine! 
And make Thy Word my lamp and light 
My shield and strength Divine. 
Oh, teach me, Lord, Thy voice to know, 
Amid the surging throng; 3 
Be Thou my hope, my life, my joy, 
My everlasting song. 
851 (c.c.124.) 7.6. 
\A7E have a firm foundation, whose 
hope isin the Lord; [His Word; 
We have a blesséd haven, who anchor in 
Though surgés break around us, and 
clouds our sky may dim, 
He will not leave to perish one soul that 
clings to Him, 
Give praise to our Redeemer, oh, magnify His 
Tace 5 
Oteicver seeing portion, our sure abiding-place. 
We have a strong deliverer, who trust 
His mighty arm; [ones can harm; 
Not all the hosts of darkness His chosen 
His arm that brought salvation defends 
them from above ; {by His love. 
They restwithin His mercy,o’ershadowed 
O love, that stooped from heaven to lift 
us up to God, [sorrow trod; 


c.M, 


'O love, that to redeem us the path of 


Through yonder land of Beulah, glad 
harps with rapture ring, 
And numbers without numberits bound- 
less triumph sing. 
852 (c.c.58:) 
OVED with everlasting love, 
Led by grace that love te know; 
Spirit, breathing from above, 
Thou hast taught me itis so! 
Oh this full and perfect peace! 
Oh this transport all Divine! 
In a love which cannot cease, 
Iam His, and He is mine. 
Heaven above is softer blue, 
Earth around is sweeter green! 
Something lives in every hue 
Christless eyes have never seen: 
Birds with gladder songs o’erflow, 
Flowers, with deeper beauties shine, 
Since I know, as now I know, 
Iam His, and He is mine. 


Ts. 


Things that once were wild alarms 
Cannot now disturb my rest; 
Closed in everlasting arms, 
Pillowed on the loving breast. 
Oh to lie for ever here, 
Doubt and care and self resign, 
While He Lee in my ear— 
I am His, and He is mine. 
His for ever, only His; 
Who the Lord and me shall part ? 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss 
Christ can fill the loving heart! 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 
First-born Deke in gloom decline ; 
But, while God and I shall be, 
Iam His, and He is mine. 


853 (s.s.328.) c.M. 
O CHRIST, in Thee my soul hath found, 
And found in Thee alone, 
The peace, the joy I sought so long, 
The bliss till now unknown. 
Now none but Christ can satisfy, 
Wone other name for me; . . 
There's love, and life, and lasting joy, 
Lord Jesus, found in Thee. 
I sighed for rest and happiness, 
I yearned for them, not hee; 
But while I passed my Saviour by 
His love laid hold on me. 
I tried the broken cisterns, Lord, 
But ah! the waters failed! 
E’en as I stooped to drink they’d fled, 
And mocked me as I wailed. 
The pleasures lost I sadly mourned, 
But never wept for Thee, 
Till grace the sightless eyes received 
Thy loveliness to see. 


854 P.M. 
HE blesséd Redeemer has found me, 
And shattered the fetters that 
bound me; 
Though all was confusion around me, 

He came and spoke peace to my soul, 
In tenderest love He hath bought me, 
With patience He constantly sought me, 
The way of salvation He taught me, 

And made my heart perfectly whole, 

He saves ine, He saves me, 
His love fills my soul, hallelujah ! 
I'l) praise Hin, I'll praise Him, 
His Spirit abideth within. 
He saves me, He saves me, 
His love fills my soul, hallelujah! 
I’ll praise Him, I'll praise Him, 
His blood cleanseth ine from all sin. 
He sought me so long ere I knew Him, 
But, finally winning me to Him, 
I yielded my all to pursue Him, 

And asked to be filled with His grace. 
Although a vile sinner before Him, 
Through faith,I was Jed to implore Him, 
And now I rejoice and adore Him, 

Restored to His loving embrace, 

I never, no never, will leave Him, 
Grow weary of service and grieve Him, 
Tl constantly trust and believe Him, 

Secure in His presence Divine. 
Abiding in love ever flowing, 

In knowledge and grace ever growing, 


Assurance and Testimony. 


Confiding implicitly, knowing 
That Jesus the Saviour is mine. 


855 (s.3.53.) P.M. 


HEAR the Saviour say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all.” 
Jesus paid it all— 
All to Him | owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain ; 
He washed it white as snow. 
Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. 
For nothing good have I 
Whereby hy grace to claim— 
T'll wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb, 
When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Then “ Jesus paid it all!” 
Shall rend the vaulted skies, 
And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus’ feet. 


856 (c.c.108.) P.M. 
HERE’S a wonderful story I’ve 
heard long ago, 
Tis called “ The sweet story of old;” 


I hear it so often, wherever I go 
That same old story is told ; 
And I’ve thought it was strange that so 
often they’d tell 
That story as if it were new; 
But I’ve found out the reason they loved 
That old, old story is true. [it so well— 
That old, old story is true, 
That old, old story istrue; [well,— 
But I’ve found out the reason they loved it so 
That old, old story is true! 
They told of a Saviour so lovely and 
That came to the earth to dwell, (pure, 
Toseek for His lost ones,and make them 
secure 
From death and the power of hell ; 
That He was despised, and with thorng 
He was crowned, 
On the cross was extended to view ; 
But oh, what sweet peace in my heart 
since I’ve found 
That old, old story is true! 
But oh, what sweet peace in wy heart since I've 
That old, old story is true! [found 
He arose and ascended to heaven, we’re 
Triumphant o'er death and hell; [told, 
He’s preparing a placein that city of gold, 
.Where loved ones for ever may dwell; 
Where our kindred we'll meet, and well 
nevermore part ; 
And oh, while Itellittoyou, [heart— 
It is peace to my soul, it is joy to my 
That old, old story is true! 
It is peace to my soul, it is joy to my heart, 
That old, old story is true! 
Oh, that wonderful story I love to repeat, 
Of peace and goodwill to men; 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


There’s no story to me that is half so 
sweet, 

As I hear itagain and again. [receive, 
He invites you to come—He will freely 
And this message He sendeth to you, 
“There’s a mansion in glory for all who 

believe,”— 

That old, old story is true! 

“There's a mansion in glory forall who believe” — 
‘hat old, old story is true | 
857 (s.s.452.) 
I To me hath been made known; 
Nor why—unworthy as Il am— 

He claimed me for His own. 

But ‘‘I know whom I have believéd ; and am 
persuaded that He is able to keep that which I've 
committed unto Him against that day.” 

I know not how this saving faith 

To me He did impart ; 

Or how believing in His Word 

Wrought peace within my heart. 

I know not how the Spirit moves, 

Convincing men of sin; 

Revealing Jesus through the Word, 

Creating faith in Him. 

I know not what of good or ill 
May be reserved for me— 
Of weary ways or golden days 

Before His face I see. 

I know not when my Lord may come; 

I know not how, nor where; 

If I shall pass the vale of death, 
Oc ‘‘meet Him in the air.” 


858 (s.s.529.) 7.6. 

N Christ is love abounding. in Him re- 
deeming grace; (hiding-place. 

In Him my.daily manna, in Him my 
In Him there is atonement, in Him eternal 


c.M. 


life; (strife. 
In Him a full salvation, in Him an endof 
In Him! ..in Him,. 
There's fulness of blessing in His service sweet ; 
In' Him! . . in’Him!.. 


Iam in Him complete!. . 
In Him I nowam resting; the half Ican- 
not tel {my heart to swell 
Of all the priceless blessings which make 
With thankful adoration, as day by day 
I find {both heart and mind. 
His peace and grace sufficient to keep 
But when I see Thee, Jesus, when face to 
face we meet— {far more sweet: 
Then in Thine own dear image it will be 
Oh, then I'll sing my praises for all I’ve 
found in Thee; (deeméd me. 
And give to Him the glory who has re- 


859 (s.s.309.) P.M. 
« EARER the cross!” my heart can 
Iam coming nearer, (say, 
Nearer the cross from day to day, 
I am coming nearer ; 
Nearer the cross where Jesus died, 
Nearer the fountain’s crimson tide, 
Nearer my Saviour’s wounded side, 
Iam coming nearer. 
Nearer the Christian’s mercy-seat, 
Feasting my soul on manna sweet, 


KNOW not why God’s wondrous grace 


Stronger in faith, more clear I see 
Jesus, Who gave Himself for me; 
Nearer to Him I still would be: 
Still ’m coming nearer. 
Nearer in prayer my a is aspires, 
Deeper the love my soul desires, 
Nearer the end of toil and care, 
Nearer the joy I long to share, 
Nearer the crown J soon shall wear: 
Iam coming nearer. 


860 
KNOW Thy hand upholdeth me, 
My Saviour and my God ; 
And step by step I'll follow Thee 
Where’er Thy feet lave trod. 
I know in whom I have believed, 
And, knowing, i am blest; 
Thou art the Anchor of my soul— 
In Thee my hope shall rest. 
I know Thy hand upholdeth me, 
When doubt and danger near 
Would tempt me from the narrow way, 
Or fill my heart with fear. 
I know Thy hand upholdeth me, 
And will in safety keep 
My trusting heart, though I may pass 
Through waters dark and deep. 
I know Thy hand upholdeth me, 
And will my soul defend ; 
Sufficient is Thy grace, O Lord, 
To keep me tothe end. 


861 L.M. 
HOUGH Imy Saviour may not see, 
Yet every hour He speaks to me; 
And since I made of Him my choice, 
Oh, praise the Lord, I know His voicel 
I know His voice, . . . my Saviour’s voice; .. 
And oh, it makes ... my heart rejoice, .. . 
Whenever He. . . shall speak to me;... 
Oh, praise the Lord! I know His voice. ... 
How often, though I see no form, 
I hear His voice above the storm ; 
He bids the waves their tumult cease: 
The sun breaks forth, and ail is peace, 
He speaks to me of truth and right, 
Ofijoy and rest beyond our sight; 
He speaks to me of peace and love, 
And tells me of the home above. 


862 c.M. 
I WANDERED in the shades of night, 
Till Jesus came to me, 
And with the sunlight of His love 
Bid all my darkness flee. 
Sunlight, sunlight in my soul to-day ; 
Sunlight, sunlight all along the way ;.. . 
since the Saviour found me, tookaway my sin,., 
[have had the sunlight of His love within, 
Though clouds may gather in the sky, 
And billows round me roll, 
However dark the world may be, 
I’ve sunlight in my soul. 
While walking in the light of God, 
I sweet communion find; 
I press with holy vigour on, 
And leave the world behind. 
I cross the wide extended fields, 
I journey o’er the plain, 
And in the sunlight of His love 
I reap the golden grain. 


Cc.M. 


| 


Soon I shall see Him as He is, 
Who gave Himself for me; 

Behold the brightness of His face 
Through all eternity. 


863 (s.s.457.) 


I LOOKED to Jesus in my sin, 
My woe and want confessing; 
Undone and lost, I came to Him— 
I sought and found a blessing. 
“TI looked .. to Him;”.. Tis true—His 
“ Whosoever ;" {ever.’ 
He looked . .on me: .. and we were one for 
I looked to Jesus on the cross; 
For me I saw Him dying; 
God’s Word believed—that all my sins 
Were there upon Him lying. 
IT looked to Jesus there on high, 
From death upraised to glory; 
I trusted in His power to save, 
Believed the old, old story. 
He looked on me—oh, look of love! 
My heart by it was broken; 
And with that look of love He gave 
The Holy Spirit’s token. 
Now one with Christ, I find my peace 
In Him to be abiding; 
And in His love for ali my need, 
In childlike faith confiding. 


864 (c.c.173.) C.M. 
J AM redeemed, oh, praise the Lord! 
My soul, from bondage free, 
Has found at last a resting-place 
In Him who died for me! 
Iam redeemed}... Iam redeemed!... 
Tl sing it o'er and o'er ; 
Iam redeemed! .. . Oh, praise the Lord ! 
Redeemed for evermore } 
I looked, and lo, from Calvary’s Cross 
A healing fountain streamed ; 
It cleansed my heart, and now I sing, 
Praise God, Iam redeemed! 
The debt is paid, my soul is free; 
And, by His mighty power, 
The blood that washed my sins away 
Still cleanseth every hour. 
All glory be to Jesus’ name, 
I know that He is mine! 
For on my heart the Spirit seals 
His pledge of love Divine. 
And when I reach that world more 
Than mortal ever dreamed, [bright 
Ill cast my crown at Jesus’ feet, 
And ery, ‘‘ Redeemed, redeemed!” 


865 (s.s.8.) 7.6. 
AVE you on the Lord believed 
H Still there’s more to follow; 
Of His grace have you received? 
Still there’s more to follow : 
Oh, the grace the Fathershows! 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Freely He His grace bestows, 
Still there’s more to follow. 
More and invre, more and more, always more to 
follow ; [more to follow. 
Oh, His matchless, boundless love! still there's 
Have you felt the Saviour near? 
Does His blesséd presence cheer? 


8.7. 


Assurance and Testimony. 


Oh, the love that Jesus shows! 
Freely He His love bestows, 
Have you felt the Spirit’s power? 
Falling like the gentle shower? 
Oh, the power the Spirit shows! 
Freely He His power bestows. 


866 (s.s.65.) L.M. 


O HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, =e Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Happy day! Happy day ! 
When Jesus washed my sinsaway ! 
He taught me how to watch aud pray, 
And live rejoicing every day ; 
Happy day! Happy day! 
When Jesus washed my sins away | 
’Tis done, the great transaction’s done— 
iam my Lord’s, and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine, 
Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 
High heaven, that heard the solemn yow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
867 (s.s.474.) P.M. 
BELIEVED in God’s wonderful mercy 
and grace; 
Lelieved in the smile of His reconciled 
face; [peace: 
Believed in His message of pardon and 
I believed, and I keep on believing! 
Believe! and the “ feeliug” may come or may go; 
Believe in the word that was written to show— 
That all who believe, their salvation may know; 
Believe, and keep right on believing ! 
I bs poly in the work of my crucified 
uord ; 
Believed in redemption alone through 
His blood; Word: 
Believed in my Saviour by trusting His 
I believed, and I keep on believing! 
I believed in the heart that was opened 


for me; ree 
Believed in the love flowing blesséd and 
Believed that my sins were all nailed to 
the tree: 
I believed, and I keep on believing! 
I believed in Himself, as the true Living 
One; throne; 
Believed in His presence on high on the 
Believed in His coming in glory full soon; 
I believed, and I keep on believing! 
868 (s.s.207.) 8.7. 
LL my doubts I give to Jesus! 
T’ve His gracious promise heard— 
1“ shall never be confounded ”— 
Iam trusting in that word. 
I am trusting, fully trusting, sweetly trusting in 
His word; [His word. 
Iam trusting, fully trusting, sweetly trusting in 
All my sin I lay on Jesus! 
He doth wash me in His blood; 
He will keep me pure and holy, 
He will bring me home to God. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


All my fears I give to Jesus! 
Rests my weary soul on Him; 

Though my way be hid in darkness, 
Never can His light grow dim. 

All my joys I give to Jesus! 
He is all I want of bliss ; 

He of all the worlds is Master— 
He has all I need in this. 

All iam I give to Jesus! 
All my body, all my soul, 

All I have, and all I hope for, 
While eternal ages roll. 


869 (c.0.262.) 7.6. 


H, precious heavenly knowledge, 
Surpassing earthly lore; 
The love of God in Jesus, 
In all its boundless store. 


Known... and believed, ... 
Glad - - - ly received, ... 
Won - - - derful, won - - - derful word:... 
Dwell - - - ing in love,... 
Dwell - - - ingin God, ... 
Par - - - doned and cleansed by the Blood. ... 


By God’s own Word this knowledge 
To us has been revealed ; 
The written Word declavres it, 
Through Him whom God hath sealed. 
By faith we have received it, 
This love of God to men; 
At Calvary we believed it, 
When He forgave our sin. 
The Spirit in us dwelling, 
Bears witness from above ; 
The gracious message telling, 
That God in Christ is love. 


870 (s.s.260.) 


a LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them ali, and frees us 
From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 
Ilay my wants on Jesus: 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem, 
Ilay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases ; 
He all my sorrow shares. 
Irest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 
Ion His breast recline. 
I love the Name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord: 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His Name abroad is poured. 
I long to be like Jesus— 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 


7.6. 


871 (s.8.294.) 8.73 


ls found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew Him; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him. 
And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which naught can sever, 
For Iam His and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever! 
I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 
He bled, He died to save me; 
And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me; 
Naught that I have my own I call, 
I hold it for the Giver: 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His for ever! 
I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 
All power to Him is given, 
To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven, 
Th’ eternal glories gleam afar, 
To nerve my faint endeavour: 
So now to watch ! to work! to war! 
And then—to rest for ever! 
I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 
So kind, and true, and tender, 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender! 
From Him, who loves me now so well, 
What power my soul can sever ? 
Shall life ? or death? or earth? or hell? 
No! Lam His for ever! 
872 (c:c.150.) c.M. 
ae is sunshine in my soul to-day, 
More glorious and bright 
Than glows in any earthly sky; 
For Jesus is my Light. 
Oh, there’s sun - - shine, bless¢d sun - - shine, 
When the peaceful, happy moments roll;.. . 
When Jesus shows His smiling face, 
There is sunshine in my soul. 
There is music in my soul to-day, 
A carol to my King; 
And Jesus, listening, can hear 
The songs I cannot sing, 
There is springtime in my soul to-day; 
For, when. the Lord is near, 
The dove of peace sings in my heart, 
‘The flowers of grace appear. 
There is gladness in my soul to-day, 
And hope, and praise, and love, 
For blessings which He gives me now, 
For joys laid up above. 


873 (s.s.500.) Qs. 


LESSED assurance—Jesus is mine! 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory Divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God; 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Saviour all the day long, 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

Tin my Saviour am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 


874 (s.s.388.) 7.8. 
We can wash away my stain? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
What can make me whole again ? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
Ob, precious is the flow, that makes me white as 
snow! [Jesus ! 
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of 
For my cleansing this I see— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
For my pardon this my plea— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
Nothing can for sin atone— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
Naught of good that I have done— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
This is all my hope and peace— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
This is all my righteousness— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 


875 (s.s.571.) 
I WILL sing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me; 
How He left His home in glory, 
For the cross on Calvary. 
Yes, I'll sing . .. the wondrous sto - - - ry 
Of the Christ ... who died for me;... 
Sing it with... the saints in glo--- ry 
Gathered by... the crystal sea... . 
I was lost: but Jesus found me— 
Found the sheep that went astray; 
Threw His loving arms around me, 
Drew me back into His way. 
I was bruised: but Jesus healed me— 
Faint was I from many a fall; [me: 
Sight was gone, and fears possessed 
But He freed me from them all. 
Days of Garkness still come o’er me; 
Sorrow’s paths I often tread; 
But the Saviour still is with me, 
By His hand I’m safely led. 
He will keep me till the river 
Rolls its waters at my feet; 
Then He’ll bear me safely over, 
Where the loved ones I shall meet. 


876 L.M. 
bl came to me one precious day, 
That I had grieved my Lord away; 
It smote me with a sense of loss, 
And drove me to His blesséd cross. 
By faith I saw Him on the tree; 
'Twas there His blood was shed for me; 
And by that look, O love Divine, 
I now am His, and Heis mine. 
It came to me that joyful day, 
That He would take my sins away, 
If I to Him would trust my all, 
And on His name but humbly call, 
It came to me that golden day, 
That in my heart He’d come and stay, 
And there abide for evermore, 
If I would open wide the door. 


877 P.M. 
eee on the promises of Christ 
my King, ring; 
Through eternal ages let His praises 
Glory in the highest, I will shout and 
Standing on the promises of God. [sing, 


8.7. 


Assurance and Testimony. 


Stand ---ing. . . stand --- ing, .. 
Standing on the promises of God my Saviour; 
Stand ---ing, . . stand ---ing, .. 
I'm standing on the pre:ises of God. 
Cee on the promises that cannot 
ail, fear assail 
When the howling storms of doubt an 
By the living Word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God. 
Standing on the promises I now can see 
Perfect, present cleansing in the blood 
: for me; (makes free, 
Standing in the liberty where Christ 
Standing on the promises of God. 
Standing on the promises of Christ the 
ord, 3 {cord, 
Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong 
Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword, 
Standing on the promises of God. 
Standing on the promises I cannot fall, 
pier ad every moment to the Spirit’s 
call, : 
Resting in my Saviour as my All in all, 
Standing on the promises of God. 
C.M. 


878 


OW sweet, my Saviour, to repose 
On Thine almighty power! 
To feel Thy strength upholding me, 
Through every trying hour! 
*' Casting all .. your care upon Him, .. 
Casting all .. your care upon Him,. ., 
Casting all . . your care upou Him, ... 
For He careth, He careth for you." 
It is Thy will that I should cast 
My every care on Thee; 
To Thee refer each rising grief, 
Each new perplexity ; 
That I should trust Thy loving care, 
And look to Thee alone, 
To calm each troubled thought to rest, 
In prayer before Thy throne, 
Why should my heart then be distrest, 
By dread of future ill? 
Or why should unbelieving fear 
My trembling spirit fill? 


879 (n.H.128.) P.M. 
ILL your anchor hold in the storms 
of life? (strife; 


When the clouds unfold their wings o 

When the strong tides lift and the 

cables strain, 

Will your anchor drift, or firm remain? 
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
Steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
Fastened to the Rock which cannot move, 
Grounded firm and deep in the Saviour's love! 

Will your anchor hold in the straits of 

fear? (near; 

When the breakers roar and the reef is 

While the surges rave, and the wild 

winds blow, [o’erflow ? 

Shall the angry waves then your bark 

Will your anchor hold in the floods of 

death, [breath? 

When the waters cold chill your latest 

On the rising tide you can never fail, 

While your anchor holds within the vail. 

Will your eyes behold through the 

morning light [bright ? 

The city of gold, and the harbour 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly 


shore, {more ? 

When life’s storms are past for ever- 

880 C.M. 
ancient days, when Israel’s host 


N 

t In darkest bondage lay, 

The mighty power of God was shown— 
He rolled the sea away. 

He rolls the sea away, He rolls the sea away ; 

With Jesus ever near, no foe have I to fear—He 

Tolls the sea away. 

The waves of sin swept o’er my soul, 
Temptations held their sway, 

The Lord spoke peace, and pardon gave— 
He rolled the sea away. 

Though doubts and fears obscure my 
With JesusIwillstay: | (path, 

He'll Heep me near His loving heart, 
And roll the sea away. 

Lord Jesus, when in my last hour 
I face toward realms of day, 

Thy presence then shall pilot 
rem roll the sea away. 


881 
OW, in a song of grateful praise, 
N Tomy dear Lord my voice I'll raise; 
With all His saints I'l] join to tell, 
My Jesus bas done all things well! 
And above the rest this note shal! swell, 
This note saall swell. this note shall swell ; 
And above the rest thia note shall swell; 
My Jesus has done all things well! 
How sovereign, wonderful, and free, 
Has been His love to sinful me! 
He plucked me from the jaws of hell: 
My ae has done all things well! 
Though many a fiery, flaming dart 
The tempter levels at my heart— 
With this I all his rage repel: 
My Jesus has done all things well! 
And when to that bright world I rise, 
And claim my mansion in the skies, 
Above the rest this note shall swell: 
My Jesus has done all things well! 
882 (s.s.390.) 
I HEAR the words of love, 
I gaze upon the blood, 
Isee the mighty Sacrifice, 
And I have peace with God. 
*Tis everlasting peace! 
Sure as Jehovah’s name; 
Tis stable as His steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 
The clouds may go and come, 
And storms may sweep my sky— 
This blood-sealed friendship chauges not: 
The cross is ever nigh. 
My love is ofttimes low, 
My joy still ebbs and flows; 
But peace with Him remains the same— 
No change Jehovah knows. 
I change, He changes not, 
The Christ can never die; 
His love, not mine, the resting-place, 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 


883 (s.s.504.) C.M. 


A he not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause; 


me, 


L.M. 


S.M. 


Maintain the honour of His Word, 
The glory of His cross. 
At the cross! at the cross! where I first saw the 
light, 
Pet the buiden of my heart rolled away; . 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all the day! 
Jesus, my God! I know His name— 
His name is all my trust: 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 
Firm as His throne His promisestands; 
And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 
Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face ; 
And, in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 


884 (N.H.129.) P.M. 


ILL I learned to love Thy name, 
Lord, Thy grace denying, 
I was lost in sin and shame, 
Dying, dying, dying! 
Hallelujah ! grace is free, this is now my story; 
Jesus’ blood avails for me—glory! glory ! glory % 
Peace the world could not impart, 
Dark and drear the morrow; 
In my sad and weary heart, 
Sorrow, sorrow, sorrow! 
When I learned to love Thy name, 
O Thou meek and lowly! 
Rapture kindled to a flame— 
“Holy, holy, holy!” 
Oh, that all the earth might ring 
With salvation’s story, 
Till before the throne | sing, 
Glory! glory! glory ! 
885 (0.0.184.) P.M. 
ees wears a different face to me, 
Since I found my Saviour ; 
Rich mercy at His cross I see, 
My kind and loving Saviour. 
Doubts and fears have passed away, Jesus turns 
my night to day ; [Savio ur. 
Heaven seems not so jar away, since I fonnd my 
He sought me in His wondrous love, 
Thus I found my Saviour; 
He brought salvation from above, 
My own, my precious Saviour. 
Though passing clouds have intervened 
Since I found my Saviour, 
Yet He is with me, though unseen, 
My ever-present Saviour. 
His hand still firmly holds my own, 
Since I found my Saviour ; 
He leads me onward to the throne, 
Oh, there I’ll see my Saviour! 


886 (s.8.36.) 7.6. 
Le found a joy in sorrow, a secret 
balm for pain, (vain ; 

A beautiful to-morrow of sunshine after 
I’ve founda branch of healing near every 
bitter spring, {broken string, 

'A whispered promise stealing o’er every 
I’ve found a glad hosanna for every woe 
and wail; {of Esheol fail; 

A handful of sweet manna when grapes 


I’ve found a Rock of Ages when desert 
wells are dry; Elim nigh : 
And, after weary stages, I’ve found an 
An Elim with its coolness, its fountains, 
and its shade ; {promise fade. 
A blessing in its fulness, when buds of 
O’er tears of soft contrition I’ve seen a 
rainbow light, {of sight. 
A glory and fruition, so near!—yet out 
My Saviour, Thee possessing, I have the 
joy, the balm, [shine and the psalm; 
The healing and the blessing, the sun- 
The promise for the fearful, the Elim for 
the faint; (for the saint! 
The rainbow for the tearful, the glory 


887 P.M. 
AM walking on the waves! 
For my blest Redeemer saves, 
As I look with trustful eye unto Him; 
He upholds me all the way, 
And my heart is bright as day, 
For ’tis lit by heaven’s ray—never dim, 
Iam walking on the waves! 
For my great Redeemer saves: 
T am walking with my Lord, on the waves. 
Iam walking on the waves! 
In my weakness Jesus saves, 
As I fully trust in Him every hour: 
He supports me with His arms, 
And He quiets my alarms, 
And He Satan’s hosts disarms, 
Iam walking on the waves! 
In my sorrows Jesus saves 
AsI everyone resign to His will: 
All my burdens He doth bear, 
Every trouble He doth share— 
80 my heart is free from care, and is still. 
Iam walking on the waves! 
In temptations Jesus saves, 
As I trust His keeping grace all the day; 
For He always fights for me, 
And He gives me victory— 
So Ising rejoicingly, all the way. 


888 (c.0c.174.) 
WILL tell the precious story, 
And proclaim the wondrous love 
Of my Saviour now in glory, 
Seated on His throne above; 
Once He came, despised, rejected, 
Everlasting life. to bring; 
Now exalted Prince and Saviour— 
He is Salem’s mighty King! 
HeisJe - - sus crucified; foraru - - ined world 
He died ; [and gloritied, 
Now He reigns in heaven for ever with the saved 
Though His name is high and holy, 
And His kingdom so secure, 
Yet He dwells with all the lowly, 
If their hearts are only pure; 
Never yet was love so tender, 
Never promise half so sweet, 
Peace He gives when we surrender, 
Sitting meekly at His feet. 
When by sin and anguish driven 
With our needs before the throne, 
If we ask for bread from heaven, 
Will He give to usa stone? 
No: He’ll hear our sad repining, 
For He feels our every woe; 


power. 
y His 


8.7. 


Assurance and Testimony. 


And will pour us out a blessing, 
That will surely overflow. 
Do you fear the coming morrow, 
ith its crosses yet unknown 
Have you any care or sorrow 
That you cannot bear alone? 
Do not yield to sad complaining, 
All your burdens on Him cast; 
Let your fries be ever shining, 
Faith will bring you home at last. 
889 P.M. 
O*% how happy are they 
Who the Saviour obey, 
And have laid up their treasures abovel 
Tongue can never express 
The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love, 
That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favour Divine (Lamb; 
I received through the blood of th 
When my heart first believed, 
What a joy I réceived, 
What a heaven in Jesus’s name |! 
Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know; 
And the angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at His feet, 
And the story repeat, 
| And the Lover of sinners adore. 
Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song; 
Oh that all His salvation might see! 
“He hath loved me,” I cried; 
“He hath suftered and died 
To redeem even rebels like me.” 
Oh, the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possessed, 
I was perfectly blessed, 
As if filled with the fulness of God. 


890 (s.s.486.) 
KNOW that Jesus ever lives, 
And has prepared a place for me; 

And crowns of victory He gives 

To those who would His children be, 

Then ask me not to linger lung 

Amid the gay and thoughtless throng; 

For I am only waiting here 

To hear the summons; ‘‘ Child, come home!” 
I’m trusting Jesus Christ for all, 

I know His blood now speaks for me; 
I’m listening for the welcome call, 

To say: “The Master waiteth thee!” 
I’m now enraptured with the thought— 

I stand and wonder at His love— 
That He from heaven to earth was 

To die, that I might live above. [brought 
I know that Jesus soon will come; 

I know the time will not be long, 
Till L shall reach my heavenly home, 

And join the everlasting song. 


891 (0.0. 20.) 


Hage ! Jesus saves me; 
Oh, the sweet and precious story ! 
I will give Him all the glory, 

And adore His love to me. 

From oppression He has brought me} 
From its bonds has set me free ; 


6 


L.M, 


P.M, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


I will praise Him for His mercy ; 
Grave Divine my song shall be. 

Hallelujah! Jesus hears me; : 

When in prayer His throne addressing, 

While in faith I seek His blessing, 
Then His smile revealed I see. 
Hallelujah! Jesus leads me; 

I will doubt His promise never, 

But believing, follow ever 
Him who gave His life for me. 
Hallelujah! Jesus keeps me; 

In the Rock He safely hides me, 

Every comfort He provides me, 
Never friend so dear as He. 


892 (s.s.638.) C.M. 
KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me: 
A token of His love He gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 
I find Him lifting up my head; 
He brings salvation near: . 
His presence makes me free indeed; 
And He will soon appear. 
He wills that I should holy be: 
What can withstand His will? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 
Jesus, I hang ns Thy word: 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to Thyself receive. 
C.M. 


893 (s.s.645.) 
AJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 
No mortal can with Him compare 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 
He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief; 
Forme He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 
To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 
To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 
Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love Divine, 
Had La thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be Thine! 


894 (s.s.231.) c.M. 
MAZING grace! how sweet thesound! 
That saved a wretch like me; 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I see. 
‘Twas grace that taught my neart tofear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 
Through many dangers, toils, and spares, 
Ihave already come: 


*Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 

I shali possess within the vail 
A life of joy and peace. 


895 8.7. 
AR away my steps had wandered, 
Long in paths of sin I strayed, 
Till my wayward heart deceived me, 
And the world my trust betrayed: 
Then I cried, “ There’s none can help me, 
None whose love can soothe my woe,” 
When I heard a voice that whispered, 
“Child, I loved thee long ago.” 
“Long ago, . . long ago; . 


Child, I loved thee long ago;” 

‘*Child, I loved . . thee long ago!” 

Through His mercy He received me, 
At His feet I knelt and praised Him 

For the yt found that day. 

Where the tranquil waters flow, 
Still I hear His voice repeating, 
Come to Him, O heavy laden, 

Only trust, and He’ll forgive; 

Lo, He bids thee look and live. 
If by faith and true repentance 
Surely thou wilt hear Him answer, 

“ Child, I loved thee long ago.” 

8.7. 

I WILL sing of my Redeemer, 

And His wondrous love to me; 
From the curse to set me free. 
Sing, oh sing ... of my Redeemer! ... 
On the cross .. . He sealed my par-don, ... 

Paid the debt,...andmademefree.. . , 
How my lost estate to save, 

In His boundless love and merey, 
I will praise my dear Redeemer, 
His triumphant power I'll tell; 
Over sin, and death, and hell. 
I will sing of my Redeemer, 
He from death to life hath brought me, 
Son of God, with Him to be. 
ONCE was 4 stranger to grace and to 
God; load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of 

Christ on the tree, 

Like tears from the daughters of Zion 
that roll, {soul, 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed 

to the tree {m: 


Oh, how sweet the voice that whispered, 
All my sins He washed away ; 
Now amid the verdant pastures, 
“Child, I loved thee long ago.” 
To the cross, where once He suffered, 
Thou wilt ask His love to know— 
896 (s.s.3938.) 
On the cruel cross He suffered, 
With His blood . . . He purchased me! .. , 
I will tell the wondrous story, 
He the ransom freely gave. 
How the victory He giveth 
And His heavenly love to me; 
897 (s.s.735.) Its. 
T knew not my danger. and felt not my 
“Jehovah Tsidkenu” was nothing to me. 
I wept when the waters went over His 
“Jehovah Tsidkenu ”—'twas nothing to 


When free grace awoke me, by light 

from on high, die ; 
Then legal fears shook me, I trembled to 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I 


see; (be. 
“Jehovah Tsidkenu” my Saviour must 
My terrors all vanished before the sweet 
name; {ness I came 
My guilty fears banished, with bold- 
To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 
free: (to me. | 
“Jehovah Tsidkenu” was all things} 
E’en treading the valley, the shadow of | 
death, {ing breath; 
This watchword shall rally my falter- 
For, when from life’s fever my God sets 


me free, {shall be. | 
“Jehovah Tsidkenu” my death-song 
898 P.M. 


O BROTHER, have you told how the 
Lord forgave ? 
Let us hear you tell it over once again; 
Thy coming to the cross where He died 
to save, 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
Are you walking now in His blesséd 
light? (stain ? 
Are you cleansed from every guilty 
Is He ho joy by day and your song by 
night? 


Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
Let us hear... you tell ito-ver,.. tell it 
O---ver once agaln;... 
Tell the sweet and blesséd story, 
It will help you on to glory— 
Let us hear you tell it over once again, 
When toiling up the way was the Saviour 
there? (again ; 
Let us hear you tell it over once 
Did Jesus bear you up in His tender care? 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
Never have you found such a friend as 
He, {pain ; 
Who can help you ’midst the toil and 
Oh, all the world should hear what He’s 
done for thee; 


Let us hear you tell it over once again. f 


Was ever on your tongue such a blesséd 
theme ? 
Let us hear you tell it over once again ; 
'Tis ever sweeter far than the sweetest 
dream— 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
There are aching hearts in the world's 
reat throng, (vain ; 
Who have sought for rest, and all in 
Hold Jesus up to them by your word 
and song; 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
The battles you have fought and the 
victories won, 
Let us hear you tellit over onceagain ; 
*Twill help them on the way who have 
just begun— 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
We are striving now with the hosts of 
sin, {reign ; 
Soon with Christ our Saviour we shall 
Ye ransomed of the Lord,try a soul to win; 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 


Assurance and Testimony. 


899 (c.0.232.) P.M. 
WILL praise the Lord with heart and 
And in Him I will rejoice; [voice, 
I will sing His wondrous love to me, 
And this my song shall be: 
He hath taken . all my sins away; .. 
Praise His holy name! Praise His holy name! 
He hath taken . all my sins away, . . 
Hallelujah tu His name! 
When I came, with all my sin opprest, 
Unto Him for peace and rest, (free, 
Then He heard my prayer and set me 
And this my song shall be: 
Iwillpraise Him with my latest breath, 
For the victory over death ; 
I will praise Him through eternity, 
And this my song shall be: 


900 

Oe my all, to heaven is gone, 

He whom I fixed my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 
The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
‘The King’s highway of holiness, 
I'l) go, for all His paths are peace. 
This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief and burden long have been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 
The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
‘Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the Way.” 
Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am; 
Nothing but sin have I to give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 
Now will I tell tosinners round 
Whata dear Saviour I have found; 
Tl point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ‘Behold the Way to God.” 


L.M. 


901 (s.s.210.) P.M. 
HEN peace, like a river, attendeth 
my way, 


When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll ; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me 


to know, 
“Tt is well, it is well with my soui.” 
It is well... with my soul,... 


It is well, it is well with my soul. 
Though Satan should buffet, though 
trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless 
estate, (soul. 
And hath shed His own blood for my 
My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious 
thought! 
My sin—not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to His cross; and I bear it no 
more: soul! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my 
For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence 
If Jordan above me shall roll, [to live! 
No pang shall be mine, for in death as 
in life [soul. 
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming, 
we wait; 
The sky, not the grave, is our goal: 
Oh, TERR, of the Angel! oh, voice of the 


Blessed hope! blesséd rest of my soul! 


902 (s.s.201.) 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
M* hope is built on nothing less [ness ; 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteous- 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 

All otber ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 
When darkness hides His lovely face, 
Ivest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vail. 
His oath, His covenant, His blood, 
Support me in the ’whelming flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. . 
When He shall come with trumpet sound 
Oh, may I then in Him be found, 
Clothed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 


903 8.7. 
RAWING near with full assurance; 
Ah, my soul, how can it be ? 
How canst thou, condemned and sinful, 
Think of God as near to thee? 
Full ae ance! 1 am trusting in a Saviour cruci- 
[cross He died. 
Full aastiareal Jesus saved me, when upon the 
He is faithful that has promised ; 
Here my soul has found its rest, 
And by fully trusting Jesus, 
With assurance I am blest. 
Sins to be no more remembered, 
Full remission in His blood, 
Made by Him an heir of heaven, 
Made by Him a child of God. 
So I come, my sins confessing, 
Boldly come, without a fear; 
All my right in Christ possessing, 
To the Father drawing near. 


904 P.M. 
HERE’S not a friend like the lowly 
Jesus, 
No, not one! no, not one! (diseases, 


None else could heal all our soul’s 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Jesus knows all about our struggtes, 
He will guide till the day is done ; 
There's not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
No friend like Him is so high and holy, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
There’s not an hour that He is not near 
No, not one! no, not one! {us, 
No night so dark but.His love can cheer 
No, notone! no, not one! {us, 
Did ever saint find this Friend forsake 
No, not one! no, not one! {him ? 
Or sinner find that He would not take 
No, not one! no, not one! (him? 


Was e’er a gift like the Saviour given? 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Will He refuse us a home in heaven? 
No, not one! no, not one! 
905 (s.s.617.) 
ESUS! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless 
days! 
Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom m es of heaven depend? 
No; when I ingke be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name, 
Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 
Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain! 
And oh, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me! 


906 (s.s.564.) P.M. 
WAS once far away from the Saviour, 
As vile as a sinner could be, 
And I wondered if Christ the Redeemer 
Could save a poor sinner like me. 
I wandered on in the darkness, 
Notaray of light couid I see; [sadness, 
And the thought filled my heart with 
There’s no hope for a sinner like me. 
And then, in that dark lonely hour, 
A voice sweetly whispered to me, 
Saying, ‘Look unto Me!l—I have power 
To save a poor sinner like thee.” 
I listened: andlo! ’twas the Saviour 
That was speaking so kindly to me; 
And I cried, “I’m the chief of sinners; 
Canst Thou save a poor Shaner like 
I then fully trusted in Jesus; e?” 
And oh, now a joy came to ime! 
My heart was filled with His praises, 
For saving a sinner like me. 
No longer in darkness I’m walking, 
The light is now shining on me; 
And now unto others I’m telling 
How He saved a poor sinner like me, 
And when life’s journey is over, 
And I the dear Saviour shall see, 
Ill praise Him for ever and ever, 
For saving a sinner like me! 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


Aspirations after Heaven. 


GO7 (s.s.59.) C.M. 
IVE me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the vail, and see , 
‘The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 
Many are the friends who are waiting to-day, 
Happy on the golden strand ; 
Many are the voices calling us away 
To join their glorious band— 
Calling us away, calling us away, 
Calling to the better land. 
Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears; 


L.M. 


They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, 

Task them whence their victory came: 
They, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


908 (s.s.315.) 
beret FUL valley of Eden! 
Sweet is thy noontide calm; 
Over the hearts of the weary, 
Breathing thy waves of balm, 
Beautiful valley of Eden! 
Home of the pure and blest, . . 
How often, amid the wild billows, 
I dream of thy rest--sweet rest! 
Over the heart of the mourner 
Shineth thy golden day, 
Waiting the songs of the angels 
Down from the far-away. 
There is the home of my Saviour, | 
There, with the blood-washed throng, 


8.6.8.6. 


Over the highlands of glory 
Rolleth the great new song. { 


909 (N.H.18.) 10s. 
HEN I shall wake in that fair morn 
of morns, (turns, 
After whose dawning never night re-| 
And with whose glory day eternal burns— | 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied! 
I shall be satisfied, I shal) be satisfied, 
When [ shal! wake in that fair morn of morns; | 
I shall be satisfied, I shall be satisfied, 
When I shall wake in that fair morn of morns! | 
When I shall see Thy glory face to face, 
When in hine arms Thou wilt Thy | 
child embrace, {[grace— | 
When ‘hou shalt open all Thy store of 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied ! 
When I shall meet with those that I 
have loved, (removed, 
Clasp in my arms the dear ones long 
And find how faithful Lhou to me hast 


proved— 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied! 
When I shall gaze upon the face of Him 
Who died for me, with eye no longer 
dim, (hymn— 
And praise Him with the everlasting 
I shall be satisfied, be satisfied! 


910 (s.s.191.) 11.10. 
H for the peace that floweth as a 
river, (smile; 
Making life’s desert places bloom and 
Oh for the faith to grasp Heaven’s bright 
“for ever,” [while.” 
Amid the shadows of earth’s “little 
A little while” for patient vigil keeping, 
To face the storm and wrestle with 
the strong; 
“A little while” to sow the seed with 
weeping, (harvest song. 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the 
A little while” the earthen pitcher 
taking {mountains fed : 
To wayside brooks, from far-off 
Then the parched lip its thirst for ever 
slaking (head. 


Beside the fulness of the Fountain- 


Aspirations after Heaven, 


“A little while” to keep the oil from 
ce ailing, {to trim, 
A little while” faith’s flickering lam 
And then the Bridegroom’s coming foo 
steps hailing, Uiyinn. 
We'll haste to meet Him with the bridal 


911 (s.s.515.) 8.7. 
Ca o’er life’s fitful waters, 
Heavy surges sometimes roll; 
And we sigh for yonder haven, 
For the Home-land of the soul. 
Blesséd Home-land, ever fair! sin can never enter 
there; [shire. 
But the soul, to life awaking, everlasting Juy shall 
Oft we catch a faint reflection 
Of its bright and vernal hills: 
And though distant, how we hail it!— 
How each heart with rapture thrills! 


| To our Father, and our Saviour, 


To the Spirit, Three in One, 


| We shall sing glad songs of triumph 


When our harvest work is done. 
’Tis the weary pilgrim’s Home-land, 
Where each throbbing careshall cease; 
And our longings and our yearnings, 
Like the waves, be hushed to peace. 


912 (s.s.301.) 10,9. 
HALL we all meet at home in the 
morning, 


On the shores of the bright crystal sea, 
With the loved ones who long have been 
waiting ? 
What a meeting indeed it will be! 
Gathered home!... gathered home!.. . 
On the shores of the bright crystal sea! 
Gathered home! ... gathered home, ... 
With our loved ones for ever to be! 
Shall we all meet at home in the morn- 
And from sorrow for ever be free? [ing, 
Shall we join in the songs of the ran- 
somed ? 
What a meeting indeed it will be! 
Shall we all meet at home in the morn- 
Our blesséd Redeemer to see ? fing, 
Shall we know and be known by our 
loved ones ? 
What a meeting indeed it will be! 
913 (s.s.240.) fui « 
HALL we meet beyond the river, 
S Where the surges cease to ro!l? 
Where, in all the bright “for ever,” 
Sorrow ne’er shall press the soul? 
Shall we meet ? shall we meet ? 
Shall we meet? shall we meet? 
Shall we meet beyond the river, 
Where the surges cease to roll ? 
Shall we meet in that blest harbour, 
When our stormy voyage is o'er? 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
By the fair celestial shore ? 
Shall we meet in yonder city, 
Where the towers of crystal shine? 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 
Built by workmanship Divine ?— 
Where the music of the ransomed 
Rolls its harmony around, 
And creation swells the chorus 
With its sweet melodious sound ? 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


Shall we meet with many a loved one 
That was torn from our embrace? 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
And behold them face to face ? 
Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 
When He comes to claim His own? 
Shall we know His blesséd favour, 
And sit down upon His throne? 
914. (s.s.6.) 
H to be over yonder, 
In that bright land of wonder, 
Where the angel-voices mingle, and the 
angel-harps do ring! 
To be free from care and sorrow, 
And the anxious, dread to-morrow, 
To rest in light and sunshine in the 
presence of the King! 
Oh. . .to be over yonder! 
In. . that land of wonder, 
There . . to be for ever 
In the presence of the King! 
Oh to be over yonder! 
My longing heart grows fonder 
Of looking to the far-off east, to see the 
day-star bring 
Some tidings of the awaking— 
Of the cloudless, pure daybreaking ; 
My heart is yearning—yearning for the 
coming of the King. 
Oh to be over yonder ! 
Alas! I sigh and ponder— 
Why clings this poor, weak heart of 
mine to any earthly thing ? 
For each earthly tie must sever, 
And pass away for ever: 
There’s no more separation in the pre- 
sence of the King! 
Oh, when shall I be dweiling 
Where angel-voices, swelling 
In triumphant hallelujahs, make the 
vaulted heavens ring— 
Where the pearly gates are gleaming, 
And the Morning Star is beaming ? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder in the pre- 
sence of the King? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder ? 
The longing groweth stronger 
To join in all the praises the redeeméd 
ones do sing, 
Within those heavenly places, 
Where the angels veil their faces, 
In awe and adoration, in the presence 
of the King! * 


915 (s.s.577.) P.M. | 
N fees made white through Jesus’ | 
ood, 
We soon shall meet beyond the flood, 
And hold sweet converse, free from pain, 
Nor ever fear to part again, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 
Beyond . . the swelling flood! 
Beyond . . the swelling flood! 
Beyond . . the swelling flood, 


P.M. 


We'll meet to part no more! 
Beyond the swelling flood ! 
I fear notnow what ills may come: 
By faith I see my heavenly home, 


* By Miss Florence Armstrong. From ‘THE 
Kine 1n His Beauty,” by special permission. 


And hear the angel-voices say, 

“Thy God shall wipe all tears away,” 
Beyonda the swelling flood! 

O meeting blest, with friends so dear! 

What sounds shall greet the listening ear! 

What thrills of rapture wake the soul 

As back those golden gates shall roll, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 

Dear Saviour, guide my willing feet, 

That Imay have that joy complete; 

And live to praise through endless day 

The love that dries all tears away, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 


916 (s.s.540.) 
a ar a few more years, 
Only a few more cares ; 
Only a few more smiles and tears, 
Only a few more prayers. 
Only a few more wrongs, 
Only a few more sighs; 
Only a few more earthly songs, 
Only a few good-byes. 
Then an eternal stay, 
Then an eternal throng; 
Then an eternal, glorious day, 
Then an eternal song! 


917 (s.s.523.) 
“ TNOR ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, 80 let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
"Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home, 
Nearer home, nearer home, 
A day's march nearer home. 
My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul; how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear! 
Ah, then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love; 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 
Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies ; 
Like Noah’s dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 
Anon the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease; 
While sweetly o’er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 
I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour— 
The choral harmonies of heaven 
Eartn’s Babel-tongues o’erpower— 
That resurrection word, 
That shout of victory, 
Once more: “For ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, so let it be! 


918 (s.s.710.) 7.6.7.6.D. 
OR thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 

For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 


S.M. 


D.S.M. 


With jasper glow thy bulwarka, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 
the topaz 


To away: 
of Ages 
raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel. 
And thine the golden dower, 
% sweet and blesséd country, 
he home of God’s elect! 
Oh, eweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring ue 
To that dear land of rest, 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


919 (cc.120) 8862826. 


orious hope of westcet love! 
lifts ogde: Bog things above: 
it bears on 8 Wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus’ priests and kings. 
now in earnest 5 
I and from the mountaintop 
Bee ali the land below: 
Bivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruite of Paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 
Aland of corn, and wine, and oil,. 
Favoured with God's peculiar simile, 
With ev blessing blest; (ness, 


There dwells the a our Righteous. 
And own in perfect peace 
And everlasting rest. 


Oh, that at once I might go up! 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 
But now the land possess: 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and sins,and doubts, and fears, 
A howling wilderness. 
Now, 0 yl remeg bring me in! 
Cast out Thy foes; the inward sin, 
The stony heart remove; 
The purchase of Thy death divide; 
And oh, with all the sanctified, 
Give me Thy perfect love. 


920 (s.8.418.) 
LAND of rest, for theeI sigh ! 
When will the moment come, 
‘hen I shall lay my armour by, 
And dwell in peace at hone? 
Well work .. till Jesus comes; well work... 
till Jesus comes; [gathered home. 
Well work .. till Jesus comes; end we'll be 
No tranguil joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful sheltering dome; 
This world’s a wilderness of woe, 
This world is not my home. 


c.M. 


Aspirations after Heaven. 


To Jesus Christ I fled for reat: 
Freee Ine cease to oo 
ean for succour on 
Till He conduct me home, oes 
I sought at once my Saviour’s side: 
No more ay steps ghall roam 


With Him I'll brave death’s chillin tid 
And reach ray heavenly home. gan 
921 (c.c.210.) PLM. 


BAIL .. in the light .. . that shines.. 
from the crows,... 
Right o’er life’s troubled tea;..,. 
I steer my soul to 6 dl goal 
By the rays from Calvary.... 
Then #4i) in the light, ... 
Oh, #21] in the light, ... 
Ye children of the Gompel day 5.6 
¥rom Cal -> vary's crm 
To glo - ryt crown 
We have tne light alway... - 
Seail..in the light... that shines .. 
fromm the cross,... 
| And by that lightIsee... 
The visage tair of Him who there 
Laid down Hiz life for me.... 


I gail... in the light... that shines... 
; from the crops,... 

So bright it shines forme;... 

Its beams will guide safe o’er the tide 


So the land where I would be.... 


922 (c.c.141.) 7.6. 
‘HE home 1 hefer the shadows, 
Where all is calin and till; 
Where ho) pe b and gladness 
The troubled heart shall fill: 
Ira longing for the Home land, 
With golden #0 fatr, 
That ever stand wide open 
Lo welcome pilgrims there. 
The home beyond the shadows, 
i So the crystal sea ; 
The home of many mansions, 
Where rest remains for me: 
V'ra waiting, only waiting, 
Ite hallowed peace to share; 
I fone its gates to enter, 
With loved ones gathered there, 
The home beyond the shadows, 
Hath neither pain nor tears; 
But through its cloudless regions 
The Light of Life appears— 
Diepelling every sorrow, 
HRemoving every care, 
And giving rest eternal 
To all who enter there. 


923 (s.s.347.) 8s. 
j k of the land of the blest, 
that country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


’ 


To bethere!.. . tobethere!...- 
On, what must it be to be there!. .. 
To be there! ... tobethere!... 


Oh, what must it be to be there! 
We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Its walls Bete with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there! 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


Shall we meet with manya loved one 
That was torn from our embrace? 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
And behold them face to face ? 
Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 
When He comes to claim His own? 
Shall we know His blesséd favour, 
And sit down upon His throne? 
914 (s.s.6.) 
0" to be over yonder, 
In that bright land of wonder, 
Where the angel-voices mingle, and the 
angel-harps do ring! 
To be free from care and sorrow, 
And the anxious, dread to-morrow, 
To rest in light and sunshine in the 
presence of the King! 
Oh. . .to be over yonder! 
In. . that land of wonder, . . 
There . . to be for ever 
In the presence of the King! 
Oh to be over yonder! i 
My longing heart grows fonder 
Of looking to the far-off east, to see the 
day-star bring 
Some tidings of the awaking— 
Of the cloudless, pure daybreaking ; 
My heart is yearning—yearning for the 
coming of the King. 
Oh to be over yonder ! 
Alas! I sigh and ponder— 
Why clings this poor, weak heart of | 
mine to any earthly thing ? 
For each earthly tie must sever, 
And pass away for ever: 
There’s no more separation in the pre- 
sence of the King! 
Oh, when shall I be dwelling 
Where angel-voices, swelling 
In triumphant hallelujahs, make the 
vaulted heavens ring— 
Where the pearly gates are gleaming, 
And the Morning Star is beaming ? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder in the pre- 
sence of the King? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder? 
The longing groweth stronger 
To join in all the praises the redeeméd 
ones do sing, | 
Within those heavenly places, 
Where the angels veil their faces, 
In awe and adoration, in the presence 
of the King! * 


915 (s.s.577.) P.M. 
TX robes made white through Jesus’ 
blood, 


P.M. 


We soon shall meet beyond the flood, 
And hold sweet converse, free from pain, 
Nor ever fear to part again, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 
Beyond . . the swelling flood ! 
Beyond . . the swelling flood ! 
Beyond . . the swelling fiood, 
‘We'll meet to part no more! 
Beyond the swelling flood ! 
I fear notnow what ills may come: 
By faith I see my heavenly home, 


* By Miss Florence Armstrong. From “Tar 
Kine 1n His Beauty,” by special permission. 


And hear the angel-voices say, 

“Thy God shall wipe all tears away,” 
Beyond the swelling flood! 

O meeting blest, with friends so dear! 

What sounds shall greet the listening ear! 

What thrills of rapture wake the soul 

As back those golden gates shall roll, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 

Dear Saviour, guide my willing feet, 

That I may have that joy complete; 

And live to praise through endless day 

The love that dries all tears away, 
Beyond the swelling flood! 


916 (s.s.540.) 
Gas a few more years, 
Only a few more cares 3 

Only a few more smiles and tears, 

Only a few more prayers. 

Only a few more wrongs, 

Only a few more gut 
Only a few more earthly songs, 

Only a few good-byes, 

Then an eternal stay, 

Then an eternal throng; 
Then an eternal, glorious day, 

Then an eternal song! 


S17 (s.s.523.) 
“ TNOR ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, so let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
’Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 
Nearer home, nearer home, 
A day's march nearer home. 
My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul; how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
a golden gates appear! 
Ah, then my spirit faints 
fo reach the Jand I love; 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 
Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies ; 
Like Noah’s dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 
Anon the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease; 
While sweetly o’er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 
I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour— 
The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth’s Babel-tongues o’erpower— 
That resurrection word, 
That shout of victory, 
Once more: “For ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, so let it be! 


918 (s.s.710.) Ost Gn « 
Foy thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 


S.M. 


D.S.M. 


And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 
With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced; 
The saints build up its fabric, 
The cornerstone is Christ. 
Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no time, bright day; 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away: 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
hey raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 
Oh, sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God’s elect! 
Oh, sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest, 


919 (c.c.120.) 8.8.6.8.8.6. 
O*% glorious hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above: 
It bears on eagle’s wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus’ priests and kings. 
Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 
I stand, and from the mountain-top 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruits of Paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 
A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favoured with God’s peculiar smile, 
With avrew blessing blest; [ness, 
There dwells the Lord our Righteous- 
And keeps His own in perfect peace 
And everlasting rest. 
Oh, that at once I might go up! 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 
But now the land possess: 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears, 
A howling wilderness, 
Now, O my Joshua, bring me in! 
Cast out Thy foes; the inward sin, 
The stony heart remove ; 
The purchase of Thy death divide; 
And oh, with all the sanctified, 
Give me Thy perfect love. 


920 (s.s.418.) 
LAND of rest, for thee I sigh ! 
When will the moment come, 
When I shall lay my armour by, 
And dwell in peace at hoine? 
We'll work .. till Jesus comes: we'll work . . 
till Jesus comes ; [gathered home. 
We'll work .. till Jesus comes; and we'll be 
No tranquil joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful sheltering dome; 
This world’s a wilderness of woe, 
This world is not my home. 


Cc.M. 


Aspirations after Heaven, 


To Jesus Christ I fled for rest : 
He bade me cease to roam, 

And lean for succonr on His breast, 
Till He conduct me home. 


I sought at once my Saviour’s side: 
No more my steps shall roam ; 

With Him Ill brave death’s chilling tide, 
And reach my heavenly home. 


921 (0.0.210.) P.M. 
SAIL .. in the light... that shines.. 
from the cross,... 
Right o’er life’s troubled sea;..,. 
I steer my soul to glory’s goal 
By the rays from Calvary.... 
Then sail in the light, ... 
Oh, sail inthe light, ... 
Ye children of the Gospel day ;.. 
From Cal - - vary’s cross 
To glo - ry’s crown 
, Ye have the light alway. ... 
Isail..in the light... that shines... 
from the cross,... 
And by that lightI see... 
The visage fair of Him who there 
Laid down His life forme.... 
I sail..in the light... that shines., 
from the cross,... 
So bright it shinesforme;... 
Its beams will guide safe o’er the tide 
To the land where I would be.... 


922 (c.c.141.) 7.6. 
HE home beyond the shadows, 
Where all is calm and still; 
Where holy joy and gladness 
The troubled heart shall fill: 
I’m longing for the Home land, 
With golden gates so fair, 
That ever stand wide open 
To welcome pilgrims there. 
The home beyond the shadows, 
Beyond the crystal sea ; 
The home of many mansions, 
Where rest remains for me: 
I’m waiting, only waiting, 
Its hallowed peace to share; 
I long its gates to enter, 
With loved ones gathered there, 
The home beyond the shadows, 
Hath neither pain nor tears ; 
But through its cloudless regions 
The Light of Life appears— 
Dispelling every sorrow, 
Removing every care, 
And giving rest eternal 
To all who enter there. 


923 (s.s.347.) 
E speak of the land of the biest, 
That country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


8s. 


To bethere!... tobethere!... 
Oh, what must it be to be there!. ., 
To be there! ... tobethere!... 


Oh, what must it be to be there ! 
We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there! 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


We speak of its peace and its love, 
The robes which the glorified wear, 
The songs of the blesséd above; 
But what must it be to be there! 


We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there! 
Do thou, Lord, in pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare; 
Then shortly we also shall know, 
And eel, what it is to be there! 


924 (s.s.599.) 
HERE is a home eternal, 
Beautiful and bright, 
Where sweet joys supernal 
Never are dimmed by night ; 
White-robed angels are singing 
Ever around the bright throne; 
When, oh, when shall I see thee, 
Beautiful, beautiful Home? 
Home! beautiful Home! ... 
Bright, beautiful Home!... 
Bright Home of our Savioar, 
Bright, .. beautiful Home! 
Flowers are ever springing 
In that Home so fair’; 
Little children singing 
Praises to Jesus there. 
How they swell the glad anthem, 
Ever around the bright throne! 
When, oh, when shall I see thee, 
Beautiful, beautiful Home ? 
Soon shall I join the ransomed, 
Far beyond the sky; 
Christ is my salvation, 
Why should I fear to die ? 
Soon my eyes shall behold Him 
Seated upon the bright throne; 
Then, oh, then, shall I see thee, 
Beautiful, beautiful Home! 


P.M. 


925 (s.s.727.) 11.10. 
E would see Jesus—for the shadows 
lengthen 


Across this little landscape of our life; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness—the final strife. 
We would see Jesus—the great Rock- 
foundation, 
Whereon our feet were set with 
sovereign grace; 
Not life, nor death, with all their 
agitation, face, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His 


We would see Jesus—other lights are 
paling, [to see; 
Which for long years we have rejoice 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are 
failing: {to Thee, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 
We would see Jesus—this is all we’re 
needing, 
Strength, joy, and. willingness come 
with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 


ing; 
Then’ welcome, day! and farewell, 
mortal night! 


926 (s.s.741.) MIs. 
WOULD not live alway: Task not to 
stay (the way; 


Where storm after storm rises dark o’er 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us 

here {for its cheer. 
Are enough for life’s woes, full enough 
I would not live alway, thus fettered by 

sin— (within: 
Temptation without, and corruption 
E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled 

with fears, [tent tears. 
And the cup of thanksgiving with peni- 


I would not live alway: no, welcome the 
tomb ! {its gloom: 
Since Jesus hath lain thereI dread not 
There sweet be my rest, till He bid me 
arise [the skies. 
To hail Him in triumph descend from 
Who, who would live alway, away from 
his God, abode. 
Away from yon heaven, that lissful 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er 
the bright plains, (reigns? 
And the noontide of glory eternally 


Where the saints of all ages in harmony 
meet, [to greet; 
Their Saviour and brethren transported 
While the anthems of rapture un- 
ceasingly roll, [the soul! 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 


927 P.M. 
FTER the darkest hour, the morning 
draweth nigh ; (sky. 
After the tempest’s power, the clear blue 
After the drifting snow, the sunny days 
of calm; balm. 
After the crushing blow, God’s healing 
After the sad gocd-bye, new friends 
around us throng; (song. 
After the burden’s sigh, the sweetest 
After the cross of tears, the crown of joy 


is given; (heaven, 
After earth’s weary years, the resi of 


Heaven Anticipated. 


928 


Ww are march - - - ing toa city 

On the hill ... of Zion fair; 
With its beauty and its splendour, 

There’s no other can compare: ... 
Soon with all... the ransomed army, 

In their pure... and bright array, 
We shali gather in the morning, 

Where the shadows flee away. ... 
By the martyrs and apostles, 

And the holy men of old, 
Will the story of redemption 

Through eternal years be told: 
We shall hear and join the chorus 

In that realm of endless day, 
When we gather in the morning, 

Where the shadows flee away. 
There are voices we remember, 

There are friends we dearly love; 
We shall meet them at the portals 

Of that city built above: 


8.7. 


And our Saviour's “Come, ye blesséd!” 
All our trials will repay, 

When we gather in the morning, 
Where the shadows flee away. 


929 (N.H. 22.) P.M. 
‘TYMIS only a little way on to my home, 
And there in its sunshine for ever 
Tl roam; {song, 
While all the day long I journey with 
O beautiful Hdenland, thou art my home! 
"Tis only a little way, only a little way; 
’Tis only a little way on tu my home, 
’Tis only a little way farther to go, 
O’er mountain and valley where dark 
waters flow; (cheer ; 
My Saviour is near with blessings to 
His word ismy guiding star—why should 
I fear? 
’Tis only a little way: there I shall see 
ea friends that in glory are waiting 
or me; 


e5 | 
Their voices from home now float on the 


(there. 


air— 
They’re calling me tenderly, calling me| 


930 (c.:c.177.) S27: 


I tee away beyond the shadows 
Through the rifting clouds above, 
Floods of golden light are breaking 
From a world where all is love. 
Far away beyond the shadows, 
Through the gates that never close, 
There the King Himself will lead us 
Where the living water flows. 
Far away beyond the shadows, 
There a bright and joyful throng 
Wave their palms of holy triumph, 
While they sing the glad “ new song.” 
Far away beyond the shadows 
Let us lift our longing eyes, 
Where the shining hills of glory 
In their strength and beauty rise. 
Far away sy See the shadows, 
In our Father’s house at home, 
There our precious ones, departed, 
Watch and wait for us to come, 
931 (s.s.288.) P.M. 
Bae the smiling and the weeping, 
Ishall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 
Tshall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Love, rest, and home! 
Sweet, sweet home! 
Lord, tarry not ! Lord, tarry not, but come! 
Beyond the blooming and the fading, 
I shall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 
I shall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the parting and the meeting, 
I shall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting, 
Beyond the pulse’s fever-beating, 
I shall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, 
Tshall be soon! I shall be soon! 
Beyond the rock-waste and the river, 
Beyond the “ ever” and the “never,” 
TI shall be soon! I shall be soon! 


Heaven Anticipated. 


932 (s.s.417.) P.M. 


eee hope that in Jesus is given, 
< In our sorrow to cheerand sustain, 
That soon with our Saviour in heaven, 
We shall meet with our loved ones 
again. 
Blesséd hope! ... Blesséd hope!... 
We shall meet with our loved ones again! 
Blesséd hope in the word God has spoken, 
ll our peace by that word we obtain; 
And as sure as God’s word was ne’er 
broken eo 
We shall meet with our loved ones 
Blesséd hope! how it shines in our 
sorrow, 
Like the star over Bethlehem’s plain, 
That it may be, with Him, ere the 
morrow, {again. 
We shall meet with our loved ones 
Blesséd hope! the bright star of the 
morning, : 
That shall herald His coming to reign; 
Oh, the glory that waits itsfair dawning, 
When we meet with our loved ones 
again. 


933 
4a beyond the silent river, 
Over on the farther shore, 
Many loved ones there shall greet us, 
Where the many mansions are. 
Just beyond earth's snow-capped mountains, 
In that land so bright and fair, 
We shall see and be like Jesus, 
Safe for ever ‘‘ over there.” 
Just beyond these fleeting shadows, 
Over on the golden strand, 
Robed in white, we’ll walk with Jesua 
Through that fair and happy land, 
Just beyond these earthly partings 
We shall soon united be, 
In the home beyond the river, 
Close beside the crystal sea, 


934 
I HEAR a song, a song so sweet, 
I try all vainly to repeat 
Its melody, and trusting say, 
I'll sing it, if God will, some day, 
Some day, some hap - py day to be, ., 
My voice will learn . . its melody, ., 
And I shall sing the song 80 sweet 
Of rest and heaven at Jesus’ feet. 
Some day my journey will be done, 
Earth will be lost and heaven won; 
And when the long, rough way is trod, 
I shall behold my Saviour God. 
“ Some day,” I say, content to walt 
The opening of the jasper gate— 
Come soon or late, that day will be 
The dawn of endless rest to me. 
When comes the time for me to go, 
The homeward pathI may not know: 
But in God's hand my own /’1l lay, 
And He will lead me home ‘“‘some day.” 


935 P.M. 
H for a song, a fair new song 
Of praise, and joy, and love! 
To reach the hearts of earth’s sad throng, 
And lift to heaven above— 


8.7. 


L.M, 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


Of praise like the praise that the angels 
Ot joy like the joy of the birds: [bring ; 
Of the love in our hearts for the Christ 
our King— 
Love ever too deep for words. 
Oh for a song, a fair new song, 
That ne’er was sung before! 
To sing to Him to whom belong 
Our praises evermore— 

A song like the echo from harps above, 
Dropped down from the city of gold; 
Yea, a song of the joy, and the praise, 

and love, 3 
That ne’er hath been sung or told. 
Oh, who shall sing this fair new song, 
Or make its chords complete— 
All notes of love, in souls that throng, 
And place before His feet 
All fadeless the flowers in His pathway 
strewn, 
The pathway of Jesus our King? 
Help us, Lord! for alas, sadly out of tune 
Are the hearts which the song would | 
sing. 
Oh, help us, Lord! who knowest all! 
We cannot sing or speak; 
The clearest notes our lips let fall 
Seem e’er too cold and weak: 
Though sweet are the strains which our 
songs have rung 
From earth to the city of gold, [sung— 
Yet His fulness of glory we never have 
The half ne’er hath yet been told. 
Such songs asangels ne’er can bring, 
The joy more pure than birds; 
The love we bear for Christ our King— 
"Pis far too deep for words. [while, 
Be still, heart of mine! we must wait a 
Thy God will attune thee ere long; | 
Then in heaven thou shalt sing in the| 
Master’s smile 
For ever the fair new song! 


936 (s.s.109.) 
Ww shall meet beyond the river, 
By and by, by and by; 
And the darkness shall be over, 
By and by, by and by; 
With the toilsome journey done, 
And the glorious battle won, 
We shali shine forth as the sun, 
By and by, by and by. 
We shall strike the harps of glory, 
We shall sing redemption’s story, 
And the strains for evermore 
Shall resound in sweetness o'er 
Yonder everlasting shore, 
By and by, by and by. 
We shall see and be like Jesus, 
Who a crown of life will give us, 
And the angels who fulfil 
All the mandates of His will 
Shall attend, and love us still, 
By and by, by and by. 
There our tears.shall all cease flowing, 
And with sweetest rapture knowing, 
All the blest ones, who have gone 
To the land of life and song, 
We with shoutings shall rejoin, 


P.M. 


By and by, by and by. 


937 C.M. 


HEY tell me of a land so fair, 
Unseen by mortal eyes, 
Where spring in fadeless beauty blooms 

Beneath unclouded skies. 

“Bye... bath not seen,... ear... hath 
not heard, .. . neither hath it entered into the 
heart of man, . . the things. . which God... 
hath prepared .. for. them, .. prepared . 
for . them .. that love .. Him.”.. 

They tell me of a Jand so fair, 

Where all is light and song; 

Where angel-choirs their anthems join 

With yonder blood-washed throng. 

No radiant beams from sun or moon 

Adorn that land so fair ; 

For He who sits upon the throne 

Shines forth resplendent there ! 
O land of iight and love and joy, 

Where comes no night of care, 
What will our song of triumph be 

When we shall enter there! 


938 (s.s.418.) 8.7. 
KS See ahead!” its fruits are waving 
O’er the hills of fadeless green ; 
And the living waters laving 
Shores where heavenly forms are seen, 
Rocks and storms I'll fear no more, 
When on that eternal shore ; 
Drop the anchor! furl the sail ! 
Lain safe within the vail! 


| Onward, bark! the cape I’m rounding ; 


See the blesséd wave their hands; 
Hear the harps of God resounding 

From the bright immortal bands. 
There “let go the anchor,” riding 

On this calm and silvery bay: 
Seaward fast the tide is gliding, 

Shores in sunlight stretch away. 
When we’re free from all temptation, 

And the storms of life are past; 
We'll praise the Rock of our salvation, 

Who hath brought us home at last! 


939 (n.H.20.) P.M. 
OON will come the setting sun, 
When our work will all be done, 


| And the weary heart at last be still; 


But the Lord of earth and sky 
Shall awake us by and by, 
And we'll meet again on Zion’s hill. 
We'll meet each other there ; 
Yes, we'll meet each other there ; 
And the Saviour’s likeness bear, 
In that land so bright and fair ; 
Well meet each other there ; 
Yes, we'll meet each other there, 
And His glo - - - ry we shall share, 
Deep the shadows in the vale, 
Fierce the howling of the gale, [door; 
Long and dark the storm around our 
But the Lord will guide the way 
To the shining realms of day, [more. 
Where the storms of earth shall come no 
Though our eyes be filled with tears, 
And onr hearts with many fears, 
And the days of earth be filled with care; 
Yet the Lord at length will come, 
In His love to take us home, 
And we'll never know a sorrow there. 


Heaven Anticipated. 


Ron as. 637.) P.M, 943 (c.c.70.) P.M, 
E is an hour of peaceful rest, Was will it matter by and b 
I To mourning wanderers given; What will it fatter by hh by, 
here is a joy for souls distrest, Whether my crosses were heavy or light, 
A balm for every wounded breast: Whether my pathway was clouded or 
’Tis found above—in heaven. pin oe {in white, 
There is « howe for weary souls | When shall walk with the ransome 
By sin and sorrow driven— shoals,| Safe in that beautiful land? 
When tossed on Wife's tempestuous| What will it matter by and by, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, Whether my trials were many or few, 
And all is drear—but heaven. Whether the world was unfaitht ul or true, 
There faith lifts up her cheerfuleye | When my Redeemer in flory I view, 
No brighter prospects given ; | Safe in that beantiful land? 
And views the tempests eevee 3 by, | What will it matter by and by, 
The evening shadows quickly fiy, | Whether the waters were bitter or sweet, 
And all serene—in heaven. | Murmuring gently or sad at my feet, 
There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, Wen the departed with aera te I meet, 
And joys supreme are given; Safe in that beautiful land ? 

There rays Divine disperse the goon 5; | What will it matter by and by, 
Beyond the confines of the tom | Whether I pass with the morning away, 
Appears the dawn of heaven! | Whether at noontide or closing of day, 

| When in the valley of Eden I stray, 


941 (c.c.182.) P.M.\ Safe in that beautiful land? 
HERE is a land se Sipe the stars, | 944 (s.s.277.) L.M. 
Be Brg te pert peel Slory LAB als i ye reached the land of corn and wine, 
lory Land, bright Glory Lana!’ And all its riches freely mine; 
A land of peace without alioy; ‘ Here shines undizumed one blissful day, 
y 5 For all my night has passed away. 


Of joy beyond all earthly 10 
And naught its calm can e’er destroy, O Beulah Land, sweet Veulah Land, 
As on thy highest mount I stand, 


Glory Land, bright Glory Land! Fos: daraereecosetiiaided 
The city of our God is there, Where fel Hap are prepared for me, 
Its jasper walls with beauty fair, And view the shining glory shore : 
Its gates of pearl like silver pleat; My heaven, my home for evermore! 
its skies with tadeless sunlight beam, My Saviour comes and walks with me, 
And through it rolls life’s crystal stream, | And gweet communion here have we ; 
Glory Land, bright Glory Land! He gently leads me by His hand, 
We lift our eyes by faith, and see ¥or this is heaven’s borderland. 


Where Christ Himself the light shall be, | 4 sweet perfume upon the breeze 
There songs of praise glad hearts shall | {g borne from ever-vernal trees; 
The radiant air with music ring; [sing;| 4nd flowers that, never fading, grow 
Each voice proclaim our Saviour King, | Where streains of life for ever flow. 


Glory Land, bright Glory Land! | he zephyr seem $5 Aoatto me 
942 (s.s. 46.) P.M. Sweet sounds of heaven’s meloc y 
| Asangels with the white-robed throng 
H, think of the Home over there, | SE SURE ' 
By the side of the river of light, ... | Join in the sweet redemption song. 
Where the saints, all immortal and fair, 945 (s.s.606.) 8.7. 
Are robed in their garments of | Woe the mists have rolled in splen- 
white.... | From the beauty of the hills,(dour 
Over there, ... overthere;.. - And the sunlight falls in gladness 
Oh, think of the Home o-er tiere!... On the river and the rills, 
Over there, . . . over there, over there; We recall our Father’s promise 
Oh, think of the Hume over there ! In the rainbow of the spray: 
Oh, think of the friends over there, We shall know each other better 
Who before us the Leiria & have trod ; When the mists have rolled away, 
Of the songs that they breatheon the air, Weshall know... as weare known, oe, 
In their home in the palace of God, ee the 1p me alone, «+. 
In the dawning of the morning 
Oh, think of the friends over there! . . . OE FINE pright NAL ap py daar: 
ee Saviour is now over there, (rest: ‘We shall know each other betver 
Th here my eoidred and griends are at Wheu the mists have rolled away? 
xen, away from my SorroW ane care, | oft we tread the path before us 
Let me fly to the land of the blest. With a weary, burdened heart; 
My Saviour 1s now over there!.. . Oft we toil amid the shadows, 
I'll soon be at home over there, And our fields are far apart : 3 
For the end of my journey I see; But the Saviour’s “ Come, ye bless¢d? 
Many dear to my heart over there All our labour will repay, | 
Are watching and waiting for me. When we gather in the morning 


Tl soon be at home over there! ... Where the mists have rolled away. 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


We shall come with joy and gladness, 
We shall gather round the throne: 
Face tc face with those that love us, 
We shall know as we are known: 
And the song of our redemption 
Shall resound through endless day, 
When the shadows have departed, 
And the mists have rolled away. 


946 (s.s.482.) P.M. 
NY Father is rich in houses and lands, 
N He holdeth the wealth of the world 

in His hands! 
Of rubies and diamends, of silver and 
gold, told. 
His coffers are full—He has riches un- 
I'm the child of a King! the child of a King! 
With Jesus my Saviour, I'm the child of a King! 
My Father’s own Son, the Saviour of men, 
Once wandered o’er earth as the poorest 
of them: 
But now He is reigning forever on high, 
And will give me a home in heaven by 
and by. 
I once was an cutcast stranger on earth, 
A sinner by choice, an alien by birth! 
But I’ve beenadopted, my name’s written 
down— 
An heir toa mansion, a robe,anda crown! 
A tent or a cottage, why should I care? 
They’re building a palace for me over 
there! (sing: 
Though exiled from home, yet still I may 
All glory to God, I’m the child of a King! 


947 P.M. 


NLY “alittle while” sowing and reap- 


Ds, 
Only “a little while ” our vigil keeping ; 
Then shall we gather home, no more to 
sever, ever ! 
Clasped in eternal love, blest, blest for 

Blest, blest for ever |! no more to sever; 

Clasped in eternal love, blest, blest for ever ! 
Only “a little while” heart-break and 

sorrow, the morrow; 
Dark though the night may be, cloudless 
Only “a little while,” earth-ties to sever, 
Then in our Fatherland, blest, blest for 
ever! 
Only “alittle while” shadow and sad- 
ness, 
Then in eternity, sunshine and gladness; 
Only “a little while,” then o’er the river, 
Home, rest, and victor-palm, life, joy, 
for ever! 
948 (c.c.32.) P.M. 
PEEDING away o'er the river of time, 
Where the sweet bells of eternity 
chime; 
Speeding away to the Eden above, [love 
Filled with the fulness of rapture and 
Beautiful land, .. beautiful land, 
In thy green pastures the weary shall] rest; 
Beautiful land, .. beautiful land, 

Home of the gloritied, home of the blest. 
Speeding away to the valley of song, 
Speeding away to a glorified throng; 
one the chords of their harps 

while they sing, 
Glory to Jesus our Saviour and King. 


Speeding away to be severed no more, 

Speeding away to the evergreen shore; 

There in the garments of beauty arrayed, 

Flowers are biooming that never shali 
fade. 

Speeding away, we are speecdting away, 

On to the region of infinite day; 

Only a veil to be lifted, and then, [again ! 

Oh, wnat a meeting with dear ones 


949 P.M. 
HEN all my labours and trials are 
o’er, 


| 3 
; And I am safe on that beautiful shore, 
Just to be near the dear Lord I adore, 
Will through the ages be glory for me, 
Oh, that will be. . glory jor me,.. 
Glory for me,.. glory for me, .. 
When by His grace I shall! look on His face, 
That will be glory, be glory for me! 
When by the gift of His infinite grace 
Iam accorded in heaven a place, 
Just to be there, and to look on His faca, 
Will through the ages be glory for me. 
Friends will be there I have loved long 
ago; 
Joy Jike a river around me will flow; 
Yet, just a smile from my Saviour, know, 
Will through the ages be glory for me. 


950 (s.s.563.) P.M. 
HERE is acalm, beyond life’s fitful 
fever, 


A deep repose, an everlasting rest; 
Where white-robed angels welcome the 
believer 
Among the blest, among the blest. 
There is a Home, where all the soul’s 
deep yearnings, {fulfilled 
And silent prayers shail be at las 
Where strife and sorrow, murmurings 
and heart-burnings, 
At last are stilled, at last are stilled. 
There is a Hope, to which the Christian, 
clinging, 
Is lifted high above life’s surging wave; 
Finds life in death, and fadeless flowers 
springing (grave, 
From the dark grave,from the dark 
There is a Crown, prepared for those 
who love Him; (shine, 
The Christian sees it in the distance 
Like a bright beacon glittering above 
him, {“ Mine!” 
And whispers, “ Mine!” and whisper 
There is a spotless Robe of Christ’s own 
weaving: {stained soul? 
Wilt thou not wrap it round thy sin- 
Poor wandering child, upon thy past 
life grieving, thee whole! 
Christ makes thee whole; Christ makes 
There is a Home, a Harp, a Crown in 
heaven— oe ! 
O God! that any should Thy gift 
The awful choice of life and death is 
fe {thou choose ? 
Which wilt thou choose? which wilt 


951 (s.s.728.) 11.10.11.10. 


Quit, still with Thee, when purple 
morning breaketh, [shadows flee; 
When the bird waketh, and the 


Fairer than morning, lovelier than day- 
light, (with Thee. 
Dawns the sweet consciousness, Iam 
Alone with Thee, amid the mystic 
shadows, [born ; 
The soleinn hush of nature newly 
Alone with Thee in breathless adoration. 
In the calm dew and freshness of the 
morn. 
As in the dawning, o’er the waveless 
ocean, (rest; 
The image of the morning-star doth 
So, in this stillness Thoa beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 
Still, still with Thee! as to each new- 
born morning 


So does this blesséd consciousness 
awaking {and heaven. 
Breathe each day nearness unto Thee 
When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to 
slumber, t rayer; 
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in 
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings 
o’er-shading, ‘hee there. 
But sweeter still, to wake and find 
So shall it be at last, in that bright 
morning (shadows flee ; 
When the soul waketh, and life’s 
Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight 
dawning, (with Thee! 
Shall rise the glorious thought—I am 


952 Cc.M. 
LITTLE while, and we shall be 
Where sin shall never dwell; 
A little while, and we shall live 
Where songs of triumph swell, 
A little while, . . and we shallsee . 
Our Sa - - viour face to face,. . 
And we shall sing . . thr. ugh endless years . , 
The won - - ders of His grace... 
A little while, and we shall stand 
Amid the blood-washed throng; 
A little while, and we shall sing 
The everlasting song. 
A little while, and we shall meet 
The loved ones gone before; 
And we shall clasp their hands again 
On yonder radiant shore. 
A little while, and we shall hear 
The Saviour’s whisper, “Come!” 
And we shall ever dwell with Him 
In our eternal home, 


953 (0.0.30.) 8.8.8.6. 
OME day, but when I cannot tell, 
S To toil and tears I’ll bid farewell; 
For I shall with the angels dwell, 
Some day, some blesséd day. 
Some day, ... some day, .. - 
T'll be at home with Christ to stay, 
Some day, some blesséd day. 
Some day, within the gates so fair, 
A golden harp my hands shall bear; 
And glistening robes of white I’ll wear, 
Some day, some blesséd day. 
Some day, I’ll see my Saviour’s face, 
And, welcomed to His blest embrace, 
Shall with His people find a place, 
Some day, some blesséd day, 


given ;) 
A fresh and solemn splendour still is} 


Heaven Anticipated. 


Some day, some blesséd day, I know 

Tl find the loved of long ago, 

And learn how much to Christ I owe, 
Some day, some blesséd day. 


954 (c.c.268.) P.M, 
{ BRE D the stars that brightly gleam 
Beyond life’s short and shadowe 
stream, 
‘There is a land of fadeless bloom, 
And flowers of rich and rare perfume: 
Perfect peace we there shall kuow, 
| Like the river’s endless flow. 
Beyond the stars . . sweet peace we'll know, .« 
Calm as the crys - - tal river's flow; . . 
Where rolls the sea. . of perfect love, .. 
Beyond the stars . . that gleam above. 
Beyond the stars no storm will beat, 
No thorn will pierce our weary feet, 
No sad good-byes we e’er shall say, 
And see fond faces glide away: 
Forms that here. we seek in vain, 
There we'll clasp their hands again, 
Beyond the stars no toils or tears, 
| No sombre skies or gloomy fears; 
For He who trod life’s weary way 
| Shall wipe all sorrow’s tears away: 
| Endless joys shall then be mine, 
| When I see His face Divine. 


955 
*ER the cold and chilly blast, 
By and by, by and by! 
We shall gather home at last, 
By and by, by and by! 
Far beyond the stormy gale, 
Anchored safe within the vail, 
We shall furl our shattered sail, 
By and by, by and by! 
We shall see our Saviour’s face, 
We shall sing redeeming grace, 
Where the rose and lily grow, 
Where our tears shall cease to flow, 
Oh, the joy that we shall know 
By and by, by and by! 
In the golden fields above, 
We shall meet the friends we love, 
On that pure and fragrant shore 
Allour trials will be o'er, 
We shall say farewell no more 
By and by, by and by! 


956 (0.0.131.) a-G; 
FTER the mist and shadow, after the 
dreary night, {morning light; 
After the sleepless watching, cometh the 
Beautiful, soft, and tender, leading the 
soul along, [song. 
Over the silent river, into the land of 
After the thorny pathway, after the 
storms we meet, [communion sweet; 
After the heart’s deep longing, joy and 
After the weary conflict, rest in the 
Saviour’s love, ’ [above. 
Over the silent river, safe in the home 
After the cares and trials, after the toils 
and tears, f endless years}; 
After the time of sowing, reaping through 
After the pilgrim journey, rapture that 
ne’er shall cease, 
Over the silent river, rest in the land of 
peace, 


P.M. 


| 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


957 (n.H.50.) 

EYOND the light of setting suns, 
B Beyond the clouded sky, 
Beyond where starlight fades in night— 

T have a home on high, 
A mansion there,. . . not made with hands,.. . 
A place. . prepared forme;. . . 
And while God lives, and angels sing, .. . 
That home . . wy home shall be... . 
Beyond all pain, beyond all care, 
Beyond life’s mystery, 
Beyond the range of time and change— 
My home’s reserved for me. 
Beyond where death’s dark billows roll, 
Beyond these scenes of night, 
I look, while gladness fills my soul, 
To yonder home of light. 
na sins and sorrows, strifes and fears, 
bid them all farewell, 
High up, amid the eternal years, 
With Christ, my Lord, to dwell, 


958 Bin 
OMETIMES I hear strange music, 
like none e’er heard before, 
Come floating softly earthward as 
through heaven's open door: 
It seems like angel voices, in strains of 
joy and love, [the throne above. 
That swell the mighty chorus around 
O sweet, unearthly music, heard from a Jand 
afar— [doors God leaves ajar. 
The song of Heaven and Homeland, through 
Now soft, and low, and restful, it floods 
my soul with peace, [troubles cease. 
Asif God’s benediction bade all earth’s 
Phen grander than the voices of wind, 
and wave, and sea— (harmony. 
It fills the dome of heaven with glorious 
This music haunts me ever, like some- 
thing heard in dreams— 
It seems to catch the cadence of 
heavenly winds and streams. 
My heart is filled with rapture, to think, 
some day to come,[heaven and home. 
T’ll sing it with the angels—the song of 


959 (c.c.143.) P.M. 
OM a look from my Saviour, only a 
clasp of His hand, 
Only to watch for His coming, only to 
wait His command; 
Only to follow Him ever, aiding the poor 
and opprest, fcome quiet rest. 
Then, when the labour is ended, shall 
Only a look from my Saviour, when I am 
aden with care, [answer to prayer; 
Only amessage of mercy, whispered in 
Only to gather the weary into the fold of 
the blest— {come quiet rest. 
Then, when the labour is ended, shall 
Only alook from my Saviour, only to trust 
in His love, [His kingdom above; 
While He is drawing me nearer home to 
Only to work for His glory, faithfully 
doing my best— {come quiet rest. 
Then, when the labour is ended, shall 


960 (s.s.575.) 11.9. 


eas by the gatewayof a palace fair, 
Once a child of God was left to die; 


C.M. 


By the world neglected, wealth would 
nothing share: 
See the change awaiting there on high. 
Carried by the angels to the land of rest, 
Music sweetly sounding through the skies ; 
Welcomed by the Saviour to the beavenly feast, 
Gathered with the loved in Paradise. 
What shall be the ending of this life of 
care ? 
Oft the question cometh to us all; 
Here upon the pathway hard the burdens 


bear, . 
And the burning tears of sorrow fall. 
Follower of Jesus, scanty though thy 

store, igh; 

Treasures, precicus treasures, wait on 
Count the trials joyful, soon they'll all 

be o’er: {by! 

Oh, the change that’s coming by and 
Upward then, and onward!—onward for 

the Lord! 

Time and talent all in His employ; 
|Small may seem the service—sure the 
great reward : [of joy! 

Here the cross—but there the crown 

961 P.M. 
ay ITH friends on earth we meet in 
gladness, 

While swift the moments fly, 

Yet ever comes the thought of sadness, 

That we must say “ Good-bye.” 

We'll never say ‘‘ Good-bye ” in heaven, 
We'll never say ‘‘Good-bye;” . . 
In that fair land of joy and song, 
We'll never say ‘‘ Good-bye.” 
How joyful is the hope that lingers, 

When loved ones cross death’s sea, 
That we, when all earth’s toils are 

With them shall ever be. fended, 
No parting words shall e’er be spoken 

In yonder home so fair ; 

But songs of joy, and peace, and gladness, 

We'll sing for ever there. 


962 (s.s.259.) 8.7. 
\ ' TILL you meet me at the fountain, 
WhenI reach the glory-land ? 
Will you meet me at the fountain ? 
ShallI clasp your friendly hand ? 
Other friends will giveme welcome, 
Other loving voices cheer: 
There'll be music at the fountain— 
Will you, will you meet me there ? 
Yes, I'll meet you at the fountain, 
At the fountain bright and fair; . 
Oh, I'll meet you at the fountain ; 
Yes, I'll meet you, meet you there, 
Will you meet me at the fountain ? 
For I’m sure that I shall know 
Kindred souls and sweet communion, 
More than I have known below; 
And the chorus will be sweeter 
When it bursts upon my ear, 
And my heaven seem completer, 
If your happy voice I hear. 
Will you meet me at the fountain? 
I shall long to have you near, 
When I meet my loving Saviour, 
When His welcome words I hear, 
He will meet me at the fountain, 
His embraces I shall share; 


There'll be glory at the fountain— 
Will you, will you meet me there ? 


963 S.M. 
bag ove may be stormy days, 
There may be hours of care; 
Tl welcome all—they beckon me 
Where God and the angels are. 
Where God and the augels are, . . 
In yon bright world afar; . . 
Oh, bless¢d hour when I shall dwell 
Where God and the angels are! 
The Lord is all my strength 
And ever-guiding Star, 

To lead me safely to that land 
Where God and the angels are. 
My mansion is secure 
In yonder realms afar: 

My crown is there, laid up for me, 

/here God and the angels are. 
My bark is homeward bound ; 
I soon shall cross the bar, 

Anu safely anchor, home at last, 

Where God and the angels are. 


964  (s.3.9.) Qs. 
Ws a= a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar, 

For the Father waits over the way, 
To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 
In the sweet... byaudby... 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blest; 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more— 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
To our bountiful Father above 
We will offer the tribute of praise, 
For the glorious gift of His love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 


965 P.M. 
HEN our ships have crossed the 
ocean, 
And been all around the world, 
When they safely gain the haven, 
And their sails again are furled; 
We rejoice to see them enter, 
And to know the anchor’s cast, 
Raising joyful shouts of welcome, 
For our ships are home at last. 
Oh, what singing, oh, what shouting, 
When our ships come sailing home ! 
They have stood the mighty tempests, 
They have crossed the ocean s foam ; 
They have passed o’er stormy billows, 
But they now have gained the shore ; 
The anchor's cast, they're hore at last, 
The voyage is safely o'er. 
But if there is such rejoicing 
‘Yo see vessels here get home, 
When we know that in a little while 
‘hese ships again will roam— 
Ch, what must it be in heaven 
When a soul comes sailing in, 
To go out no more for ever 
Suiling on the sea of sin? 
Oh, methinks I hear the angels shout, 
“ Here comes an earthly bark, 
She has found her way to heaven, 
Though the way was rough and dark: 
But she had a star to guide her 
Called the Bright and Morning Star, 


Heaven Anticipated. 


It has guided millions over 
From that distant land afar.” 


So with Jesus as our Captain 
We expect to gain that shore; 

We expect to cast our anchor there, 

; And stay for evermore: 

And we know the angels will be there 
To greet us when we come, 

They will join in songs of rapture, 
‘*Welcome home, oh, welcome home!” 


966 (s.s.603.) P.M, 
Ww shall stand before the King, 
With the angels we shall sing, 

By and by,... byandby!... 
Walk the bright, the golden shore, 
Praising Him for evermore, 

By and by,... byandby!... 

We shall stand . . . before the King,... 

With the angela we shall sing; 

Glory, glory toour King! 

Hallelu - - - jah! hallelu - - jah! 

We shall stand... before the King. 
Ring, ye bells of heaven, ring! 

! We shall stand before the King, 

By and by,... byandby!... 
There our sorrows will be o'er; 
There His name we will adore, 

By and by,... byandby!...- 
Wake, my soul! thy tribute bring; 
Thou shalt stand before the King, 

By and by,...byandby!... 
Lay pat trophies at His feet; 

In His likeness stand complete, 

By and by,... byandby!... 


967 (c.c.236.) P.M. 
AY 7JHEN my life-work is ended, and I 
‘Y cross the swelling tide, 
When the bright and glorious morning 
I shall see ; {the other side, 
I shall know my Redeemer whenI reach 
And His smile will be the first to 
welcome me. 
I shall know... Him, I shall know Him, 
When redeemed by His side I shall stand; 
Ishall know... Him, I shall know Him 
By the print of the uails in His hand, 
Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture when I 
view His blesséd face, [eye; 
And the lustre of His kindly beaming 
How my full heart will praise Him for 
the mercy, love, and grace, [sky. 
That prepare for me a mansion in the 
Oh, the dear ones in glory, how they 
beckon me to come, 
And our parting at the river I recall ; 
To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
sing my welcome home: {of all. 
But I long to meet my Saviour first 


Through the gates of the city, in a robe 
of spotless white, ever fall; 
He will lead me where no tears will 
In the glad song of ages I shall mingle 
with delight: {of all. 
But I long to meet my Saviour first 
968 (s.s.246.) 8.7. 

Be and by we shall know Jesus, 

By and Mey oh, by and by; 
te} 


Even now He looks and sees us, 
Journeying toward His Home on high, 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


And He smiles upon us saying, 
“By and by, oh, by and by, 
Cares and trials you’ll be laying, 
With your earthly garments by.” 
Oh, ‘* By and by,” we sing it softly, 
‘Yhinking not of earthly care, 
But the “ by aud by ”' of heaven 
Waiting for us over there. 
By and by we shall be standing, 
By and by, oh, by and by, 
At fair heaven’s shining landing, 
While the river murmurs by; 
And our friends will round us gather, 
By and by, oh, by and by, 
Saying, “ Welcome, for the Father 
Loves to have His children nigh.” 


“By and by!” we say it gently, 
Liooking on our peaceful dead, 
And we do not think of earth-life, 
But of heaven’s sweet life instead. 
By and by we all shall gather, 
By and by, oh, by and by, 
In the love of God our #‘ather 
That shall know no “ by and by.” 


969 (s.s.234.) P.M. | 
'TYMIS a goodly pleasant land 
That we pilgrims journey through, 
And our Father’s constant blessings 
Fall around us like the dew; 
But its sunshine and its beauty 
To our hearts no joy can bring, 
Like the splendours that await us 
In the palace of the King. 
Oh, the palace of the King! 
Royal palace of the King ! 
Where our Fatherin His merey 
All the ransomed ones will bring; 
Where our sorrows aud our trials 
Like a dream will pass away, 
And our suuls shall dwell for ever 
In the realms of endless day. 
Our Redeemer is the King: 
What a sacrifice He made, 
When He ete te our redemption, 
And His blood the ransom paid! 
In His cross shall be our glory; 
To that blesséd cross we'll cling, 
Till we reach the gates that open 
To the palace of the King. 


In this goodly pleasant land 
Only strangers now are we, 

For we seek a better country, 
And’tis there we long to be; 

Yes, we long to swell the anthem 
That for evermore shall ring, 

From the pure in heart made perfect, 
In the palace of the King. 


We shall see Him by and by; 
Hallelujah to His name! 

Through the blood of His atonement 
Life eternal we may claim ; 

We shall cast our crowns before Him, 
And our songs of victory sing, 

When we enter in triumphant 
To the palace of the King. 


970 P.M. 
O longer we'll wander in darkness 
and night 


When the beautiful gates unfold; 


a 


We'll walk in that city where God is the 


ight, 
When the beautiful gates unfold. 
When the beautiful gates unfold, ... 
When the beautiful gates unfold;... 
There happy we'!l be, furthe Lord we shall ses, 
When the beautiful gates unfold. 
My loved ones will wait at the harbour 
for me, {I'll be free, 
To welcome me home, where from sin 
No sickness, no sorrow, no pain as 
before, {as of yore, 
With joy we'll commune with ourfriends 
A rapture unspeakable then shall be 
mine, (Divine, 
As there I behold Him so pure and 
A halo of glory will shadow us o’er, 
With joy we will sing on that far-away 
shore, 
The burden of life will no longer annoy, 
With Christ we will livein perpetual joy 


971 (c-0.161.) P.M. 
AR, far beyond the storms that gather, 
Dark o’er our way, 
‘here shines the light of joy eternai 
Bright in the realms of day. 
There shall sorrow, pain, and parting 
Grieve our hearts no more; 
Soon, soon we'll meet beyond the river, 
Safe on the Home-land shore. 
Far, far beyond the rolling billows, 
Faith spreads her wings; 
Love tells us of the golden City, 
Hope of its glory sings. 
Far, far beyond the vale and shadow, 
Loved ones have passed ; {sions,” 
We'll meet them in the “many man- 
All gathered home at last. 
O blesséd morn of joy unbounded! 
O glorious day! 
There every tear of grief and anguish 
Jesus shall wipe away. 


972 (n.H.4.) 
4 Nee is a land that lies afar, 
Where grief is all unknown; 
A land wherein the angels sing 
Around the heavenly throne. 
Oh, ’twiil be sweet when we shall meet 
Upon that distant shore, 
Whereon the glorious sun ne’er sets, 
But shines for evermore, 
Bat shines for evermore. 
We are but pilgrims on the earth, 
And brief our sojourn here: 
But well we know beyond this vale 
There is a brighter sphere. 
There is a realm of boundless love, 
A goal for hearts distrest, 
Where all may find for endless years 
A home among the blest. 


973 (s.s.414.) c.M. 
N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And casta wistful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 
We will rest iu the fair and happy land, ... 
Just across on the evergreen shore, ... 


Cc.M, 


Sing the song of Moses and the Lamb, by and by, 
And dwell with Jesus evermore. 

O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day; 

There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest? 

When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest? 

Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay: 

Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


974 (c.0.72.) Cc.M. 
H blesséd home where those who 
Shall never say good-bye; {meet 
Where kindred souls each other greet, 
And never say good-bye. 
We'll never say good-bye; .. 
We'll never say good-bye; . . 
In that fair land beyond the sky, 
We'll never say good-bye. 
Beyond this vale of toil and care 
e’ll never say good-bye; 
We part in tears on earth, but there— 
e’ll never say good-bye. 
When safe among the ransomed throng, 
We'll never say good-bye; 
Where life is one eternal song, 
We'll never say good-bye. 
On yonder fair and veaceful shore, 
e’ll never say good-bye; 


But dwell with Christ for evermore, 
And never say good-bye. 
975 (s.s.178.) 7.6.5. 


Ts sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for— 
The fair, sweet morn awakes, 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 
Oh, Christ He is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love! 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 
More deep i'll drink above: 
There, to an ocean fulness, 
His mercy doth expand; 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
manuel’s land. 
The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom's face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace— 
Not at the crown He giveth, 
But on His piercéd hand; 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land. 
With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time He wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by His love. 
I'll bless the hand that guided, 
Tl bless the heart that planned, 
When throned where glory dwelleth, 
In Immanuel’s land. 


Heaven Anticipated. 


976 Is. 
Y heart’s in the Home-land, far, far 
o’er the tide, (abide; 
Where those who are faithful shall ever 
My heart’s in the Home-land, that region 
so fair, {me there. 
Where loved ones are waiting to welcome 
My heart's. . . in the Home-land, 
That region, that region so fair; .. . 
My heart's . . . inthe Home land,... 
My Saviour, my Saviour is there, . . 
My heart’s in the Home-land, and why 
should I fear? (hear, 
When labour is ended, a voice I shall 
That calls toa mansion where love never 
dies, (skies. 
To yonder fair region beyond the blue 
My heart's in the Home-land, its valleys 
and hills, (being thrills; 
Its sunshine with gladness my whole 
I know some glad morning my spirit will 
soar (more, 
Away to the Home-land, and rest ever- 


977 10s. 
HE weary hours like shadows come 
and go, (prayer, 
As still I strive, by earnest faith and 
To do each day the duties that I know, 
And bear the cross my Saviour bids me 
bear, 
But are there many weary miles to tread 
Before the promised home appears in 
sight ? {shed 
And are there sad and bitter tears to 
Ere we shall meet in realms of endless 
light ? 
Some little joy I have in doing still 
ee work He bids me do for 
™ ; 
A tender gladness when ’tis mine to fill 
Again souie empty chalice to the brim. 
And thus the days are slowly passing 
ere, [blest ; 
With distant gleams of hope and glory 
But is the hallowed moment drawin 
near {rest 
When we shall meet again in endless 
Ah, yes, when that great light which men 
call Death ast the strife, 
Strikes through the gloom and stills at 
Then comes a hush, a sigh, a fleeting 
breath, 
And we shall meet again in endless life. 


978 (0.0c.134.) L.M. 
OME day the silver cord will break, 
S And I no more as now shall sing; 
But oh, the joy when I shall wake 
. Within the palace of the King! 
And I shall see . . Him face to face, . . 
And tell the story—Saved by grace ; 
And I shall see. . Him face to face, . . 
And tell the story—Saved by grace. 
Some day my earthly house will fall, 
I cannot tell how soon ’twill be; 
But this I know—my All in all 
Has now a place in heaven for me, 
Some day, when fades the golden sun 
Beneath the rosy-tinted west, 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


My. blesséd Lord shall say, “ Well done!” 
rr I shall enter into rest. 
Some day; till then I’ll watch and wait— 
My lamp all trimmed and burning 
brieses 
That when m 
My soul to 


979 


H, the music rolling onward, 
Thro’ the boundless regions bright, 

Where the King in all His beauty 

Is the glory and the light! 
Where the sunshine of His presence 

Every wave of sorrow stills, 
And the bells of joy are ringing 

On the everlasting hills. 


Oh, the music rolling onward 
Like a mighty ocean tide— 
Oft I seem to hear its echoes, 
While to earth they softly glide! 
And there comes to me a vision, 
That my soul with rapture thrills, 
For I stand by faith uplifted 
On the everlasting hills. 
When I wake amid the splendour 
That Isee but dimly now, 
And behold the crown of jewels 
That adorns my Saviour’s brow, 
Where eternal spring abideth, 
And the sky no darkness fills— 
How my grateful heart shall praise Him 
On the everiasting hills. 


Saviour opes the gate, 
im may take its flight. 


8.7. 


980 (s.s.23.) P.M. 
KNOW not the hour when my Lord 
will come 


To take me away to His own dearhome! 
ButI know that His presence willlighten 
the gloom 
And that will be glory for me. 
And that will be glory forme... 
Ob, that will be glory for me ; [gloom, 
But I know that His presence will lighten the 
And that will be glory for me. 
I know not the song that the angels sing, 
I know not the sound of the harp’s glad 
ring; {our King, 
But I know there'll be mention of Jesus 
And that will be music for me. 
I know not the form of my mansion fair, 
I know not the name that I then shall 
ear 5 {me there, 
But I know that my Saviour will weleome 
And that will be heaven for me. 


981 L.M. 
HERE is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptured thought, 
So bright, that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glories fraught. 
O land of love ... of joy and light, ... 
Thy glories gild . . . earth's darkest night; . . . 
Thy tranquil shore . .. wetoo shall see, .. . 
When day shall break ¥ . . and shadows flee. 
A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, talls no stain ; 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 
Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
With varying hues of shade and light; 


It hath no need of suns, to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 
There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across the calin, serene abode: 
The wanderer there a home may find 
Within the paradise of God. 


982 (s.s.344,) 


AM far frae my hame, 
An’ I’m weary aftenwhiles, 
For the langed-for hame-bringin’, 
An’ my Father's welcome smiles; 
An’ I'll ne’er be fu’ content 
Until my een do see 
The gowden gates o’ heaven, 
An’ my ain countrie. 
The earth is flecked wi’ flooers, 
Mony-tinted, fresh, and gay: 
The birdies warble blithely, 
For my Father made them sae; 
But these sichts an’ these soun’s 
Will as naething be to me, 
When I hear the angels singin’ 
In my ain countrie. 
I’ve His gude word o’ promise, 
That, some giadsome day, the King 
To His ain royal palace 
His banished hame will bring: 
Wi een an’ wi’ hert 
Rinnin’ owre, we shall see 
“ The King in His beauty,” 
In oor ain counirie. 
My sins hae been mony, 
An’ my sorrows hae been sair, 
But there they'll never vex me, 
Nor be remembered mair: 

For His bluid hath made me white, 
An’ His han’ shall dry my e’e, 
When He brings me hame at last 

To my ain countrie. 
Sae little noo I ken 
O’ yon blesséd, bonnie place— 
Ionly ken it’s hame. 
Whaur we shall see His face; 
It wad surely be eneuch 
For evermair to be 
I’ the glory o’ His presence 
In oor ain countrie. 
Like a bairn to its mither, 
A wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gangin’ noo 
Unto my Saviour’s breast; 
For He gathers in His bosom 
Witless, worthiess lambs like me, 
An’ carries them Himsel’ 
To His ain countrie. 
He is faithfu’ that hath promised, 
An’ He'll shurely come again, 
He'll keep His tryst wi’ me— 
At what hour I dinna ken; 
But He bids me still to wait, 
An’ ready aye to be 
To gang at ony moment 
To my ain countrie. 
Sae I’m watchin’, aye, an’ singin? 
O’ my hame as I wait 
For the soun’in’ o’ His futfa’ 
This side the gowden gate: 
God gie His grace toilka ane 
Wha listens noo to me, 
That we a’ may gang in gladness 
To oor ain countrie. 


P.M. 


983 (c.c.151.) P.M. 
Wee the trumpet of the Lord shall 
sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal,bright, 
and fair; [over on the other shore, 
When the saved of earth shall gather 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be 
there. 
When the roll . . . is called up yon - - der, 
When the roll . . . is called up yon - - der, 
When the roll . . . is called up yon - - der, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I’! be there. 
On that bright and cloudless morning, 
when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of His resurrection share; 
When His chosen ones shall gather to 
their home beyond the skies, (there. 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
Let me labour for the Master from the 
dawn till setting sun, fand care; 
Let me talk of all His wondrous love 
Then, when all of life is over, and my 
work on earth is done, (there. 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 


984 (s.s.91.) Cc.M. 
pas is a land, a sunny land, 
Whose skies are ever bright, 


Where evening shadows never fall; 
The Saviour is its light. 
If the cross. . we meekly bear, . , 
Then the crown. . we shall wear, . . 
When we dwell. . among the fair, . . 
In the bright for-evermore. 
There is a clime, a peaceful clime, 
Beyond life’s narrow sea, 
Where every storm is hushed to rest: 
There let our treasure be. 
There is a home, a glorious home, 
A heavenly mansion fair ; 
And those we loved so fondly here 
Will bid us welcome there. 
We long to leave these fading scenes 
- That glide so quickly by, 
And join the shining host above, 
Where joy can never die. 


985 L.M. 
Br sca. the sea, - life’s boundless 
sea, . 
e stormy winds . are bearing me; . 


Though fierce and wild. the surges 
roar, . 
They’l bear me all . the sooner o’er. . 
Beyond the sea, the boundless sea, 
My Saviour's hand is leading me; 
Whate er of ill or pain I bear, 
His tender love is with me there. 
Above the clouds . and storms of life, . 
Above its care . its toil and strife, . 
My Saviour’s Cross . I see afar, . 
My beacon Light, . my guiding Star. . 
Beyond the sea, . the raging sea, . 
Thereis a home . reserved forme; . 
The light that gems.my Saviour’s 


brow . 
With glory gilds . my pathway now. . 
Across the sea . the restless sea, . 
My onward course . shall brighter be, . 
Though ocean waves . may loudly roar, . 
They’ll bear me all . the sooner o’er. . 


Heaven Anticipated, 


986 (c.c.94.) P.M. 
UT on theocean all boundless we ride, 
We're homeward bound; (tide, 
Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless 
We’re homeward bound ; 
Far from the safe, quiet harbour of God! 
Far from our Father’s celestial abode, 
Promise of which on us each He’s 
bestowed, 
We’re homeward bound. 


Wildly the storm sweeps us on asit roars, 
We’re homeward bound; 
Look! yonder lie the bright, heavenly 
shores, 
We’re homeward bound. 
Steady, O pilot, stand firm at the wheel! 
Steady! we soon shall outweather the 
gale! (sail! 
Oh, how we fiy ’neath the loud-creaking 
We’re homeward bound. 
| Into the harbour of heaven now we glide, 
We're hoine at last! 
| Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, 
We're home at last! 


Glory to God! all our eengers are o’er, 

| Safely we stand on the radiant shore ; 

Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 
We’re home at last! 


987 (s.s.257.) 
Oe sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o’er— 
I’m nearer home to-day, to-day, 
Than e’er I’ve been before. 
Nearer my home, nearer my home, 
Nearer my home to-day, to-day, 
Than e'er I've been before. 
Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne to-day, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 
Nearer the bound of life, 
Where burdens are laid down; 
Nearer leaving the cross to-day, 
Nearer gaining the crown, 
Be near me when my feet 
Are slipping o’er the brink; 
For I am nearer home to-day, 
Nearer now than I think. 


988 (c.c.88.) 
Orns the river they call me, 


S.M. 


P.M. 


Friends that are dear to my heart; 
Soon shall I meet them in glory, 
Never, no, never to part. 


Over the river to Eden, home to the mansions 8o 
ir; [there. 


Angels will carry mesafely, Jesus will welcome me 
Over the river they call me; 
Hark! ’tis their voices I hear, 
Borne on the tabi of the twilight, 
Murmuring softly and clear. 
Over the river they call me, 
There, is no sorrow nor night; 
There they are walking with Jesus, 
Clothed in their garments of white. 
Over the river they calline, _ 
Watching with bright, beaming eyes; 
“Over the river I’m coming,” 
Gladly my spirit replies. 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


989 (Nn.H. 66.) 
HERE is a Paradise of rest, 
At On yonder tranquil shore; _[night, 
Beyond the shadow and the gloom of 
Where toil and tears are o’er. 
Meet me there! . . . oh, meet methere!... 
At the dawning of that morning bright and fair; 
Meet me there! ... oh, meet ine there! ... 
In the land beyond the river, meet me there! 
There is a City crowned with light, 
Its joy no tongue can tell; in; 
For they who enter shall. behold the 
And in His presence dwell. 
There is a crown laid up on high, 
That Christ the Lord will give 
To those who patiently His coming wait, 
And for His glory live. 
Oh, then, be faithful unto death, : 
Press on the heavenly way; _ [of Life, 
That we may enter through the Gates 
To realms of endless day. 


The Redeemed in Heaven. 
990 


RIEEF life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there: 
O happy retribution: 
Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 
There grief is turned to pleasure, 
Such pleasure, as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know: 
And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 
And there is David’s fountain, 
And life in fullest glow, 
And there the light is golden, 
And milk and honey flow; 
The light that hath no evening, 
The health that hath no sore, 
The life that hath no ending, 
But lasteth evermore. 
*Midst power that knows no limit, 
And wisdom free from bound, 
The beatific vision 
Shall glad the saints around; 
For He whom now we trust in 
Shall then be seen and known; 
And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 
Yes; God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace 
We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
Where Thou art with the Father 
And Spirit ever blest, 
991 (s.s.97.) 9.6. 
I LOVE to think of the heayenly land, 
Where white-robed angels are, 
Where many a friend is gathered safe 
From fear, and toil, and care. 


7.6. 


P.M. | There'll be no parting, there'l) be no parting, 


‘There'll be no parting, there'll be no parting thera, 

I love to think of the heavenly land, 
Where my Redeemer reigns, 

Where rapturous songs of triumph rise 
In endless joyous strains. 

I love to think of the heavenly land, 
The saints’ eternal home, {fade, 

Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne’er 
And all our joys are one. 


,| Llove to think of the heavenly land, 


The greetings there we’ll meet, 

‘The harps—the songs for ever ours— 
The walks—the golden streets. 

I love to think of the heavenly land, 
That promised land so fair; 

Oh, how my raptured spirit longs 
Tobe for ever there! 


992 (c.c.170:) P.M. 
2 BE our bark away to the Home- 
and, 


Spread the sails of hope o’er the sea; 
Think of all the friends that await us, 
Nn oe anchored safely there we shali 
e. 


Gathering after tears into sunshine, 
Gathering after Jabour into rest; . . - 
Hear the ransomed throng shouting forth their 
joyful song, 
Gathering to the mansions of the blest. .. . 
Steer our bark away to the Home-land, 
On without a fear let us go; 
When the port of peace we are nearing, 
The blesséd harbour lights we shall 
know. 


oe and fair the hills of the Home- 
and 


Clad in all the bloom of the spring ; [us. 
There to Him who loved and redeemed 
Our joyful, joyful praise we will sing. 
Soft the winds that blow from the Home- 

land, {shore ; 
Sweet the morn that breaks on the 
Soon we’ll meet again our beloved ones, 
Where sorrow, pain, and death come no 
more. 


993 P.M. 
ie the land where the bright ones are 
gathered, 
In the far-away home where they dwell, 
Do they know how our sad hearts are 
breaking— {well? 
Do they know that we love them so 
Do they know, .. . do they know, ... 
Do they know that we love them so well? 
In the land where the bright ones are gathered, 
Do they know that we love them so well? 
Where they gaze on the splendowrs of 
Eden, 
On the glories no mortal can tell, 
Do they think of the eyes that are weep- 
ing [well ? 
Do they know that we love them so 
Do they stocp from the bright realms of 
glory, swell: 
Where the anthems triumphantly 
Do they long for a blesséd reunion— 
Do se know that we love them so 
we. 


eg they know; for our spirits are 
lending, (dwell; 
In the mansion of peace where they 
And they watch and they wait for our 
coming, (well. 
For they know that we love them so 
Yes, they know, . . . yes, they know, etc. 


994 (n.H.74.,) P.M. 
3, we'll meet again in the morning, 
In the dawn of a fairer day; 
When the night of watching and waiting, 
With its darkness has passed away; 
Where no shadows veil the sunshine, 
Over there in the heavenly land, 
And the crystal waves of the river 
Ever flow o’er the golden sand. 
Where our precious ones now are dwelling 
Free from toil and from every care; 
With their garments spotless and shin- 


ing, 

Like the robes that the angels wear. 
When our pilgrimage completed, 

And our footsteps no longer roam, 
By the pearly gates gladly waiting, 

They will give us 4 welcome home. 
Oh, what joy when all shall be over, 

And the journey on earth we close, 
And the angels homeward shall bear us, 

Where the life-stream for ever flows! 
We shall see the King of glory, 

We shall praise Him with harp and 


voice; us 
We shall sing the grace that redeemed 
While our hearts in His love rejoice. 


995 P.M. 
RE'S a beautiful land that no 
mortal hath seen, 
For it lieth afar from our sight; 
But we know that its hills are eternally 
And its riversare rivers of light. [green, 
O beautiful, beautiful land! 
O land where all sorrow shall cease ! 
Where the soul, satisfied, evermore shall abide 
By the fair shining river of peace! 
’Tis a wonderful land, for it knoweth no 


night, pain; 
And its brightness is dimmed by no 
For the blesséd who dwell ’mid the 


regions of light 
Shall never know sorrow again. 
There the songs of redeemed ones for 
ever arise, 
And the King in His beauty they see: 
O beautiful land, with thy shadowless 


skies, 
My weary heart yearneth for thee. 
996 P.M, 


LIMBING up the steeps of glory, 
Loved ones gone before— 
See! they wave their hands and call us, 
Calling evermore. 
Come up higher, sister, brother, 
To the angel-shore; 
Live for Jesus, live for glory, 
Live to die no more, 
See! with olga sok they linger 
By the gate so fair; 
Ware ate golden palms, and bid us 
Strive to meet them there. 


The Redeemed in Heaven. 


All their toils on earth are over, 
Now with joy they stand: 
Hear them calling, ever calling, 
From the silent land. 
D.S.M. 


997 
H, world of joy untold, 
Beyond the bounds of time, 

Where He, the Prince of glory, dwells 
In majesty sublime; 

There faith, in wonder lost, 
Beholds a mighty throng, 

Whose grand triamphunt chorus Allg 
That world of love and song. 
Through sorrows deep they came, 
A path of tears they trod ; 

But oh, the life for which they toiled 
Was hid with Christ in God; 

They sing the battle won, 
And all their trials past; 

And at the feet of Christ the Lord 
Their crowns and palins thicy cust. 
No aching hearts are there, 

No dreary night of pain; 
And they who reach that blest abode 
Shall never thirst again. 
Beneath the tree so falr, 
Whose fruits immortal grow, 
| They walk with Him who leadeth them 
Where living fountains flow. 


998 (s.s.444.) P.M, 
HEN we gather at last over Jordan, 
And the ransomed in glory we see, 
As the numberless sands of the sea- 
shore— 
What a wonderful sight that will be! 
Nuinberless as the sands of the seashore! 
Numberless as the sauds of the shorel... 
Oh, what a sight ‘twill be, 
When the rausumed host we see, 
As numberless as the sands of the seashore ! 
When we see all the saved of the ages, 
Who from sorrow and trials are free, 
Meeting there with a heavenly greet- 


ing— 
What a wonderful sight that will be! 
When we stand by the beautiful river, 
"Neath the shade of the life-giving tree, 
Gazing over the fair land of promise— 
What a wonderful sight that will bet 
When at last we behold onr Redeemer, 
And His glory transcendent we see, 
While as King of all kingdoms He 
reigneth— 
What a wonderful sight that will be! 
999 (s.s.598.) C.M. 
ARK! hark! the song the ransomed 
| A new-made song of praise; (sing, 


The Lord the Lamb they glorify, 
_ And these the strains they raise: 
“Glory to Him who loved us, 
And washed us in His blood ; 
Who cleansed our souls froin guilt and sin, 
By that pure, living fiood |” 
“Made white by His redeeming blood, 
Our heavenly garments shine; 
Our minds, by Him enlightened, prove 
The power of truth Divine. 
“ By Jesus’ blood we overcame 
hen Satan’s host assailed ; 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


Twas by the power of truth Divine 
Our feeble arms prevailed. 

“Then be the Lamb of God adored— 
The Lord of life and light! 

To Him be glory, honour, power, 
And majesty and might!” 


1000 (s.s.68.) 
HALL we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel-feet have trod; 
With its crystal tide for ever 
Flowing by the throne of God? 
Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river; 
Gather with the saints at the river, 
‘That flows by the throne of God, 
On the margin of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy, golden day. 
Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down ; 
Grace our spirits wili deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. 
At the shining of the river, 

Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
Saints, whom death will never sever, 
Raise their songs of saving grace, 

Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 

With the melody of peace. 


1001 (s.s. 489.) P.M. 
E shall reach the summer land, 
Some sweet day, by and by; 
We shall press the golden strand, 
Some sweet day, by and by. 
Oh, the loved ones watching there, 
By the tree of life so fair, 
Till we come their joy to share, 
Some sweet day, by and by. 
By..and.. by, . . some sweet day, 
We shall meet our loved ones gone, 
Some sweet day, by and by. 
At the crystal river’s brink, 
We shall tind each broken link ; 
Then the star that, fading here, 
Left our hearts and homes so drear, 
We shall see more bright and clear, 
Some sweet day, by and by. 
Oh, these parting scenes will end; 
We shall gather friend with friend; 
There before our Father’s throne 
When the mists and clouds have flown, 
We shall know as we are known, 
Some sweet day, by and by. 


1002 (s.s.488.) 8.7. 
ONGS of gladness—never sadness— 
Sing the ransomed ones of heaven; 
Anthems swelling, ever telling 
Of the joy of souls forgiven. 
Sweetest music ever swelling 
Through the courts of heaven above ; 
Ever singing, ever saying, 
“God is Life, and God is Love |” 
Ever sunshine—neyer shadow— 
Calm, mild, clear, celestial day ; 
Ever summer in its brightuesgs, 
Never winter or decay. 


8:7. 


Ever gazing, loving, praising, 
With the angel-hosts above; 
One eternai “ Hallelujah!” 
One eternal song of love. 
Never sighing, never sinning; 
No distrust, nor doubt, nor fears; 
Through the long unending ages, 
Through the long eternal years. 


1003  (c.c. 3.) 8.T. 
% yHO are these, whose songs are 
sounding, 


O’er the golden harps above?” 
Hark! they tell of grace abounding, 
And Jehovah’s sovereign love. 
‘* These are they. . . who washed their robes .. . 
and made them white. ,. in the blood of the 
Lambren... 
“ Who are these that keep their station 
Round the great eternal throne?” 
They from earthly tribulation 
To their heavenly rest are gone. 
See their robes of dazzling whiteness, 
Without blemish, spot, or stain; 
See their crowns that grow in brightness, 
Purchased by the Lamb once slain. 
Tis the Lamb of God who leads them, 
And they serve Him night and day; 
By the heavenly fount He feeds them, 
e hath wiped their tears away. 
Sweet their theme: tis still “Salvation 
Unto Christ the Holy One:” 
And their sighs of tribulation 
Change to songs around the throne. 
1004 c.M. 
Cone let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle-wings of love 
To joy celestial vise. 
Let all the saints terrestrial sing 
With those to glory gone; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 
One family, we Gwellin Him, 
One church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death ; 
One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 
Part of His host hath crossed the flood, 
And partis crossing now. 
Our spirits too shall quickly join 
Like theirs with glory crowned, 
And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
To hear His trumpet sound. 
Ob that we now might grasp our Guide! 
Oh that the word were given! 
Come, Lord of Hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us allin heaven. 


1005 (s.s.256.) 6.5. 
i the fadeless springtime, on the 
heavenly shore, [before; 


Kindred spirits wait us, who have gone 
There no flowers wither, and no pleasures 


cloy, [joy. 
In that land of beauty, in that home of 


By the gate they'll meet us, ‘neath that golden 
Meet us at the portal—meet us by and by. [sky, 


In the misty gloaming death awaits us 

all; {call; 
Silent is his coming, sure the Master’s 
And the angel-footsteps mark the upward 


way, [day. 
Till the twilight merges into heavenly 
Trusting in the Saviour, may we humbly 


wait 
Till the holy angels ope the pearly gate, 
And the loving Father, from His gracious 


throne, (home. 
Smiling, bids us welcome to our heavenly 
1006 (s.s.479.) Ts. 


M* me there! oh, meet me there! 
In the heavenly world so fair, 
Where our Lord has entered in, 
And there comes no taint of sin; 
With our friends of long ago, 
Clad in raiment white as snow, 
Such as all the ransomed wear— 
Meet me there! yes, meet me there! 
Meet me there! oh, meet me there! 
Far beyond this world of care; 
When this troubled life shall cease, 
Meet me where is perfect peace ; 
Where our sorrows we lay down 
For the kingdom and the crown, 
Jesus does a home prepare— 
Meet me there! yes, meet me there! 
Meet me there! oh, meet me there! 
No bereavements we shall bear; 
There no sighings for the dead, 
There no farewell tear is shed; 
We shall, safe from all alarms, 
Clasp our loved ones in our arms, 
And in Jesus’ glory share— 
Meet me there! yes, meet me there! 


1007 (s.s.468.) 8.7: 
\\ TILL you meet me in the morning, 
On that bright and golden shore ? 
Will your lamp be trimmed and burning, 
When He comes to take you o’er? 
Yes, I'll meet . .. you in the morn - - ing, 
When I hear . . . the Saviour’s call; .. . 
“Come, ye bles - - sed of My Fa - - ther, 
Toahome ... prepared forall.” ... 
Oh to meet on that bright morning, 
When the clouds have passed away ! 
Oh to walk and talk with Jesus, 
There to dwell with Him for aye! 
When we meet our loving Saviour, 
What a happy hour ’twill be, ponies, 
When we’re gathered with our loved 
And their happy faces see! 
Oh, this thought should make us happy, 
And we all should love Him more ; 
For He’ll come, and will not tarry, 
Come to bear us safely o’er. 


1008 (s.s 352.) 
| AM waiting for the Master, 


Sire 


Who will rise and bid me come 
To the glory of His presence, 
To the gladness of His home. 
They are watch - - - ing at the portal, 
They are wait -- - iug at the door; 
Waiting on - - - ly for my coming, 


The Redeemed in Heaven. 


Bearing many a heavy burden, 
Often struggling for my life. 

Many friends who travelled with me, 
Reached that portal long ago; 

One by one they left me battling 
With the dark and crafty foe. 

Yes, their pilgrimage was shorter, 
And their triumph sooner won; 

Oh, how lovingly they'll greet me 
When the toils of life are done. 


1009 S7D: 
HERE the faded flower shall 
freshen, 
Freshen nevermore to fade; 
Where the shaded sky shall brighten, 
Brighten nevermore to shade; 
Where the morn shall wake in gladness, 
And the noon the joy prolong; 
Where the daylight dies in fragrance, 
*Mid the burst of holy song: 
Weshall meet and we shall rest 
‘Mid the holy and the blest ; 
We shall meet on yonder shore 
With the Joved ones gone before; 
We shall meet and we shall rest 
‘Mid the holy and the blest. 
Where the love that here we lavish 
On the withering leaves of time 
Shall have fadeless flowers to fix on 
In an ever spring-bright clime; 
Where we find the joy of loving 
As we never loved before; 
Loving on, unchilled, unhindered, 
Loving once and evermore: 
Where no shadow shall bewilder, 
Where life’s vain parade is o’er, 
When the sleep of sin is broken, 
And the dreamer dreams no more; 
Where the child has found the mother, 
Where the mother finds the child, 
Where the loved ones all are gathered 
That were scattered on the wild: 
C.M. 


1010 (s.s.651.) 
ERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 
And pearly gates behold 2— (walls 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 
Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 
Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band, 
Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee; 


| ‘Then shall my labours have an end, 


When I thy joys shall see, 


1011 (s.s.428.) P.M. 
know there’s a bright and a glori- 
ous home, 


All tne loved . . . ones gone before, 
Many a weary path I’ve travelled 
In the darkest storm and strife, 


Away in the heavens high, 
Where all the redeemed shall with 
Will you be there, and I? [Jesus dwell: 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


In robes of white, o’er streets of gold, 
Beneath a cloudless Bky, ove: 

They walk in the light of their Father’s 
Will you be there, and I? 


From every kingdom of earth they come, 
To join the triumphal cry slain!” 
Of “ Worthy the Lamb that once was 
Will you be there, and 1? 
If we take the loving Saviour now, 
And follow Him ae 
When He gathers His children in that 
bright home, ‘ 
Then you'll be there, and I! 


1012 
N the land of fadeless day 
Lies “ the city four-square ;” 
t shall never pass away, 

And there is ‘no night there.” 
God shall ‘‘ wipe. . away all tears; .. 
There’s no death, . . no pain, nor fears; .. 
And they count. . not time by years, * . 

For thereis .. ‘ vo night there.” 

All the gates of pearl are made 

In “the city four-square ;” 

All the streets with gold are laid, 

And there is “ no night there.” 
And the gates shall never close 

To “ the city four-square,” 

There life’s crystal river flows, 

And there is “no night there.” 
There they need no sunshine bright 

In “the a four-square,” 

For the Lamb is all the light, 

And there is ‘no night there.” 


P.M. 


1013 (0.c.139.) 10s. 
| Bareaeee hands at the gateway to- 
night, 


Faces a-shining with radiant light; 
aes looking down from yon heavenly 
ome, 
Beautiful hands, they are beckoning 
“Come.” 
Beautiful hands, beckoning hands, 
Oalling the dear ones to heavenly lands; 
Beautiful hands, beckoning hands, 
Beautiful, beautiful, beckoning hands. 
Beckoning hands of a mother, whose love 
Sacrificed life its devotion to prove; 
Hands of a father, to memory dear, 
Beckon up higher the waiting ones here. 
Beckoning hands of a little one, see! 
Baby-voice calling, O mother, for thee; 
Bony aecente darling, the light of the 
ome 


Taken so early, is beckoning “Come.” 

Beckoning hands of a husband, a wife, 

Ma and waiting the loved one of 
ife ; 

Hands of a brother, a sister, a friend, 

Out from the gateway to-night they 
extend. 

Brightest and best. of that glorious 
throng, 

Centre of all, and the theme of their 
song— 

Jesus, our Saviour, the pierced One, 
stands, 

Lovingly calling with beckoning hands, 


1014 (s.s.802.) 
SAW a way-worn traveller, 
I In tattered garments clad, 
And struggling up the mountain 
It seemed that he was sad; 
His back was laden heavy, 
His strength was almost gone, 
Yet he shouted as he journeyed, 
“ Deliverance will come! ” 
“Then palms of victory, crowns of glory, 
Palins of victory I shall bear.” 
The summer sun was shining, 
The sweat was on his brow, 
His garments worn and dusty, 
His step seemed very slow; 
But he kept pressing onward, 
For he was wending home, 
Still shouting as he journeyed, 
“Deliverance will come !” 
The songsters in the arbour 
That stood beside the way 
Attracted his attention, 
Inviting his delay: 
His watchword being “ Onward!” 
He stopped his ears and ran, 
Still shouting as he journeyed, 
“Deliverance will come!” 
I saw him in the evening ; 
The sun was bending low; 
He’d overtopped the mountain, 
And reached the vale below: 
He saw the Golden City— 
His everlasting home,— 
And shouted loud, “ Hosannal 
Deliverance will come!” 
While gazing on that City, 
Just o’er the narrow flood, 
A band of holy angels 
Came from the throne of God; 
They bore him on their pinions 
Safe o’er the dashing foam, 
And joined him in his triumph: 
Deliverance had come! 
I heard the song of triumph 
They sang upon that shore, 
Saying, “Jesus has redeemed us 
To suffer nevermore !” 
Then, casting his eyes backward 
On the race which he had run, 
He shouted loud,“ Hosanna! 
Deliverance has come!” 


1015 (0.0.218.) P.M. 
BANNER of Jesus, in triumph ad- 
vancing {furled ; 
Thy folds in the sunlight of beauty un- 
From the hillsides afar to the isles of the 
ocean, [world. 
Thy glory shall float till it conquers the 
O Banner of Jesus, thou glory-crowned Banner, 
Thou emblem of hope o'er the nations unfurled ; 
March on in triumph, march on in beauty, 
Till Jesus, till Jesus has conquered the world, 
Oh, say, can you see where the ranks ara 
pow marching ? 
With banners of beauty like con- 
querors they come; 
They have fought the good fight, and in 
peace are returning, [them home! 
The ransomed of Zion; oh, welcome 


7.6. 


Behold where they stand on the em 
hills immortal, the shore; 


The Redeemed in Heaven. 


een | A breath aside may blow it, a heart-throb 


burst it through, 


Their weapons unheeded, they rest on|And bring, in one glad moment, the 


There, with 
reposing, 


eroes and martyrs in glory 


Their warfare is ended, they weary no! 
D.C.M, | One—altogether lovely, One—Lord o 


1016 (s.s.157.) 
haga ee is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood | Boundlesslove, . . 


Stand dressed in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


pearly gates in view. 


{more.|Q Homeland! O Homeland! One—Chiet 


of all thy band, {all the land 
Now standeth at thy portals to welcome 

there His Bride, ({satisfied, 
And, resting on His bosom, I shall be 


1019 8.7. 
hee oc a land of life and glory, 
Just beyond the shores of time, 
Where redemption’s wondrous story 
Is the theme of song sublime, 
. and adoration, . .. 
Boundless glo --- ries none have dreamed,... 
Boundless joy . . . of free salvation— .. . 
Is the song .. . of the redeemed... . 


Couid we but climb where Moses stood,| Who shall sing the song of gladness 


And view the landscape o'er, ([flood, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 


1017 
VER the river faces I see, 


Qs. 


Through the everlasting years, 
When there cometh no more sadness, 
No more sighing, no more tears ? 
Who shall sing of God’s salvation? 

Who eternal life shall win? 
They who came through tribulation, 


Fair as the morning, looking for mei And have triumphed over sin. 
F 


Free from their sorrow, grief, an 


despair, 

Waiting and watching patiently there. 
Looking this way, yes, looking this way, 
Loved ones are waiting, looking this way ; 
Fair as the morning, bright as the day, 
Dear ones in glory looking this way. 

Father and mother, safe in the vale, 


hese are they who follow Jesus, 

Counting earthly gain but loss; 
These are they who found salvation 

Through His death upon the cross. 


1020 (c.c.181.) P.M. 


He in yonder heavenly courts the 
ransomed sing, {their King, 


Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail, | Casting down their golden crowns before 


Bearing the loved ones over the tide 
Into the harbour, near to their side. 
Brother and sister, gone to that clime, 
Wait for the others coming some time; 
Safe with the angels, whiter than snow, 
Watching for dear ones waiting below. 
Sweet little darling, a of the home, 
Looking for someone, beckoning, Come ; 
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the dew, 
Anxiously looking, mother, for you. 
Jesus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, 
Looking for lost ones, straying afar; 
Hear the glad message, why will you 


roam ? 
Jesus is calling, ‘ Sinner, come home!” 


1018 P.M. 
HOMELAND! O Homeland; no lone- 
ly heart is there, {dropping tear: 
No rush of blinding anguish, no slowly 
Now, like an infant crying its mother’s 
face to see, {my arms to thee! 
O blessed, blesséd Homeland, I stretch 
O Homeland! O Homeland! whose joy 
no tongue can tell, (sad farewell; 
No sighing of the weary, no more the 
But sound of children’s voices, andshout 
of saintly song, 
Are heard thy happy highways and gol- 
den streets along. 
O Homeland! O Homeland! the vail is 
very thin 
That stretches thy fair meadows and 
this cold world between: 


Banished every grief and fear and 
earthly wrong, Ha new song. 
While the saints redeemed now join the 
Sing --- ing to the Lamb... who once was 
slain on Calvary ; [all eternity! 
Sing - - - ing to the Lamb. , . wholives through 
Oh, the wondrous song of Love, at last 
complete! 
Oh, the golden vials, full of odours sweet; 
Through the risen Saviour, once for sin- 
ners slain, reign. 
We as kings and priests to God shall ever 
Only those whose robes are washed can 
join that throng, [that song ; 
None but lips attuned by grace can sing 
Cleanse us, blesséd Saviour, from the 
stain of sin, (begin! 
Let the glorious song of rapture now 
1021 (s.s.58.) P.M. 
O, who are these beside the chilly 
wave, 
Just on the borders of the silent grave, 
Shouting Jesus’ power to save, 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb”? 
“Sweeping through the gates " of the New Jeru- 
** Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” [salem, 
These, these are they who, in their 
youthful days, [ways 
Found Jesus early, and in wisdom’s 
Proved the fulness of His grace, 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 
These, these are they who, in affliction’s 


woes, 
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose, 


THE LIFE TO. COME: 


Such as from a pure heart flows, 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 
These, these are they who, in the con- 
flict dire, 
Boldly have stood amid the hottest fire; 
Jesus now says: “Come up higher,” 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 
Safe, safe upon the ever-shining shore, 
Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow, ali are 
Happy now and evermore, {o’er; 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 
1022 7.6. 
H, the peaceful resting land, 
Where the saints in glory, 
Bending at the Saviour’s feet, 
Tell the grand old story. 
Sweetly they are singing, . . hear the echo ring- 


ing, .- 
In ‘island of beauty—blesséd land of song! 

Where the cloudless beams of day 
Banish care and sadness ; 

Lo, the reapers enter now, 
Bearing sheaves of gladness. 

Oh, the tender, loving words, 
Purest joy revealing! 

Soft and low from kindred souls, 
On the twilight stealing. 

Soon together we shall stand 
By the crystal river, 

There to join the holy throng, 
Praising God for ever. 


1023 (s.s.126.) 11.12. 

ITH harps and with vials therestand 

a great throng, [mew song: 

In the presence of Jesus, and sing this 

“Unto Him who hath loved us and washed us from 

Unto Him be the glory for ever.” Amen. [sin, 

All these once were sinners, defiled in 

His sight, they unite: 

Now arrayed in pure garments in praise 

He maketh the rebel a priest and a king; 

He hath bought us, and taught us this 
new song to sing: 

How helpless and hopeless we sinners 

had been, {from our sin! 

If He never had loved us till cleansed 

Aloud in His praises our voices shall 

ring, {shall sing: 

So that others, believing, this new song 


1024 (s.s.389.) 7.6.8.6.D. 


EN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light; 
*Tis finished—all is finished— 
Their fight with death and sin! 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah to the Lamb who once 
Was Slain 
Hallelujah | Hallelujah to Him who lives again | 
What rush of “ Hallelujahs” 
Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaics the triumphs nigh! 
Oh, day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 


Oh, joy! for all its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid! 
Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
No longer orphans, fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


Death and Resurrection. 


1025 P.M. 
Uf of the:shadow-land, into the sun- 
shine, [away ; 
Cloudless, eternal, that fades not 


Softly and tenderly Jesus will call us 
Home, where the ransomed are gather- 
ing to-day. 
Silently, peacefully, angels will bear us 
Into the beautiful mansions above ; 
There shall we rest from earth's toiling for ever, 
Safe in the arms of God's intinite love. 
Out of the shadow-land, weary and 
changeful, 
Out of the valley of sorrow and night, 
Into the rest of the life everlasting, 
Into the summer of endless delight, 
Out of the shadow-land, over life’s ocean, 
Into the rapture and joy of the Lord, 
Safe in the Father’s house, weleomed by 


angels, 

Ours the bright crown and eternal 
reward. 
1026 P.M. 


HERE’LL be no dark valley when 
Jesus comes, {[comes, 
There’ll be no dark valley when Jesus 
There’ll be no dark valley when Jesus 
comes 
To gather His loved ones home. 
To gather His loved ones home, . . 
Lo gather His loved ones home; . . 
There'll be no dark valley when Jesus comes 
To gather His loved ones home. 
There'll be no more sorrow when Jesus 
comes, {eomes ; 
There’ll be no more sorrow when Jesus 
But aglorious morrow when Jesus comes 
To gather His loved ones home. 
There'll be no more weeping when Jesus 
comes, {comes; 
There’ll be no more weeping when Jesus 
But a blesséd reaping when Jesus comes 
To gather His loved ones home. 
There'll be songs of greeting when Jesus 
comes, [comes ; 
There'll be songs of greeting when Jesus 
And a joyful meeting when Jesus comes 
To gather His loved ones home. 
P.M. 


1027. (e.c-8.) 
HE tide is flowing out, is flowing out, 
And we upon its bosom borne 
Are drifting to the sea; {less sea, 
Drifting toward the portals of the bound- 
Past all mortal vision to Eternity. 
Drifting . . nearer. . to the sea of Eternity ; 
Drifting . . nearer . . to the sea of Eternity. 


The tide is flowing out, is flowing out, 
And some upon its bosom borne 
Are drifting to the sea ; (care, 
Drifting on to glory, past all pain and 
Into heaven's brightness where the ran- | 
somed are. 
The tide is owing out, is flowing out, 
And others on its bosom borne 
Are drifting to the sea; {and light, 
Drifting out to darkness, far from love 
Where the storms are raging, into end- 
less night. 
The tide is flowing out, is flowing out, 
But hark! upon its bosom borne 
A voice floats o’er the sea; (breast, 
*Tis the Saviour calling to His sheltering 
“Come to Me, ye weary, I will give you 
rest.” 


1028 (s.s. 600.) 
N the Resurrection morning, 
Soul and body meet again; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
No more pain. 
Here awhile they must be parted, 
And the flesh its Sabbath keep; 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 
Wrapped in sleep. 
For a space the tiréd body 
Waits in peace the morning’s dawn, 
When there breaks thelast and brightest 
Easter morn. 
On that happy Easter morning 
All the graves their dead restore— 
Father, sister, child, and mother, 
Meet once more. 
Soul and body, reunited, 
Thenceforth nothing shall divide; 
Waking up in Christ’s own likeness, 
Satisfied. 


1029 (s.s.296.) 8.7.D. 
NLY waiting till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown; 
Only waiting till the glimmer 
Of the day’s last beam is flown: 
Till the night of earth has faded 
From the heart once full of day; 
Till the stars of heaven are breaking 
Through the twilight soft and grey. 
Only waiting till the reapers 
Have the last sheaf gathered home; 
For the summer time has faded, 
And the autumn winds have come. 
Quickly, reapers! gather quickly 
All the ripe hours of my heart; 
For the bloom of life is withered, 
And I hasten to depart. 
Only waiting till the angels 
Open wide the pearly gate, 
At whose portals long I’ve lingered, 
Weary, poor, and desolate: 
Even now I hear their footsteps, 
And their voices far away ; 
If they call me, I am waiting, 
Only waiting to obey. 
Waiting for a brighter dwelling 
Than I ever yet have seen, 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 
And the fields are ever green : 


P.M. 


Death and Resurrection. 


Waiting for my full redemption, 
When my Saviour shall restore 
All that sin has caused to wither: 

Pain and sorrow come no more, 


1030 (s.s.331.) P.M. 
Q‘OON shall we see the glorious morn- 
he Saints, arise! saints, arise! fing! 
Sinners, attend the notes of warning! 
Saints, arise! saints, arise | 

The Resurrection Day draws near, 

The King of saints shall soon appear, 

And high Hisroyal standard rear: 
Saints, arise! saints, arise! 

Hear ye the trump of God resounding, 
Saints, arise! saints, arise! 

Through death’s dark vaults its notes re- 
Saints, arise! saints, arise! [bounding: 

To meet the Bridegroom haste! prepare! 

Put on your bridal garments fair ; 

And hail your Saviour in the air! 
Saints, arise! saints, arise! 


The saints who sleep, with joy awaken, 
All arise! all arise! 

Their clay-cold beds are quick forsaken, 
All arise! all arise! 

| Not one of all the faithful few 

Who here on earth the Saviour knew, 

But starts with bliss his Lord to view: 
Allarise! all arise! 


Fast by the throne of God behold them 
Crowned at last! crowned at last! 

See in His arms the Saviour fold them, 
Crowned at last! crowned at last! 

With wreaths of glory round their head; 

No tears of sorrow now are shed, 

To joy’s full fountain all are led: 
Crowned at last! crowned at last! 


1031 (s.8.857.) 
GQ by one we cross the river, 
One by one we’re passing o’er; 

One by one the crowns are given, 

On the eee and happy shore; 
Youth and childhood oft are passing 

O’er the dark and rolling tide ; 
And the blesséd Holy Spirit 

Is the dying Christian’s Guide; 
And the loving, gentle Spirit 

Bears them o’er the rolling tide, 


One by one we come to Jesus, 
As we heed His gentle voice; 
One by one His vineyard enter, 
There to labour and rejoice: 
One by one sweet flowers we gather 
In the glorious work of love, 
Garlands for the blesséd Saviour 
Gather for the realms above ; 
And the lm gentle Spirit 
Bears them to our home of love, 
One by one the heavy-laden 
Sink beneath the noontide sun; 
And the aged pilgrim welcomes 
Evening shadows as they come, 
One by one, with sins forgiven, 
May we stand upon the shore, 
Waiting till the blesséd Spirit 
Takes our hands and guides us o’er, 
Till the loving, gentle Spirit 
Leads us to the shining shore! 


8.7. 


THE LIFE TO COME: 


1032 (s.s.306.) 
RAY, brethren, pray! 
The sands are falling; 
Pray, brethren, pray ! 
God’s voice is calling. 
Yon turret strikes the dying chime 
We kneel upon the verge of time: 
Eternity is drawing nigh ! 
Eternity is drawing nigh ! 
Praise, brethren, praise! 
The skies are rending ; 
Praise, brethren, praise! 
The fight is ending; 
Behold, the glory draweth near, 
The King Himself will soon appear: 
Watch, brethren, watch! 
The year is dying ; 
Watch, brethren, watch! 
Old time is flying! 
Watch as men watch the parting breath, 
Watch as men watch for life or death : 
Look, brethren, look! 
The day is breaking ; 
Hark, brethren, hark! 
The dead are waking: 
With girded loins all ready stand; 
Behold, the Bridegroom is at hand! 
Eternity is drawing nigh ! 
Eternity is drawing nigh! Is drawing nigh! 


1033 P.M, 
HEN for me the sunlight gleams, 
Anda life’s fairest flowers bloom, 
Joy into my bosom streams, 
Driving out the mists and gloom; 
When the skies are bright and fair, 
And sweet music fills the air, 

Then I'll praise His name so dear: 
Jesus! Jesus! Light of life tome! 
Jesus! Jesus! Love so full and free! 
When the fondest hopes shall die, 

And like roses scattered lie, 

When my heart, bowed down with grief, 
Sadly sighs for some relief; 

To His tender, loving heart 

Would I then my grief impart; 

Then I rest, sweet rest shall find: 
Jesus! Jesus! Light of life to me! 
Jesus! Jesus! Love so full and freet 
When for me the end shall come, 

And from earthly scenes I glide; 
When my bark drifts slowly out, 
O’er the river’s sullen tide; 
When my raptured vision falls 
On the fair, celestial walls, 

Joy and peace shall then be mine: 
Jesus! Jesus! I shall ever see; 

Jesus! Jesus! through eternity! 

1034 P.M. 
Gere is the song of the Easter morn, 
Victory is won! victory is won! 

Far o’er the hills with the light ’tis borne, 

Victory is won through Christ! 
Chasing the shades of night away, 
Bringing the light of glorious day, 
Taking from Death his strength and 

Victory is won through Christ! [sway, 
Grand was the scene when the stone was 


P.M. 


rolled 
Ott from the sepulchre dark and cold: 


| Mingled with wonders, 


Angels alone could view that sight; 
Man could not bear that vision bright; 
Forth came the Conqueror armed with 
Victory is won through Christ! (might, 
Grand was the word that the women 
brought, (fraught: 
with glories 
“Seek not the living,” the angels said, 
“Seek not the living among the dead;” 
Sorrow is past and night is fled, 
Victory is won through Christ! 
Grand is this truth, O saints, for you, 


| Yours is the joy and the blessing too ; 


Since Jesus took from Death his key, 
He from the tomb will set us free; 
And through all time and eternity, 
Victory is won through Christ! 

10385 (s.s.624.) L.M. 

V HY should we start, and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals 

Death is the gate of endless joy; 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


[are! 


| Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 
|My soul should stretch her wings in 


haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed | 
Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are; 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


1036 (s.s.620.) LM. 
SLEEP in Jesus! blesséd sleep! 
From which none ever wake to 
A calm and undisturbed repose, [weep; 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 
Asleepin Jesus! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its venomed sting! 
Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power, 
Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high, 
Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
But thine is still a blessed sleep 
From which none ever wake to weep. 


1037 (s.s.182.) 8.7. 
E shall sleep, but not for ever, 
\ V There will be a glorious dawn! 
We shall meet to part—no, never, 
On the resurrection morn! 
From the deepest caves of ocean, 
From the desert and the plain, 
From the valley and the mountain, 
Countless throngs shall rise again. 
We shall sleep, but not for ever, there will bea 
glorious dawn ; {rection morn! 
We shall meet to part—no, never, on the resur- 


When we see a precious blossom 
That we tended with such care, 
Rudely taken from our bosom, 
How our aching hearts despair! 
Round its little grave we linger, 
Till the setting sun is low, 
Feeling all our hopes have perished 
With the flower we cherished so. 
We shall sleep, but not for ever, 
In the lone and silent grave; 
Blesséd be the Lord that taketh, 
Blesséd be the Lord that gave. 
In the bright, eternal city 
Death can never, never come! 
In His own good time He'll call us 
From our rest to Home, sweet Home. 


1088 (s.s.518.) P.M. 
MUST walk through the valley of the 
shadow, care ; 


But Ill journey in a loving Saviour’s 
He hath said He will never, never leave 
me, (there. 
With His “staff” He will comfort me 
Through the valley, through the valley, 
Through the valley of the shadow I must go; 
But the dark waves of Jordan will not harm me, 
There is peace in the valley, I know. 
When I walk through the valley of the 
shadow, o’er; 
All the weary days of toiling will be 
For the strong arms of Jesus will enfold 


me. 
And with Him I shall sorrow no more. 


Though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow, 
Yet the glory of the dawning I shall see; 
I shall join in the anthems over Jordan, 
Where the loved ones are waiting for 
me. 
I shall walk through the valley of the 
shadow. [before ; 
I shall follow where my Lord has gone 
Through the mists of the valley He will 
lead me, 
Till I rest on the Evergreen Shore. 


1039 P.M. 
ILL there be light at eventide, 
When my bark unmoors for sea? 
Will faith’s bright ray illume the way? 
Oh, will there be light for me? 
Will there be light?... Oh, will there be 
Oh, will there be light for me, for me ? [light?. 
Will there be light at eventide, 
When my bark unmoors for sea? 
When I draw near the other shore, 
Will there be a shining band 
Of those I knew and loved on earth 
Awaiting me on the strand? 
Will there be light?... Oh, will there be 
Oh, will there be light for me, for me? [light?. 
Will there be light of faces bright 
On the banks of the crystal sea? 
On yonder shore are the golden gates 
That lead to the city fair, 
Where Jesus stands, with outstretched 
To bid me welcome there, (hands, 
There will be light, ... Oh, there will be 
Oh, there will be light for me, for me: [light! . 
He is the Light of glory bright 
That shone on Calvary! 


Death and Resurrection. 


1040 13.11. 13.12, 
T35 art gone to the grave, but we 
will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows aud darkness encom- 
pass the tomb; 
The Saviour has passed through its por- 
tal before thee, [through the gloom, 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide 
Thou art gone tothe grave, we nolonger 
behold thee, [by thy side; 
Nor tread the rough path of the world 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread 
to enfold thee, {less has died, 
And sinners may hope, since the Sin- 
Thou art gone to the grave, and, its man- 
sion forsaking, Qlong; 
Ei pe ds BOO spirit infear lingered 
But the sunshine of Paradise beamed on 
thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heard’st 
was the seraphim’s song. 
Thou art gone to the grave, but ’twere 
wrong to ep pase thee, [and guide; 
For God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee; {Saviour has died, 
And death has no sting, since the 


1041 (s.s.528.) P.M. 
\LEEP on, beloved, sleep, and take thy 
b rest; {breast : 


Lay down thy head upon thy Saviour’s 
We love thee well; but Jesus loves thee 


best— 
Good-night! Good-night! Good-night! 
Calm is thy slumber as an infant’s sleep; 
But thou shalt wake no more to toil an 


weep: 
Thineis a perfect rest, secure, and deep— 
Good-night! 


Until the shadows from this earth are 


cast; 
Until He gathers in His sheaves at last; 
Until the twilight gloom is a aD 
Good-night! 
Until the Easter glory lights the skies; 
Until the dead in Jesus shall arise, 
And He shall come, but not in lowly 


guise— 
Good-night! 


Until made beautiful by Love Divine 
Thou in the likeness of thy Lord shalt 
shine, {thine— 
And He shall bring that golden crown of 
Good-night! 
Only “good-night,” belovéd—not “fare- 
well!” dwell 
A little while, and all His saints shall 


In hallowed union, indivisible— 
Good-night! 


Until we meet again before His ley 


‘Clothed in the spotless robe He gives 


own, 
Until we know even as we are known— 
Good-night! 
1042 (0.0.213.) P.M. 
Tis ie time that flies, ’tis we, a wea 
are flying; ying. 
It is not lite that dies, ’tis we, ’tis we are 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS: 


Time and eternity are one, 

Time is eternity begun: 

Time changes, but without decay, 
"Tis we alone who pass away. 


It is not truth that flies, ’tis we, ’tis we 
are flying ; ying. 

It is not faith that dies, ’tis we, ’tis we are 

O ever-during Faith and Truth, 

Whose youth is age, whose age is youth; 

Twin stars of immortality, 

Ye cannot perish from the sky. 


It is not hope that flies, tis we, ’tis we are 
ying; ying. 

It is not love that dies, ’tis we, ’tis we are 

Ewa, gireams that have in heaven your 
x J 

Ye glide in gentle joy through earth; 

We fade like flowers beside you sown— 

Ye are still flowing, flowing on. 


Yet we but die to live, it is from death 
we're flying; (dying. 

For ever lives our life, for us there is no 

We die, but as the spring-bud dies, 

In summer’s golden glow to rise; 

These be our days of vernal bloom, 

Our harvest is beyond the tomb. 


1043 (s.s. 184.) 


H, the clanging bells of Time! 
Night and day they never cease; 
We are wearied with their chime, 
For they do not bring us peace ; 
And we hush our breath to hear, 
And we strain our eyes to see, 
If thy shores are drawing near: 
Kternity! Eternity ! 
Oh, the clanging bells of Time! 
How their changes rise and fall; 
But in undertone sublime, 
Sounding clearly through them all, 
Is a voice that must be heard, 
As our moments onward flee ; 
And it speaketh aye one word: 
Eternity! Kternity! 
Oh, the clanging bells of Time! 
To their voices, loud and low, 
In a long, unresting line 
We are marching to and fro; 
And we yearn for sight or sound 
Of the life that is to be, 
For thy breath doth wrap us round: 
Eternity! Eternity! 
Oh, the clanging bells of Time! 
Soon their notes will all be dumb, 
And in joy and peace sublime 
We shall feel the silence come ! 
And our souls their thirst will slake, 
And our eyes the King will see, 
When thy glorious morn shall break: 
Eternity! Eternity 1 


1044 (0.0.24.) c.M. 


A$ shadows cast by cloud and sun, 
Flit o’er the sumnier grass, 
So, in Thy sight, Almighty One, 
Earth’s generations pass. 
Fiit - - - ting away, . . . flitting away,.. 
Flitting like the shadows away ; . 4 
Flit -- - ting away, .. . flitting away, .. 
Flitting like the shadows away. . . 


P.M. 


And while the years, in endless host, 
Come passing swiftly on, 

The brightest name that earth can boast 
But glistens, and is gone. 

Yet doth the Star of Bethlehem shed 
A lustre pure and sweet, 

And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah’s feet. 

O Father, may that Holy Star 
Grow every year more bright, 

And shed its glorious beams afar 
To fill the world with light. 


1045 (s.s. 189.) 6.6.4. 
ADH, fade, each earthly joy; Jesus is 
mine! 
Break every tender tie ; Jesus is mine! 
Dark is the wilderness, 
Earth has no resting-place, 
Jesus alone can bless, Jesusis mine! 
Tempt not my soul away ; Jesusis mine! 
Here would I ever stay; Jesus is mine! 
Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away! Jesus ismine!} 
Farewell, ye dreams of night; Jesus is 
mine [mine ! 
Lost in this dawning light; Jesus is 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void, 
Jesus has satisfied; Jesus is mine! 
Farewell, mortality ; Jesus is mine! 
Welcome, eternity ; Jesus is mine! 
Welcome, O loved and blest; 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest; [mine! 
Welcome, my Saviour’s breast; Jesus is 


1046 (s.s.745.) 8.7. 
AYS and moments quickly flying, 
Blend the living with the dead ; 

Soon will you and I be lying 
Each within our narrow bed. 

Soon our souls to God who gave them 
Will have sped their rapid flight ; 

Able now by grace to save them— 

Oh, that while we can we might! 

Jesus, Infinite Redeemer, 

Maker of this mortal frame, 

Teach, oh, teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence we came, 
Life passeth soon ; Death draweth near; 
Keep us, good Lord, till Thou appear ; 

For Thee to live, in Thee to die, 
With Thee to reign through Eternity. Amen, 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS: 
The New Year. 


1047 (s.s.702.) 7s. 
HILE, with ceaseless course, the 


sun 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Nevermore to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below: 
Wea little longer wait; 

But how little, none can know, 
As the wingéd arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; 


As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind— 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise! 
All below is but a dream. 

Thanks for mercies past receive; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view: 

Bless Thy Word to old and young; 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 

When our life’s short race is run, 
May we dwell with Thee above. 


1048 (s.s.154.) 
OME, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart tosing Thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Cali for songs of loudest praise. 
Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by ht Sct I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 
Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 


1049 (s.s.693.) 
LESS, O Lord, the opening year 
To each soul assembled here; 

Clothe Thy Word with power Divine, 
Make us willing to be Thine. 
Shepherd of Thy blood-bought sheep, 
Teach the stony hearts to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to see. 
See themselves, and look to Thee. 
Where Thou hast Thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears; 
Wipe away the mournev’s tears. 
Bless us all, both old and young; 
Call forth praise from every tongue; 
Let this whole assembly prove 
All Thy power and all Thy love. 


1050 
j Cine Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness; 
Father and Redeemer, hear! 
In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of Strength, be Thou our stay: 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 
Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread? 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 
Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own; 


8.7. 


7s. 


7s. 


The New Year. 


Help, oh, help us to endure, 

Fit us for the promised crown. 
So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 


1051 (0.0.2 42.) 11.10. 
LL, all for Thee! Dear Saviour, may 
this watchword [year: 
Be Thine own keynote for my life this 
So sweetly harmonising thought and 
action, (hear. 
That none who listen shall a discord 
All, all for Thee! Oh, take me now en- 
tirely! {gentle hand; 
Retune each note with Thine own 
I give myself afresh into Thy keeping, 
To do orsuffer, as Thou shalt command. 
I give my heart—I long to love Thee 
better 
Than ever I have done in years before; 
| That all I do may be a “joy, not duty ye 
Lord Jesus, grant it: may I love hee 
more! 
I give my will—O Master, do receive it; 
It must rebel in any care but Thine; 
I cannot keep it, it is so self-pleasing: 
What rest to think it is no longer mine! 
O Master, by Thine own most Holy Spirit, 
Send heavenly music o’er the earth 
through me, 
So true, so beautiful, so soul-refreshing, 
That those who hear it may learn more 
of Thee! 
S.M. 


1052 (s.s.665.) 

FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 

And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb. 

Then, O my Lord, prepare_my soul for 


that great 
day ; [sins away. 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, and take my 
A few more suns shall set, 
O’er these dark hills of time; 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime, 
A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild, rocky shore; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 
A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er; 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 
Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again, 
Who died that we might live; who lives 
That we with Him may reign. 


Seed-Time and Harvest. 


1053 (s.s,712,) 7.6. 
) E plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land; 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand: 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain; 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS : 


The breezes, and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above: 
Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord, 
For all His love! 
He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far: 
He paints the wayside flower; 
He lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey Him; 
By Him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good: 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 
Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts; 
And—what Thou most desirest— 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
1054 (n.H.118.) P.M. 
OME are sowing their seed in the 
dawn-light fair; {glare ; 
They are sowing seed in the noonday 
They are sowing seed in the soft twi- 
light; (night. 
They are sowing their seed in the solemn 
What shall the harvest be ? 
Some are sowing their seed of word and 
eed, fess heed ; 
Which the cold know not, nor the care- 
Qh, ie) gentle word, and the kindest 


ee 
That have blessed the sad heart in its 
sorest need. 
Sweet shall the harvest be! 
Some are sowing the seed of noble deed, 
With a sleepless watch and an earnest 


eed; 
With a ceaseless hand in the earth they 
sow, they go. 
And the fields are all whitening where’er 
Rich will the harvest be! 
Whether sown in the darkness, or sown 
in the light; {might ; 
Whether sown in weakness, or sown in 
Whether sown in meekness, or sown in 


wrath, (path: 
In the broadest highway, or the shadowy 
Sure will the harvest be! 


1055 TOC er sO 
OME, ye Shp rato) Dene; come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 
All this world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 
First, the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be, 


For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His tield shall in that day 
All offences purge away; 

Give His angels charge at last, 

In the fire the tares to cast ; 

But the fruitful ears to store, 

In His garner evermore. 


Even so, Lord, quickly come, 

To Thy final harvest-home; 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, for ever purified, 

In Thy presence to abide: 

Come with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 


1056 (s.s.663.) C.M.D. 
JiTH songs and honours sounding 
Address the Lord on high; [loud, 
Over the heavens He spreads His cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 
He sends His showers of blessings down, 
To cheer the plains below; [crown, 
He makes the grass the mountains 
And corn in valleys grow. 
His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 
His hoary frost, His fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In ioy fetters bound. 
He sends His word and melts the snow, 
The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 
The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey His mighty word: 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the Sovereign Lord! 


1057 (s.s.42.) P.M. 
an the seed by the dawn-light 
air, 


Sowing the seed by the noonday ea 
Sowing the seed by the fading light, 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night: 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Sown - in the dark - ness or sown . in the light, 
Sown - in our weak - ness or sown . in our might, 
Gathered in time or eternity, 
Sure, ah! sure, will the harvest be | 
Sowing the seed by the waves high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die; 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil : [spoil, 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Sowing the seed of a lingering gre 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain ; 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed of eternal shame: 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 


Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
ewe the seed while the tear-drops 
start ; 
Sowing in hope, till the reapers come, 
Gladly to gather the harvest home: 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


1058 (c.c. 21.) P.M. 
V JE fend Thee, O Lord, forthe bounti- 
ul harvest [garnered with care; 

That now has been gathered an 
Rewarding the toil of the sower and 


reaper 
While all in its blessings may share, 
For the boun - - - tiful harvest we praise Thee, 
We thank Thee and bless Thee, O Lord : 
For the boun - - - tiful harvest we praise Thee, 
And bless Thee, O Lord. 
We praise Thee, O Lord, for the bounti- 
ul harvest, {and the rain; 
We praise Thee for sunshine, the dew, 
For soft summer breezes so gracefully 
bending 
The bright golden billows of grain, 
We praise Thee, O Lord, for Thy wonder- 
ul token {vants of old, 
That shines as it shone on Thy ser- 
The pledge and assurance that seedtime 
and harvest 
From earth Thon wilt never withhold. 
We bless Thee, O Lord, for Thy wonder- 
ful mercies ; (raise, 
And while to Thy glory our voices we 
O Thou that regardest the prayers of 


Thy people, 
Accept our thanksgiving and praise. 
1059 7.6.7.6.D. 


ING to the Lord of harvest, 
Sing songs of love and praise; 
With joyful hearts and voices 
Your liallelujahs raise: 
By Him the rolling seasons 
n fruitful order move, 
Sing to the Lord of harvest 
A song of happy love, 
ae the clouds drop fatness, 
he deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing: 
He filleth with His fulness 
All things with large increase; 
He crowns the year with goodness, 
With plenty and with peace, 
Heap on His sacred altar 
The gifts His goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls He died to save: 
Your hearts lay down before Him 
When at His feet ye fall, 
And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all, 
To God the gracious Father, 
Who made us “very good; ” 
To Christ, who, when we wandered, 
Restored us with His blood; 
And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 
His blesséd dews and sunshine, 
Be praise for evermore, 


1060 
FTE sendeth the sunshine and rain, 
H He scattereth dew on the flowers ; 
He maketh the desert to bloom— 

His blessings descend as the showers. 
Boun - - - tiful, mer-- -ciful, won -~- + der 
ful love! ... 


8s. 


Seed-Time and Harvest. 


He causeth the rivers to flow, 
The fields now with verdure are clad; 
He tempers the wind to His lambs, 
The earth with His fulness is glad, 
For bounty so royal and free, 
For mercies unending and new, 
Oh, help us to praise Thee, dear Lord, 
And serve Thee in all that we do, 


Travellers by Land and Sea. 


1061 (s.s.630.) 8s. 


jg AL Father! strong to save, 
Whose arm hath Bonn the restless 


wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 
O Christ, whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm arid the storm didst sleep: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 
O Holy Spirit! who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 
O Trinity of love and power! 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee [sea, 
Glad hymns of praise from land and 


1062 (s.8.631.) 8s. 


REAT Ruler of the land and sea, 
G Almighty God, we come to Thee; 
Able to succour and to save 
From perils of the wind and wave. 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 
Speak to the shadows of the night, 
And turn their darkness into light; 
Smooth down the breakers’ rising crest, 
Say to the billow, “Be at rest!” 

eep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 
Soothe the rough ocean’s troubled face, 
And bid the hurricane give place 
To the soft breeze that wafts the bark 
Safely alike through light and dark. 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 
In storm or battle, with Thine arm 
Shield Thou the mariner from harm— 
From foes without, from ills within, 
¥rom deeds, and words, and thoughts, of 

sin. 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 
O Son of God, in days of ill, 
Say to each sorrow, “ Peace! be still!” 
In hours of weakness be Thou nigh, 
Heal Thou the sickness, hear the cry, 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 
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When hidden is each guiding star, 
Flash out the beacon’s light afar ; 


Yes, ‘‘I'll stand by until the morning ; 
I've come to save you; do not fear!” 


From mist and rock, and shoal and spray, | Weary, helpless, hopeless seamen, 


Protect the sailor on his way. 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep! 


Fainting on the dec 


With what joy they hail their saviour, 


As he hails the wreck ! 


Defend from the quick lightning’s stroke, | On a wild and stormy ocean, 


And from the iceberg’s crushing shock ; 
Take ‘Thou the helm, and surely guide 
The wanderer o’er the wayward tide. 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep! 
Good Pilot of the awful main, 
Let us not plead Thy love in vain ; 
Jesus, draw near with kindly aid, 
Say, “Itis I; be not afraid!” 
Keep by Thy mighty band, oh keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep! 


1063 (s.s.99.) P.M. 


IGHT in the darkness, sailor, day is 


at hand! land; 
See o’er the foaming billows fair Haven’s 


Drear was the voyage, sailor, now almost 
o’er 3 {the shore. 
Safe within the lifeboat, sailor, pull for 


Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the shore! 

Heed not the rolling waves, but bend to the oar; 
Safe in the lifeboat, sailor, cling to self no more ! 
Leave the poor old stranded wreck, and pull for 


the shore. 
Trust in the lifeboat, sailor; all else will 
fail: [gale ; 


Stronger the surges dash and fiercer the 

Heed not the stormy winds, though 
loudly they roar; 

Watch the “ Bright and Morning Star,” 
and pull for the shore. 

Bright gleams the morning, sailor, uplift 
the eye; {is nigh! 

Clouds and darkness disappearing, glory 

Safe in the lifeboat, sailor, sing ever- 
more: eee 

“Glory, glory, hallelujah!” Pull forthe 


1064 (s.s.713.) 8.7.8.4. 


aee of peace! to wanderers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on me; 
Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 
Star of hope! sien on the billow, 
Bless the soul that sighs for Thee; 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 
Star of faith! when winds are mocking 
All his toil, he flies to Thee ; 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 
Star Divine! oh, safely guide him, 
Bring the wanderer home to Thee! 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 


1065 (8.8. 385.) 8.5. 
pee and wild the storm is raging 
Round a helpless bark; 
On to doom ’tis swiftly driving, 
O’er the waters dark! 
Joy! .. behold the Sa - viour!. 
Joy! .. the message hear!. . 
“TN stand by until the morning ; 
T've come to save you ; do not fear!” 


Sinking ‘neath the wave, 


Souls that perish, heed the message | 


Christ has come to save! 


Daring death thy soul to rescue, 


He in love has come; 


Leave the wreck! and in Him trusting, 


Thou shalt reach thy home! 
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1066 P.M. 


OMING, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
From the wild and scorching desert, 

Afric’s sons of colour deep; 
Jesus’ love has drawn and won them, 
At the cross they bow and weep. 
Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
Frora the fields and crowded cities, 
China gathers to His feet; 
In His love Shem’s gentle children 
Now have found a safe retreat, 
Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
From the Indies and the Ganges, 
Steady flows the living stream, 
To love’s ocean, to His bosom, 
Calvary their wondering theme. 
Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
From the steppes of Russia dreary, 
From Slavonia’s scattered lands, 
They are yielding soul and spirit 
Into Jesus’ loving hands. 
Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
From the frozen realms of midnight, 
Over many a weary mile, 
To exchange their soul’s long winter 
For the summer of His smile. 
Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming, from afar; 
All to meet in plains of glory, 
All to sing His praises sweet ; 
What a chorus, what a meeting, 
With the family complete! 
1067 (s.s.698.) 
Go of mercy! God of grace! 
Show the brightness of Thy face! 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine; 
Fill Thy church with light Divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 
Let the people praise Thee, Lord! 
Be by all that live adored : 
Let the nations shout and sing, 
Glory to their Saviour-King ! 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 
Let the people praise Thee, Lord! 
Earth shall then her fruits afford; 


7s. 


God to man His biessing give ; 
Man to God devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy, and light, and love. 


1068 8.7.4. 
Oz the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still, and gaze; 
All the promises do travail 


Blesséd jubilee, 
Let Thy glorious morning dawn! 
Let the Indian, let the negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That Divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained cu Calvary; 
Let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 
Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, the saving light, 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night, 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 
May the glorious da sppsveqhings 
On their grossest darkness dawn, 
And the everlasting gospel 
Spread abroad Thy holy name, 
O’er the borders 
Of the great Immanuel’s land. 
Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease; 
a thy lasting, wide dominions 
ultiply, and still increase: 
Sway Thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 
Every creature, living, breathing, 
In divinely grateful lays, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, praising, 


With a glorious day of grace: | 


Magnify the God of grace: 
Hallelujah! 
Fill the universe with praise. 
1069 (s.s.682.) 8.7.4. 
PEED Thy servants, Saviour, speed 


them: 
Thou art Lord of winds and waves; 
They were bound, but Thou hast freed . 
Now they go to free the slaves; [them ; | 
Be Thou with them, 
'Tis Thine arm alone that saves. 
Friends and home and all forsaking, 
Lord, they go at Thy command ; 
As their stay Thy promise taking, 
While they traverse sea and land: 
Oh, be with them, 
Lead them safely by the hand! 
Where no fruit appears to cheer them 
And they seem to toil in vain— : 
Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them, 
Then their sinking hopes sustain ; 
Thus supported, 
Tet their zeal revive again. 
In the midst of opposition 
Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee; 


When success attends their mission, 
Let Thy servants humble be: 
Never leave them, 
Till Thy face in heaven they see; 
There to reap in joy for ever, 
Fruit that grows from seed here sown 


Christian Missions, 


There to be with Him, who never 
Ceases to preserve His own, 
_ And with triumph 
Sing a Saviour’s grace alone, 


1070 (s.s.705.) 7.6.D. 
ROM Greenland’s icy mountaing, 
From India’s coral strand, 

Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain, 
What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile: 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone, 
Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high— 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! oh, salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah’s name, 
Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign! 


1071 (s.s.706.) 7.6.D. 
[pat morning light is breaking; the 
darkness disappears! (tial tears; 


The sons of earth are waking to peniten- 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
brings tidings from afar, [Zion’s war. 
Of nations in commotion, prepared for 
See heathen nations bending before the 
God we love, ude above; 
And thousand hearts ascen Be grati- 
While sinners, now confessing, the guspel 
call obey, {in a day. 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing—a nation 
Blest river of salvation! pursue thine on- 
ward way; {richness stay: 
Flow thou to every nation, nor in thy 
Stay not till all the lowly triumphant 
reach their home: [Lord is come!” 
Stay not till all the holy proclaim—“ The 


1072 (n.H.32.) P.M. 
PEED away! speed away on your 
{and night; 


mission of light, 
To the lands that are lying in darkness 
’Tis the Master’s command; go ye forth 
in His name, 
The wonderful Gospel of Jesus proclaim. 
Take your lives in your hand, to the 
work while ’tis day, 
Speed away! speed away! speed away! 
Speed away! ppega away with the life- 
giving Word, {of the Lord; 
To the nations that know not the voice 
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Take the wings of the morning and fly 
o’er the wave, 
In the strength of your Master the lost 
ones to save. (delay! 
He is calling once more—not a moment’s 
Speed away! speed away! speedaway! 
Speed away! speed away with the mes- 
sage of rest, {opprest ; 
To the souls by the tempter in bondage 
For the Saviour has purchased their 
ransom from sin, (them in. 
And the banquet is ready: oh, gather 
To the rescue make haste, there’s no 
time for delay, 
Speed away! speed away! speed away! 


1073 (n.w.1385.) P.M. 
ELL it out among the nations that 
the Lord is King; 
Tellit out! Tellit out! - 
Tell it out among the nations, bid them 
shout aud sing; 
Tell it out! Tellit out! 
Tell jt out with adoration that He shall 
increase, 
That the mighty King of Glory is the 
King of Peace; {(me’er cease; 
Tell it out with jubilation, let the song 
Tell itout! Tellit ont! 
Tell it out among the people that the 
Saviour reigns ; 
Tellit out! Tell it out! 
Tell it out among the heathen, bid them 
break their chains; 
Tellitout! Tell it out! 
Tell it out among the weeping ones that 
Jesus lives, reat He gives; 
Tell it out among the weary ones what 
Tell it out among the sinners that He 
came to save; 
Tellit out! Tell it out! 
Tell it out among the people, Jesus 
reigns above; 
Tell it out! Tellit out! 
Tell it out among the nations, that His 
reign is love; 
Tellit out! Tellit out! 
Tell it out among the highways and the 
lanes at home, {ocean's foam, 
Let it ring across the mountains and the 
That the weary, heavy-laden, need no 
longer roam ; 
Tellit out! Tell it out! 
1074 (N.H.72.) L.M. 
TERNAL Father, Thou hast said 
That Christ all glory shall obtain; 
That He who once a sufferer bled, 
Shall o’er the world a conqueror reign. 
We wait Thy triumph, Saviour-King; 
Long ages have prepared Thy way; 
Now all abroad Thy banner fling, 
Set time’s great battle in array. 
Thy hosts are mustered to the field; 
s aa Cross! the Cross!” the battle- 
call: 
The old grim towers of darkness yield, 
And soon shall totter to their fall. 
On mountain-tops the watch-fires glow, 
sre scattered wide the watchmen 
stand; 


Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts from land to land. 
Oh, fill the Church with faith and 

power! 
Bid her long night of weeping cease 
To ronnie nations haste the hour 
Of life and freedom, light and peace. 


1075 L.M. 
¥* Christian heralds, go proclaim 
Salvation through Immanuel’s 
name; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 
He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your heart inspire; 


| Bid raging winds their fury cease, 


And hush the tempest into peace. 
And when our labours all are o’er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more, 
With all the ransomed hosts to fall, 
And crown our Saviour Lord of all. 


1076 (c.c.228.) c.M. 
O CHURCH of Christ, behold at last 
The promised sign appear! 
The Gospel preached in all the world, 
And lo! the King draws near. 
He shall reign from sea to sea, 
When He girds on His conquering sword; 
All the ends of the earth shall see 
The salvation of our God. 
With girded loins, make haste, make 


haste, 
Thy witness to complete, (brin 
That Christ may take His throne an 
All nations to His feet. 


And Thou, O Israel, long in dust, 
Arise, and come away ! 

See how the Sun of Righteousness 
Sheds forth the beams of day. 

The scattered sons are gathering home, 
The fig tree buds again; 

A little while, and David’s Son 
On David’s throne shall reign. 

Then sing aloud, O Pilgrim Church, 
Brief conflict yet remains, 

And then Immanuel descends 
To bina thy foe in chains! 


1077 (0.0.1 2:) Ts. 


OING forth at Christ’s command, 
Going forth to every land; 
Full salvation making known, 
Through the blood of God’s dear Son, 
“Saved to serve!” the watchword ring, 
Saved to serve our glorious King ; 
Tell the story o'er and o'er, 
Saved to serve for evermore. 
Serving God through all our days, 
Toiling not for purse or praise ; 
But to magnify His name, 
While the gospel we proclaim, 
Seeking only souls to win 
From the deadly power of sin; 
We would guide their steps aright, 
Out of darkness into light. 


1078 
ELL the whole wide world of Jesus, 


Bear the news from shore to shore; 


8.7. 


Telling sinners of the Saviour, 
Let the light spread more and more, 
Tell the world, . . . the whole wide world; 
Bear the news . . . from shore to shore; 
Tell the whole wide world of Jesus, 
Praise His name for evermore ! 
Send abroad the gospel heralds, 
Let them take the blesséd light 
Into every land of darkness, 
Piercing through the shades of night. 
Yes, we'll send the joyful message 
Over mountain, over wave, 
Sean's Seed badorars of Jesus, 
And His mighty power to save. 
While we pray for other nations, 
Send them help with willing hand; 
Let us not forget the home-fields— 
Jesus for our native land! 


1079 (s.s.473.) P.M. 
have heard the joyful sound: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Tell the message all around: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Bear the news to every land, 
Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 
Onward !—'tis our Lord’s command: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Waft it on the rolling tide: 
Say to sinners far and wide: 
Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Echo back, ye ocean caves; 
Earth shall keep her jubilee: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Sing above the toil and strife— 
By His death and endless life— 
Sing it softly through the gloom, 
hen the heart for mercy craves; 
Sing in triumph o’er the tomb— 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Give the winds a mighty voice: 
Let the nations now rejoice— 
Shout salvation full and free 
To every strand that ocean laves; 
This our song of victory, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 


1080 (c.c.31.) P.M. 
OWING ithe precious seed in the early 
dawn of morning, (day fair; 


Christian Missions, 
P.M. 


1081 (N.H.17.) 
ie the everlasting song, 
Breaking Sheopeh the sky: 
mS glory be to God, 
To God on high!” 
Through the blesséd courts of light, 
Saints and angels, joyful singing 
Strike their harps and shout aloud, 
“The Lord is King!” 
Hear the loud triumphant song 
O’er the world resound; 
Like a mighty ocean rolls 
The glad, glad sound; 
“Hallelujah! praise the Lord!” 
Distant climes His triumph singing, 
Lift their voice and shout aloud, 
“The Lord is King!” 
Praise the blesséd Three in One, 
All ye heavenly host; 
Praise the Father, praise the Son, 
And Holy Ghost! 
As it was in all the past, 
Through eternal ages ringing, 
Ransomed ones shall still proclaim, 
“ The Lord is King!” 
P.M. 


1082 (n.H.1 20.) 
Nero fo a call comes ringing o’er the 
restless wave, light!” ... 
“Send the light, ... send the 
There are souls to rescue, there are 
souls to save. ight!” ... 
“Send the light, ada ene) cre 
Send the light, . . . the blesséd gospel light ! 
Let it shine... from shore to shore! 
Send the light, .. . the blesséd gospel light! 
Let it shine... for evermore! 
We have heard the Macedonian call to- 
day, {light!”... 
“Send the light, ... send the 
And our grateful offerings at the cross 
we lay, MIST vareis 
“Send the light,... send the 
May the grace of Jesus unto all abound, 
“Send the light, ... send the 
light!”... 
And a Christlike spirit everywhere be 


found, flight!” ... 
“Send the light, .. send the 


Sowing the precious seed fn the noon-| Let us not grow weary in ee work of 


Sowing the precious seed, for the youth- 
ful heart’s adorning, {care. 
Sowing the precious seed witha patient 
Sowing the precious seed, sowing the precious 
seed, and ; 
Scattering far and wide, with patient, loving 
Breaking the bread of life, 
Telling o'er the Gospel story, 

Sowing the precious seed in the dear homeland. 
Sowing the preetyus seed at the early 
day’s declining, dim; 
Sowing the precious seed in the twilight 
Sowing the precious seed, neither doubt- 
ing nor repining, (Him. 
Leaving it all to God, trusting all to 
Sowing the precious seed with an earn- 
est, true endeavour, (grain ; 
Sowing the precious seed of the golden 
Sowing the eens seed, and the hand 
withholding never, and rain, 
Praying that God will send it the sun 


ove, PE 
“Send the light, .. send the 
While we gather jewels for our crown 


above, Pehiry. 
“Send the light,... 


1083 (n.H.15.) 
REAT Jehovah, mighty Lord, 
Vast and boundless is Thy word 

King of kings, from shore to shore 
Thou shalt reign for evermore. 
Jew and Gentile, bond and free, 
All shall yet be one in Thee ; 
All confess Messiah’s name, 
All His wondrous love proclaim. 
From her night shall China wake; 
Afric’s sons their chains shall break; 
Egypt, where Thy people trod, 
Shall adore and praise our God. 
India’s groves of palm so fair 
Shall resound with praise and prayer; 
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Ceylon’s isle with joy shall sing, 
“Glory be to Christ our King!” 

North and South shall own Thy sway ; 
East and West Thy voice obey 
Crowns and thrones before Thee fall, 
King of kings, and Lord of all. 


1084 (s.s.228.) L.M. 
ESUS shali reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to 


shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
Peoples and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 
To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 
Then all the earth shall rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to its King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen, 


1085 Sor; 
haere the Light, oh, send it quickly 
Far across the heaving main ; 
Speed the news of full salvation 
Through a dear Redeemer’s name. 
Send the Light, oh, send it quickly 
To the isles beyond the sea ; 
Let them hear the wondrous story— 
Love is boundless, grace is free! 
Send the Light, where souls are dying 
In their darkness, gloom, and night ; 
Haste, oh, haste! the days are fleeting, 
And the hours—how swift their flight! 
Send the Light—the Lord commané@s it; 
To His Holy Word attend: 
Go ye forth and preach My gospel; 
Lo! I’m with you to the end.” 


1086 (c.c. 204.) LA. 
Wher and near the fieldsare teeming 
With the waves of ripened grain; 
Far and near their gold is gleaming 
O’er the sunny slope and plain. 
Lord, we pray Thee, send forth reapers ! 
Hear us, while to Thee we cry; 
Send them now the sheaves to gather, 
Ere the harvest-time pass by. 
Send them forth with morn’s first beam- 
Send them in the noontide’s glare; [ing, 
When the sun’s last rays are gleaming, 
Bid them gather everywhere. 
Hasten now, the grain is bending, 
Gather now the sheaves of gold; 
Homeward then at evening wending, 
Thou shalt come with joy untold. 


1087 (s.s.700.) 
} ASTEN, Lord, the glorious time 
When, beneath Messiah’s sway, 

Every nation, every clime. 

Shall the Gospel’s call obey. 
Mightiest kings His power shall own, 

Heathen tribes His name adore; 
Satan and his host o’erthrown, 

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 


Ts. 


Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
Then be banished grief and pain; 
Bighfeonsnes’ and joy, and peace, 
ndisturbed shall ever reign. 
Bless we, then, our gracious Lord! 
Ever praise His glorious name! 
All His mighty acts record; bs 
All His wondrous love proclaim. 


1088 (s.s.625.) L.M. 
Aare at Thy great command, 
Before Thy face, great King, we 
stand ; 
The voice that marshalled every star, 
Has called Thy people from afar. 
We meet, through distant lands to 
spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 
The thunder of Thy praise to roll. 
Our prayers assist, accept our praise; 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise; 
Our counsels aid ; to eachimpart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 
Forth with Thy chosen heralds come}; 
Recal the wandering spirits home; 
From Zion’s mountsend forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 


1089 (0.0.5.) 7.6. 
IFT up thine eyes, O watchman, the 
armies of the Lord 
Are riding forth to conquest with buck- 
ler, shield, and sword ; 
Glad tidings unto Zion that valiant host 
shall bring, (the Lord is King: 
And shout aloud, Hosanna! the Lord, 
What dost thou see, O watchman? what 
dost thou see afar? {of a Star;” 
“The gleaming of a banner, the rising 
Then cry aloud, O watchman, with trum- 
pet voice proclaim ([Saviour’s name. 
To alla full salvation, through Christ the 
That radiant banner gleaming, that Star 
divinely bright, {gospel light: 
Shall bear to every nation the blesséd 
All kingdoms, crowns, and sceptres, be- 
fore the cross shal] fall, 
And Christ shall reign triumphant, the 
King and Lord of all. 


1090 (s.s.446.) 11.10. 
FYA8. far away in heathen darkness 
dwelling, 


Millions of souls for ever may be lost; 
Who, who will go Salvation’s story tell- 
ine {cost ? 
Looking to Jesus, counting not the 
‘All power is given unto Me! All power is 
given unto Me! Go ye into all the world and 
preach the Gospel; and lo, 1am with you alway.” 
See o’er the world wide open doors in- 
viting: 
Soldiers of Christ, arise and enter in! 
Christians, awake! your forces all unit- 
ing, chains of sin { 
Send forth the gospel, break the 
“ Why will ye die?” the voice of God is 
calling ; Name: 
“Why will ye die?” re-echo in His 


Jesus hath died to save from death 
appalling ; {claim. 
Life and salvation therefore go pro- 
God speed the day when those of every 
nation, sing; 
“Glory to God” triumphantly shall 
Ransomed, redeemed, rejoicing in sal- 


vation, King!” 
Shout ‘Hallelujah, for the 


Lord is 
CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR, 


1091 (c.c.83.) 8.8.8.6. 
E come to-day from near and far, 
The light of hope our guiding star; 
In Jesus’ name we gather here, 
For strength and words of cheer. 
Oh, wondrous words, sweet words of chee, 
That Jesus speaks in tones so clear: 
Still may they grow to us more dear, 
While gathered in His name. 
"Tis good to meet in His blest name, 
And all His wondrous love proclaim ; 
To find the way of life more dear, 
And hear glad words of cheer. 
O Saviour, bless our Christian band, 
For Thee enlisted, heart and hand; 
Incline to us Thy gracious ear, 
And give us words of cheer. 
And when we leave this hallowed place, 
Oh, grant to us Thy heavenly grace; 
In all our way, oh, be Thou near, 
To speak glad words of cheer. 


1092 (0.0.182.) Is. 
EEP step with the Master, whatever 


betide; [to your Guide; 
Though dark be the path 


way, keep close 
While foes are alluring, and danger is 
[to fear. 


near, 
When walking with Jesus, you’ve nothing 
Keeping step, . . . go bravely forward, 
And thy cour -- age still renew;... 
Daily walk... with Christ your Saviour, 
He will lead you all the journey through. 
Keep step with the Master, wherever you 
gO; [He will show, 
Through darkness and shadow the way 
The light of His presence your path wiil 
illume, : bloom. 
And make all the desert a garden of 


eee step with the Master; nor halt by 

he es 0 ope 
Whate’er He commands you, oh, haste to 
Arise at His bidding, press on in His 


might; [to be right. 
While ‘walking with Jesus, 


you’re sure 
1093 P.M. 
HERE is light above, there are smiles 
When in Jesus weavide; [of love, 
There are golden rays on our rugged 
When we keep on the sunny'side. [ways, 
Keep on the sunny side,. . 
Keep on the sunny side;.. 
With Jesus near, why should we fear? 
Let us keep on the sunny side. 
A blessing will fall on the hearts of all, 
~ When in Jesus we confide, {gleam, 
And the heavenly beam of His love will 
When we keep on the sunny side. 


Christian Endeavour. 


Then let us press on with a cheerful song, 
From morn till eventide, 
And our paths shall be bright in the 
Saviour’s light, 
While we keep on the sunny side. 


1094 (n.H.1383.) 
A CHRISTIAN band froni farand near, 
We meet to learn of Jesus here; 
To read His Word, whose every line 
is filled with hope and joy Divine. 
May our Endeavour Band, now gathered in Hia 
name, [fame! 
United heart and hand, go forth to spread His 
Then firmly let us stand for God and native land, 
And pray that He may bless and keep our 
Christian band. 
We gather here, where all may sing 
Glad songs of praise to Christ our King; 
Where youthful hearts may find the 


way 
That leads to life and endless day. 
The Master's work we'll still pursue, 
And here again our pledge renew, 
To follow Him, to trust His love, 
Till gathered home with Him above. 


1095 (n.H.134.) 7.6. 


OR Christ is our Endeavour, our 
bearts to Him belong; 
His presence cheers us ever, His love 
inspires our song: 
We come in youth’s bright morning 
obedient to His word, [of the Lord. 
And seek for our adorning, the beauty 
In fulness of His blessing, good work for 
Him we'll do; {dard-bearers true; 
His name with joy confessing, His stan- 
And He will never fail us, whatever may 
betide; {we safe abide. 
Though danger should assail us, in Him 
With youthful ardour glowing, we form 
a Christian band; {honour stand ; 
The joy of Jesus knowing, we for His 
For He is our Redeemer, and to Him we 
belong, 
Whose grace shall fail us never, whose 
love inspires our song. 
P.M. 


1096 (0.0.77.) 
“TFNOR Christ and the Church” Jet our 
voices ring, {blesséd King; 
Let us honour the name of our own 
Let us work with a will in the strength 
of youth, (truth. 
And loyally stand for the kingdom of 
For Christ, . . our dear Redeemer, 
For Christ, . . who died to save ; 
For the Church. . His blood hath purchased ; 
Lord, make us pure and brave. 
“Wor Christ and the Church” be our 
earnest prayer, {bear; 
Let us follow His banner, the cross daily 
Let us yield, wholly yield, to the Spirit’s 


power [brightest hour. 
And faithfully serve 


L.M. 


Him in life’s 
“For Christ and the Church” willing 

offerings make, [Master’s sake; 
Time and talents and gold for the dear 
We will render the best we can bring to 


Him, {never grow dim. 
The heart’s wealth of love, that will 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR. 


“For Christ and the Church ” let us cast 
aside, (fear, and pride; 
By His conquering grace, chains of self, 
May our lives be enriched by an aim so 
grand; right hand. 
Then happy the call to the Saviour’s 


1097 (N.H.132.) P.M, 
RMY of Endeavour, hear the trumpet 
call ; {and all! 
*Gainst the foe advancing, forward, one 
Christ is our Commander; faithful let us 
He will give to us the victory! {be: 
Though the battle rages, what have we to fear ? 
In the wildest conflict He is ever near; 
Trusting in our Leader, faithful let us be; 
He will give the victory ! 
In His royal service there’s a work for 
all, . (that fall; 
Cheering on the faint ones, lifting those 
Unto Him who calls us ever faithful be: 
He will give to us the victory! 
Ever Pronpine onward in the cause of 
right, flight ; 
Holding up the banner, walking in the 


Keeping His commandmenis, great 
rewards have we: 
He will give to us the victory ! 
1098 P.M. 


N, march on, O Army of Endeavy’rers ! 
On, march on, with banners wide 
unfurled; {you, 
Strike for right, the Lord Himself is with 
Shout the cry of battle o’er the world. 
Storm the fort by Satan's host defended, 
Storm the fort, and set the prisoners free ; 
Onward still, though legions rise against you, 
Follow Him who giveth victory. 
On, march on, O Army of Endeav’rers! 
On, sare on, the truth shall yet pre- 
vail ; 
Lo, in dust the foe shall fall before you, 
Trasttag Him whose promise cannot 
ail. 
Hail, all hail, O Army of Endeav’rers! 
Crowd your ranks, the sword of 
triumph wield; (quer, 
He who leads will give you grace to con- 
You shall come victorious from the 
field. 
Hail, all hail, O Army of Endeav’rers! 
Robe and palm are waiting you on high; 
Bear the cross of Christ a little longer, 
Tell phe world the crowning day is 
nigh. 


1099 (c.c.37.) P.M. 
ALKING in the sunshine, beautiful 
and bright, 


In the rosy morning, or the dewy night; 
Steadily advancing, onward day by day, 
Follow Jesus all’ the way. 
Fol - low, . we will follow Jesus ; 
Fol - low, . follow day by day ; 
On - ward . wheresve'er He leads us, 
We will follow Jesus all the way. 
In the brightest sunshine, or the darkest 
gloom, {mer’s bloom; 
In the lovely spring-time, or the sum- 
Hear the Saviour calling, hasten to obey, 
Follow Jesus all the way. 


In the golden sunshine, or the shadows 
deep, [to sleep; 
When the storm is raging, when it sinks 
Trusting in His mercy till the closing day, 
Follow Jesus all the way. 


HOO (c.c.207.) 
HRISTIAN soldiers all, 
Leader's call; 
Who will rally at the King’s command ? 
Firmly, steadily, on to victory, [Band.” 
See, advancing, “Our Endeavour 
Forward | soldiers all; hear our Leader's call! 
Onward! onward, with the Sword and Shield ! 
Signals flashing bright in the shining light, 
Cheer us onward to tbe battle-field! 
Hear the trump of war sounding near 
far. 
Haste to conquer in Jehovah’s name; 
To the promised land, with His mighty 


P.M. 
hear our 


hand, q 
He will lead us with a loud acclaim. 
On, our foes to brave! on, the world to 
save! v3 
Armed with courage as the moments 
Shouts of triumph rise, rank to rank 
replies, é 
As with joy we wave our banners high! 
When our labour’s done, and the victory 
won 
Then with Jesus we shall meet above}; 
Oh, how sweet ’twill be, there His face to 
In the mansions of eternal love! [see, 


HO1 (c.c.235.) 10.8. 
HATEVER you do, wherever you 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! [go, 
Oh, serve Him aright, and walk in the 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! [light: 
Be loyal to Jesus, and true!... (renew; 
His arm will sustain thee, His strength will 
Walk close to Him ever, His cross keep in view: 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! 
Though tempted and tried, stand close 
by His side: 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! 
Through faith in His name the victory 
Be loyalto Jesus, your King! ([claim: 
Though foes may annoy, still serve Him 
with joy: 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! 
Though fonger and doubt encompass 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! [about: 
Go, spread the glad word, and sing of 
the Lord: 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! ([raise: 
Your anthems of praise triumphantly 
Be loyal to Jesus, your King! 


102 


ROM yonder western plain 
There comes the signal strain, 
Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to Christ! 
Its music rolls along, 
The hills take up the song 
Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ! 
“On to victory! On to victory 1”’ 
Cries our great Cominander | 
“Onl... We'll move at His command; 
We'll soon possess the land, (Christ ! 
Through loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to 


P.M. 


Oh, hear, ye brave, the sound 

4 That moves the earth around, 

Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to Christ! 
Arise to dare and do, 
Ring out the watchword true 

Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ! 
Come join our loyal throng, 


We'll rout the giant wrong, [Christ ! 
Through loyalty, loyalty,” loyalty to 
Where Satan’s Reser float sons 


We'll send this bugle note 
Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ! 
The strength of youth we lay 
At Jesus’ feet to-day, {Christ 
Through loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to 
The Gospel we'll proclaim 
Throughout the world’s domain, 
Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ! 
103 (0.0.129.) P.M, 
OPRE O Junior Endeavy’rers ! 
Rescue the children to-day; 
Lead them to Jesus the Saviour, 
Hasten to show them the way. 
Onward, O Junior Endeav’rers ! 
Forward for truth and the right; 
Gather the lost from the darkness 
Into the beautiful light. 
Onward, O Junior Endeav’rers! 
Why should we longer delay? 
Many, unheeding God’s mercy, 
Sadly are drifting away. 
Onward, O Junior Endeavr’ers! 
Haste with the life-giving bread; 
Bring them to Jesus the Shepherd— 
Surely they all should be fed. 
Onward, O Junior Endeav’rers! 
Scatter bright smiles while we may; 
Onward and upward and homeward, 
Singing glad songs on the way. 
Ge 


1104 = (0.0. 91.) 
HE vows of God are on you, ye Chris- 
tian ecas arise ; 
The blood of Christ has won you your 
heritage, the skies. 
Rise up, cast off your fetters; born of 
celestial birth, earth. 
Ye are no longer debtorsto live alone for 
The vows of God are on you, O Christian youth, 
arise ; [the skies. 
The blood of Christ has won you a home beyond 
It is no idle story, it is no dream of night, 
Redeemed in Christ to glory, ye children 
of the light. 
The vows of God are on you, rise up,and 
make them good ; {you He stood. 
He will at last enthrone you, in death for 
Then every fetter sunder, aside lay every 
chain, (calling high attain. 
And dream no more, nor wander, your 
He sets a prize before you, who won the 
prize before; {for evermore. 
His blesséd banner o’er you shall float 
With sin, then, do not dally, with flowers 
do not delay, 
But round Christ’s standard rally, as 
children of the day; 
Rise up, no wish reserving, lay every 
weight aside, [bled and died. 
With joy your Master serving, for you He 


Christian Endeavour. 
7s. 


1105 

Ge the light of love shine clear, 

4 Bringing comfort, hope, and cheer; 
Life hath oft a rainy day, 
Scatter sunbeams by the way. 
Sun - beams! . scatter all along, making life a 

happy song! {the way, 

Jesus is the light to-day, scatter sunbeams by 
Many hearts are sorrow-bowed, 
See no light beyond the cloud; 
Point them to a heavenly ray, 
Scatter sunbeams by the way. 
Oh, to bring some golden gleams 
From the land where glory beams, 
Blessing others day by day, 
Scattering sunbeams 1 the way. 


106 - (c.c. 102.) 7.6. 

H, help me tell the story of Christ my 

Lord and King; iets to sing. 

For of His boundless mercy my soul de- 

Oh, help me tell the story of Jesus’ boundless love, 

Till, with the Church triumphant, I sing His 
praise above | 

He brought me out of bondage, He paid 

my debt of sin; enter in, 

The door of life He opened, that I might 


He left His home in glory, He laid His 
sceptre down, [might wear a crown, 
don the cross He suffered, that I 


£. 


Be this my one Endeavour, to one His 
name; {world proclaim, 
The story of Redemption to all the 


NOT (0.0. 85.) 6.5. 
a world where sorrow ever will be 
known, {and lone; 
Where are found the needy, and the sad 
How much joy and comfort you can 
all bestow, {gol 
If you scatter sunshine everywhere you 
Scat - - - ter sunshine al) along your way, 
Cheer and bleas and brighten every passing day, 
Slightest actions often meet the sorest 
needs, deeds; 
For the world wants daily little kindly 
Oh, what care and sorrow you may help 
remove, {and love. 
With your songs and courage, sympathy, 
When the days are gloomy, sing some 
happy song; (strong; 
Meet the world’s repining with a courage 
Go with faith undaunted through the ills 
of life, {and strife. 
Scatter smiles and sunshine o’er its toil 


1108 (c.0.166.) L.M. 
TH cheerful songs and hymns of 
praise, 
Our grateful hearts to Him we raise 
Who leads us on with gentle hand, 
And crowns with love our Christian Band. 
Then gladly let us stand, united heart and hand, 
The lost to gather in from sorrow, paiu, and sin; 
Be this our constant aim—to spread abroad the 
name (proclaim, 
Of Jesus our Redeemer, and His wondrous love 
And while we meet together here, 
In bonds of loveand friendship dear, 
Oh, may our prayers like incense rise, 
To Him whose grace each need supplies, 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR. 


O Thou, who art the children’s Friend, 
Our steps direct, our paths defend, 
And by Thine own almighty hand, 
Protect and keep our Christian Band. 
1109 7.6. 
OF let us all endeavour, with all our 
heart and might, (work delight; 
To serve our Lord and Master, andin His 
Remembering that service must come 
before reward; 
That joy must flow from doing the 
Father’s will and word. 
For Christ .. and the Church .. 
Our all, O Lord, we give! 
For Christ... and the Church,.. 
Oh, may we ever live! 
Oh, let us all endeavour the world for 
Christ to win; 
To search the streets and highways for 
souls to save from sin; 
To send the blesséd tidings to all the 
world around, (the joyful sound. 
Till every race and nation shall hear 
Oh, let us all endeavour the Church of 
Christ to build, {yield : 
Be faithful in its service, our all for it to 
Its ordinances follow, its means of grace 
attend; Llife shall end. 
Thus grow in Christlike power until our 


1110 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 
ae UR land for Christ” we sing; 
Our hearts to Him we bring, 
And trust His word; 
With His dear cross in view, 
Each Christian grace renew, 
And make endeavour true, 
For Christ our Lord. 
Qur land .. for . . Christ, our hearts ..we.. 
And make endeavour firm and true (bring, 
For Christ, our Lord and King. 
“ Our land for Christ” we sing; 
Away earth’s follies fling, 
And seek His love; 
Ours be a heavenly prize, 
Unseen by mortal eyes, 
In mansions in the skies, 
With Him above. 
“ Our land for Christ ” we sing; 
Christ, Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Whom saints adore ; 
Each day some dut: done, 
Some Christian work begun, 
Some soul to Jesus won— 
We ask no more. 
“ Our land for Christ” wesing; 
Our all to Him we bring 
With one accord; 
Sinners, from sin set free, 
His wondrous grace shall see, 
And through eternity 
Worship the Lord. 


lil (s.s.168.) 7.6. 
New just a word for Jesus; your dear- 
est Friend so true; 
Come, cheer our hearts and tell us what 
He hath done for you, 
Now just a word for Jesus, ‘twill help us on our 


way! (pray 
One little word for Jesus, oh speak, or sing, or 


Now just a word for Jesus; you feel 
your sins forgiven, [home in heaven. 
And by His grace are striving to reacha 
Now just a word for Jesus; a cross it 
cannot be (His life for me.” 
To say, “I love my Saviour, who gaye 
Now just a word for Jesus; let not the 
time be lost; [row, to its cost, 
The heart’s neglected duty brings sor- 
Now just a word for Jesus; and if your 
faith be dim, [the rest to Him, 
Arise in all your weakness, and leave 


112 P.M. 


Ts us work and pray together, 
With a firm and strong endeavour; 
Hearts and hands united ever 
In the service of the Lord: 
In His constant love abiding, 
And to Him our all confiding, 
With His gentle hand still guiding, 
We shall conquer through His word. 


In the dawn of life’s fair morning, 

With its smile our path adorning, 

Let us heed the Master’s warning : 
“Time is fiying; work to-day!” 

See the royal host advancing: 

Armed with zeal, and upward glancing, 


; Full of hope and joy entrancing, 


Let us quickly haste away. 


Come and join the ranks before us; 
Hark! their songs are floating o’er us; 
Hear the glad and tuneful chorus, 
How it vibrates on the air! 
Home is near, and toil is ending, 
Soon the mount of joy ascending, [ing, 
Where the blest their harps are blend- 
We shall meet our loved ones there. 


113 P.M. 


pea ye the Lord ! lift up the voice 
with singing; 
Tell tothe world the glory of His name; 
Join in the song while joyful notes are 
ringing [His fame! 
Far o’er the earth: oh, spread abroad 
Yes, we'll tell the wondrous story, we will laud. 
His holy name; {abroad His fame 
And will give our best endeavour still to spread 
Praise ye the Lord, with holy adoration! 
Worthy is He of all our love and praise; 
Look unto Him, the Rock of our Salva- 
tion ; (days. 
His gracious hand hath led us all our 
Praise ye the Lord, and worship Him 
with gladness! {drous love; 
Thanks to His name for all His won- 
Praise ye the Lord! let praises banish 
sadness 
Now and for ever till we meet above. 


1N4 (c.c.136.) D.c.M, 
UR willing service, Lord, to Thee 
We pledge ourselves to give, 
For Thou hast bought us with Thy blood, 
And died that we might live; 
We pledge ourselves by grace to yield 
Obedience to Thy laws, 
Devotion to Thy sacred truth, 
Thy kingdom and Thy cause. 


We pledge ourselves with filial love 
To follow Thy commands, 

To help the Church by word and deed, 
And aid our pastor’s hands; 

Be this our one supreme desire, 
Our purpose, thought, and aim, 

In whatsoever we shall do, 
To glorify Thy name. 

And so we pledge ourselves to walk, 
That those around may see 

The calm reflection of a light 
That only shines from ‘‘hee; 

Oh, help us, Lord, our pledge to keep; 
We need Thy constant care 

To guard our hearts from every sin, 
Our feet from every snare. 


115 = (v.H.83.) LM. 


HE call of God is sounding clear, 
O Christian, let it reach thine ear; 

Endeavour now of souls to bring 
A band to love and serve the King. 
Let us go forth! .. . thecallisclear;.., 
Let us go forth, .. . no tarrying here!... 
For Him to live, . . . the Christ, the Lord, . . . 
A crown from Him .. . our high reward. 
Let us go forth, as called of God, 
Redeemed by Jesus’ precious blood; 
His love to show, His life to live, 
His message speak, His mercy give. 
Let “Christ alone!” our watchword be— 
The Son of God who made us free; 
He bore our sins, He makes us pure, 
For His name’s sake we all endure. 
The Christ of God to glorify, 
His grace in us to magnify; 
His word of life to all make known— 
Be this our work, and this alone. 


1116 7.6. 

G? on your way rejoicing, ye children 
of the King; (triumph sing. 

In songs of holy rapture, His glorious 
Go on your way rejoicing, and to the world pro- 
claim: {His name. 
Behold, Messiah bringeth redemption through 
Go on your way rejoicing, to brave the 
host of sin; souls to win. 
From bondage and oppression immortal 
Go on your way rejoicing; the victory 
draweth near; {will soon appear. 
For He, your great Commander, in clouds 


N17 P.M. 

RE we walking, daily walking, as the 

A children of the light, 

Casting off the works of darkness, and 
the shadows of the night ? 

Have we left them for the sunshine 
freely streaming from above, 

For the clear and blesséd sunshine of the 
Saviour’s wondrous love ? 

Are we walk - - - ing in His sight... 
chil - - - dren of the light?.. . 

In the precious blood of Jesus have we made our 
garments white? (light? 

Are we marching on to glory as the children of the 

Are we walking, humbly walking, as the 
children of the light, 

In a world of pain and sorrow, where 
the powers of sin unite ? 


as the 


Christian Endeavour. 


| Are we seeking souls that wander in the 
dark and downward wa 

Do we win them to the radiance of the 
everlasting day? 

Let our songs ring outin gladness, as the 
children of the light, 

Let the joy of His salvation make our 
hearts and faces bright; 

Then, oh then, will sinners listen to the 
message that we bring, (of the King. 

And with us will follow Jesus to the city 


Wi8  (c.c.179.) 6.5. 
ONELY hearts to comfort, weary lives 
to cheer— (here; 


This is our Endeavour, this our mission 
Seeking out the lost ones on the moun- 
tains cold, [Shepherd’s fold, 
We would. gladly bring them to the 
Pressing on together, doing good to all, 
In the name of Jesus lifting those who 
fall; {open hand— 
To the poor and friendless give with 
This is our Endeavour, this the Lord’s 
command. 
Onward, ever onward, trusting in the 
Lord, {[ward; 
Look we for the promise of a blest re- 
Robes and palms of glory, mansions 
bright and fair, {there. 
Welcome from the Saviour, rest for ever 


1119 P.M. 


“TOR Christ and the Church” we 
United heart and hand; [stand,.. 
Our lips His praise to speak, 
Our hands to help the weak; 
Our feet the lost to seek, 
“For Christ . . and the Church.” 
“Por Christ . . and the Chureh” we stand, unf- 
-- ted heart and hand ; (and the Church,” 
Our lives hencefurth we give to live “for Obrist .. 
“ For Christ and the Church” we pray, «+ 
And labour day by day; 
With zeal and courage new 
We'll strive some work to do; 
And keep our covenant true, 
“For Christ . . and the Church.” 
“For Christ andthe Church” we sing, . . 
And glad hosannas bring; 
Since He hath made us free, 
And promised victory, 
Our motto still shall be, 
“Yor Christ . . and the Church.” 
120 = (s.s.401.) 7.7.7.3. 
hee prize is set before us ; 
To win, His words implore us: 
The eye of God is o’er us, 
From on high! ... 
His loving tones are calling, 
While sin is dark, appalling; 
"Tis Jesus gently calling: 
Heisnigh!... 
By and by we shali meet Him, 
By and by we shall greet Him, 
And with Jesus reign in glory, 
By and by! 
We'll follow where He leadeth, 
We'll pasture where He feedeth, 
We'll yield to Him who pleadeth 
From on high!... 


i 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR. 


Then naught from Him shall sever, 
Our hope shall brighten ever, 
And faith shall fail us never: 
Heisnigh!... 
Our home is bright above us, 
No trials dark to move us, 
But Jesus dear to love us 
There on high!... 
We'll give our best endeavour, 
And praise His name for ever: 
His precious words can never, 
Never die! ... 
1121 (s.s.411.) 8.8.8.5. 
LITTLE pilgrim on life’s way, 
Bearing his cross from day to day, 
When faint and weary, used to say, 
“Jesus, my Saviour!” 
If Satan tempted him aside, 
He never on himself relied, _ 
But grasped the shield of faith and cried, 
“Jesus, my Saviour!” 
And looking up from what he feared, 
Though far away his rest appeared, 
Oh, how the thought his spirit cheered, 
“Jesus, my Saviour |” 
Thus, Lord, direct my youthful way, 
Thyself to love, Thy law obey; 
Then shall I praise through endless day 
“Jesus, my Saviour!” 


122 P.M. 
b’RE banded together in Christian 
Endeavour, [for ever; 


To live for the Master and serve Him 
To follow His standard, His counsel 

obeying; (straying. 
To care for the poor, and to seek for the 


“For Christ . . . and the Church” .., we are 
band - -ed together;... 
“For Christ .. and the Church”... is our 


watchword, our watchword for ever. 
In Jesus our Saviour, believing, abiding, 
Our all to His goodness and mercy con- 
fiding; {that are dreary, 
We'll scatter bright sunshine o’er paths 
Ang tell of His love to the hearts that 
are weary. 
Thus banded together in Christian 
Endeavour, [sever; 
The bonds that unite us the world cannot 
Upheld by the Master, and kindly de- 
fended, (fission is ended. 
We'll work for His cause till life’s 


123 (0.c.96.) 8.7. 


Ore Junior Band is marching on, 
With banners waving o’er us, 

To work for Christ, whose loving hand 
Directs the way before us. 

Wave, wave our banners, while forward march- 

ing here below ; 0. 

Wave, wave our banners, while onward still we 

While gladly pressing on our way, 
The path of faith pursuing, 

We know that He, in whom we trust, 
Our strength is still renewing. 

We'll never fear, though trials coma, 
For this is our Endeavour: 

With cheerful hearts and willing hands 
To work and weary never. 

Oh, come and join our Junior Band, 
The lost to Jesus bringing; 


Still doing all the good we can, 
While time its flight is winging. 
124 P.M. 
HINING for Jesus everywhere I go; 
Shining for Jesus in this world of 
woe; [grow: 
Shining for Jesus, more like Him I 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 
Shining all the time, shining all the time; 
Shining for Jesus, beams of love Divine ; 
Glorifying Him every day and hour, 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 
Shining for Jesus when the way is bright ; 
Shining for Jesus in the darkest night; 
Shining for Jesus, making burdens light: 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 
Shining for Jesus in a world of sin; 
Shining for Jesus, bringing lost ones in; 
Shining for Jesus, glorifying Him: 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 
Shining for Jesus when He gives me 
grace; 
Shining for Jesus while I run the race; 
Shining for Jesus, till Isee His face: 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 


Ti25 7.6.7.6.D. 


O CHRIST, I will endeavour 
To serve Thee day by day; 
Help me to make Thee ever 
My Life, my Truth, my Way. 
When in ay reast Thou burnest, 
My thoughts grow pure and bright, 
My words are calm and earnest, 
And all seems good and right, 
Go with me, God my Saviour, 
Go with me every hour; 
Control my whole behaviour 
By Thy full Spirit’s power; 
Uplift, and heal, and gladden, 
Myself and others, Lord; 
Mey naught that’s in me sadden 
Those here that love Thy Word, 
Why should I not be willing 
To serve Thee with my days, 
When Thou art ever filling 
My soul with joy and praise? 
Why should I not show others 
The Light Divine in Thee? 
Why should not all my brothers 
See what Thou art to me? 
8.8.8.6. 


126 


WE meetagain with hearts aflame, 
To praise the dear Redeemer’s 
With voices full of love and song: [name, 
Behold a happy throng! 
Then shcut aloud, while bills around 
Ke-echo with a joyful sound: 
“Let Christ be King! let Christ be King! 
To Him our praise we bring.” 
We thank our Saviour and our Lord 
For all the sweetness of His Word— 
The Cross at which we laid our sin, 
The crown we hope to win. 


Oh, teach us, Lord, in this glad hour 

The greatness of Thy Spirit’s power; 

Reign Thou supreme in every heart— 
The King of Love Thou art, 

Be with us in our every home, 

Be with us in the days to come; 


vas “Saved to Serve” our motto be, 


While working still for Thee, 
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N27 = (s.3.87.) 8.7. 
OY-BELLS ringing, children singing, 
Fill the air with music sweet; 
Joyful measure, guileless pleasure, 
Make the chain of song complete, 
Joy-bells ! Joy-bells! 
Never, never cease your ringing! 
Children ! Children ! 
Never, never cease your singing! 
List, list, the song that swells— 
Joy-bells! Joy-bells! 
Joy-bells ringing, children singing, 
Hark their voices loud and clear, 
Breaking o’er us, like a chorus 
From a purer, happier sphere. 
Earth seems brighter, hearts grow 
As the gladsome melody flighter, 
Charms our sadness into gladness, 
Pealing, pealing joyfully. 
Joy-bells nearer sound, and clearer, 
When the heart is free from care; 
Skies are cheering, and we’re hearing 
Joy-bells ringing everywhere. 
1128 (s.9.102.) 7.6.7.6.D. 
O thou in life’s fair morning, go in the 
bloom of youth; {pearl of truth: 
And buy, for thine adorning, the precious 
Secure this heavenly treasure, and bind 
it on thine heart, [it to depart. 
And let not earthly pleasure e’er cause 
Go, while the day-star shineth, go, while 
thy heart is light; 
Go, ere thy strength declineth, while 
every sense is ap toad 
Sell all thou hast, and buy it;’tis worth all 
earthly things—[and crowns of kings. 
Rubies, and gold,and diamonds, sceptres 
Go, ere the clouds of sorrow stealo’er the 
bloom of youth; (buy the truth— 
Defer not till to-morrow, go now, and 
Go, seek thy great Creator, learn early to 
be wise; [sacrifice, 
Go, place upon His altar a morning 


1129 P.M. 
ler wants me for a sunbeam, 
To shine for Him each day; 
In every way try to please Him— 
At home, at school, at play. 
Asunbeam, a sunbeam, Jesus wants me for a 
sunbeam ; {Him. 
A sunbeam, a sunbeam—I’ll be a sunbeam for 
Jesus wants me to be loving, 
And kind to all I see; 
Showing how pleasant and happy 
His little one can be. 
I will ask Jesus to help me, 
To keep my heart from sin; 
Ever reflecting His goodness, 
And always shine for Him. 
Tll be a sunbeam for Jesus— 
I can if I but try— 
Serving Him moment by moment, 
Then live with Him on high. 
130 7.6. 7.6. D. 


HERE’S a Friend forlittle children, 
Above the bright blue sky; 
A Friend who never changeth, 
Whose love can never die. 
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Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy, 
The precious name He bears, 
There’s a rest for little children, 
Above the bright biue sky; 
Who love the blesséd Saviour, 
And “ Abba, Father,” cry; 
Arest from every turmoil, 
From sin and danger free; 
Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 
There’s a home for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky; 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 
No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare: 
For every one is happy, 
Nor could be happier, there, 
There’s a crown for little children, 
Above the brighs blue sky; 
And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by— 
A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 
On all who’ve found His favour, 
And loved His name below, 
There’s a song for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky— 
A song that will not weary, 
Though sung continually; 
A song which even angels 
Can never, never sing; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 
There’s a robe for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky ; 
And a harp of sweetest music, 
Anda palm of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 
Anda found in Christ alone; 
Oh, come, dear little children, 
That all may be your own, 


1131 (s.8.14.) 
he me the Old, Old Story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love, 
Tell me the Story simply, 
As to a little child, 
For lam weak and weary, 
And helpless and defiled, 
Tell me the Old, Old Story, 
Of Jesus and His love, 
Tell me the Story slowly, 
That I may take it in— 
That wonderful redemption, 
God’s remedy for sin. 
Tell me the Story often, 
For I forget so soon ; 
The “early dew” of morning 
Has passed away at noon, 
Tell me the Story softly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 
Remember! I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save, 
Tell me that Story always, 
If you would really be 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 


7.6. 
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Tell me the same Old Story, 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the Old, Old Story: 
“Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 
132 (C.c. 256.) P.M. 
ITTLE children may be heralds of 
the great salvation, 
They may tell of our Redeemer and 
the cross He bore; 
By their gratefnl Sabbath offerings they 
can send the Bible, [a far-off shore. 
That will cheer the hearts of many on 
Lit - - tle chil - dren . may . . be heralds, 
Joyful heralds of the bless¢d Saviour's love ; 
Lit - - tle chil - dren . may. . he heralds, 
Gladly pointing msny to the horae above. 
Little children have their mission in the 
Master’s service, [the clouds of care; 
They can smile away the sorrows and 
O’er the worn and weary spirit, that 
with grief is pining, [a sunbeam fair. 
They can drop a word of kindness like 
Little children are remembered in the 
Saviour’s promise, [redeeming grace ; 
They may early share the blessings of 
Heis watching kindly o’er them, and His 
word assures us [the Father’s face. 
That in heaven their angels ever see 


133 P.M. 
EVER lose the golden rule, keep it 
still in view; [do to you. 

Do to others as you would they should 
Kindly, gently,in their burden bear a 


part, 
Meekly chiding with a loving heart. 
Never lose the golden rule, keep it still in view; 
Da to others as you would they should do to you. 
Help the feeble ones along, cheer the 
faint and weak; (comfort speak. 
To the sorrow-laden heart words of 
Freely, freely, from the bounty of your 
store, 
Cheerful givers, help the humbler poor. 
Love the Lord, the first command, with 
thy souland mind, [one combined. 
Love thy neighbour as thyself, both in 
Justly, justly, with each other strive to 
Ever ready, willing to forgive. Dive, 
1134 (s.s.614.) Cc.M. 
HERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 
We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear; 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and@suffered there. 
He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 
There was no other goad enough 
To pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 
Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
And we must love Him too; 


And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. 


185 (c.c.253.) 12.11. 
] OW can we forget Him, our blesséd 
Redeemer? [away, 


Tiow can we forget Him, and wander 
When He like a shepherd so carefully 
guards us, {and by day? 
And keeps us from danger by night 
We'll come in the sunshine of youth’s happy 
morning, 
Our lives to His service we'll cheerfully give; 
And pray for His Spirit to guide and direct us, 
That we to His glory and honour may live. 
How can we forget Him, our blesséd 
Redeemer, 
Who hath brought redemption through 
sorrow and pain? [exalted, 
Yet upon the throne of His Father 
Our great Mediator now liveth again. 
How can we forget Him, our blesséd 
Redeemez, [so near— 
Who with watchful kindness is ever 
Friend, above all others the best and 
the truest, (hear? 
Who never refuseth His children to 


186 (s.s.432.) P.M. 
i ae when I read that sweet story 
of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs 
to His fold: {then. 
I should like to have been with them 
I wish that His hands had been placed 
on my head, [around me, 
That His arms had been thrown 
And that I might have seen His kind 
look when He said, 
“Let the little ones come unto Me.” 
Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may 
And ask fora sharein His love; _ [go, 
And if I now earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 
In that beautiful place He is gone to 
prepare, 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering 
there, 
“For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 
But thousands and thousands who wan- 
der and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home: 
I should like them to know thereis room 
for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
I long for the joy of that glorious time, 
The sweetest, and brightest, and best, 
When the dear little children of every 


clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
137 8.7.D. 


{ AR above in highest heaven 
Jesus reigns, our Lord and King; 
He His life for us has given, 
He did life eternal bring : 
Sing, then, children, sing with gladness, 
Loud let grateful anthems ring; 
Jesus is the children’s Saviour, 
Jesus is the children’s King. 
Once on earth the children praised Him, 
And “ Hosanna” was their cry; 


Now that God to heaven has raised Him, 
Loud they praise Him in the sky: 
Shout, then, children, shout your praises, 
Loud let grateful anthems ring; 
Jesus is the children’s Saviour, 
Jesus is the children’s King. 
Come, then, early, come to Jesus, 
As the children did of old; 
He from sin and sorrow frees us, 
Never will His love grow cold: 
Daily let us learn to love Him, 
Daily let us join to sing 
Praises to our Lord and Saviour, 
Praises to the children’s King. 
Then, when life’s short days are ended, 
If we've served our Saviour well, 
ve tad angels gently tended, 
His kingdom we shall dwell: 
There we'll shout our joyous praises, 
There the song of victory sing; 
Jesus is our Lord and Saviour, 
Jesus is the children’s King. 


138° (s.s.590.) P.M. 
ESUS bids us shine with a clear, pure 
light, (night; 


Like a little candle burning in the 
In this world of darkness we must shine— 
You in your small corner, and [ in mine. 
Jesus bids us shine, first of all for Him; 
Well He sees and knows it, if our light 
is dim; [shine— 
He looks down from heaven, to see us 
You in your small corner, and I in mine. 
Jesus bids us shine, then; for, all 
around (abound: 
Many kinds of darkness in this world 
Sin and want and sorrow; so we must 


shine— 
Youin yoursmall corner, and I in mine. 
1139 (s.s.568.) L.M. 


Ww. are but little children weak, 
Nor born in any high estate; 
What can we do for Jesus’ sake, 
Who is so high, and good, and great? 
Oh, day by day each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within; 
A death to die for Jesus’ sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 
When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise ; 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes: 
Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word; 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 
With smiles of peace and looks of love 
Light in our dwellings we may make; 
Bid kind good humour brighten there— 
And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 
There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus’ sake. 


140 (s.s.17.) P.M. 
HEN He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own; 
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Like the stars of the morning, His bright crown 
adorning, [for His crown. 
They shall shine in their beauty, bright gems 
He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom; 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 
Little children, little children 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 


1141 (c.c. 90.) 6.5. 
OME with happy faces to the place of 
prayer; ere, 


Jesus now is waiting, we shall find Him 
With a grateful spirit, now our voices raise ; 
Thank Him for His goodness in a song of praise. 
Come with happy faces—Jesus rose to- 


ay 5 (narrow way. 
Leave the world behind us, seek the 
Come with happy faces, come with hearts 
sincere; (near, 
God our thoughts is reading, He is ever 


Come with happy faces, learn the words 


of truth; {our youth. 
Jesus loves the children: trust Him in 
1142 (c.c.205.) P.M. 


¥F Him who left His home above, 
Children sing! children sing! 
Our blesséd Saviour crowned with love, 
Children sing to-day! | 
Of Him whose ever-watchful care 
Will eke our feet from every snare, 
Who loves to hear our earnest prayer, 
Children sing to-day! 
Of joy and gladness through His name, 
Children sing! children sing! 
And peace to all the world proclaim, 
Children sing to-day! 
Redemption now from death and sin, 
Irom foes without and foes within, 
Of life eternal all may win, 
Children sing to-day! 
Of Him who did salvation bring, 
Children sing! children sing! 
He is our Shepherd, Priest, and King, 
Children sing to-day! 
Of loved ones in the heavenly land, 
Who ever in His presence stand 
With yonder shining angel band, 
Children sing to-day! 
1143 
Ge make my life a little light 
Within the world to glow; 
A little flame that burneth bright, 
Wherever I may go. 
God make my life a little flower 
That giveth joy to all, 
Content to bloom in native bower, 
Although the place be small. 
God make my life a little song 
That comforteth the sad, 
That helpeth others to be strong, 
And makes the singer glad. 
God make my life a little staff, 
Whereon the weak may rest; [have 
That so what health and strength I 
May serve my neighbours best. 
God make my life a little hymn 
Of tenderness and praise; 


C.M. 
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Of faith—that never waxeth dim, 
In all His wondrous ways. 
C.M. 


1144 
LOV# to think, though I am young, 
My Saviour was a child; 

That Jesus walked this earth along, 
With feet all undefiled. 

He kept His Father’s word of truth, 
Aslam taughttodo; . 

And while He walked the paths of youth, 
He walked in wisdom too. 

I love to think that He who spake, 
And made the blind to see, 

And called the sleeping dead to wake, 
Was once a child like me. 

That He who wore the thorny crown, 
And tasted death’s despair, 

Had a kind mother like my own, 
And knew her love and care. ‘ 

I know’twas all for love of me 
That He became a child, 

And left the heavens so fair to see, 
And trod earth’s pathway wild. 

Then, Saviour, who wast once a child, 
A child may come to Thee; 

And oh, in all Thy mercy mild, 
Dear Saviour, come to me! 


146 (s.s.653.) c.M. 
HE morning bright with rosy light 
Has waked me from my sieep; 
Father, I own Thy love alone 
Thy little one doth keep. 
All through the day I humbly pray, 
Be Thou my guard and guide; 
My sins forgive, and let me live, 
Lord Jesus, near Thy side. 
Oh, make Thy rest within my breast, 
Great Ri of all grace; 
Make me like Thee; then shall I be 
Prepared to see Thy face. 


1146 7.6.7.6.D. 
4 Nae wise may bring their learning, 
The rich may bring their wealth ; 
And some may bring their greatness, 
And some bring strength and health. 
We too would bring our treasures 
To offer to the King: 
We have no wealth or learning; 
What shall we children bring ? 
We'll bring Him hearts that love Him, 
We'll bring Him thankful praise, 
And young souls meekly striving 
To walk in holy ways. 
And these shall be the treasures 
We offer to the King; 
And these are gifts that even 
The poorest child may bring. 
We'll bring the little duties 
We have to do each day ; 
We'll try our best to please Him 
At home, at school, at play. 
And better are these treasures 
To offer to our King, 
Than richest gifts without them; 
Yet these a child may bring. 


1147 7.6.7.6.D. 
1b many a little village, in many a city 
great, fof oor estate, 


The rich men, and the noble, and men 


Are entering this morning the Fathers 
house of prayer— (that He is there. 
And wheresoe’er they seek Him, we know 
And we, His little children, are gathered 
here to-day ; {we meet to pray: 
Our schoolroom is the temple in which 
It is the gate of heaven, it is the house 
of God— to His word. 
For He Himself is present, according 
Lord, make us really sorry as we our sing 
confess, (don and to bless: 
And may we feel Thee near us, to par- 
Oh, purify, dear Saviour, our naughty 
hearts to-day, [humbly we may pray! 
That gladly we may praise Thee, and 
And when Thy servant speaketh the 
word that Thou hast given, 
May we receive it gladly—a message 
sent from heaven: 
And as we humbly listen, do Thou to 
each heartspeak [the coming week. 
A word to bring us gladness throughout 
Here may we learn to please Thee in 
work-time and at play— 
To seek Thee and to serve Thee, to love 
Thy boly day: [us with Thy grace 
Thus bless our children’s service, and fill 
And make each heart Thy temple, Thy 
earthly dwelling-place. 


1148 (s.s.584.) 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
r¥ USHED was the evening hymn, 
ij The temple courts were dark ; 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark: 
When suddenly a voice Divine 
Rang through the silence of the shrine, 
Oh, give me Samuel’s ear— 
The open ear, O Lord! 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word; 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee firsi of ail. 
Oh, give me Samuel’s heart !|— 
A lowly heart, that waits 
When in Thy house Thou art; 
Or watches at Thy gates 
By day and night—a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will, 
Oh, give me Samuel’s mind! 
A sweet, unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death: 
That I may read, with childlike eyes, 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 
149 (s.s.685,) 7s. 
ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
* Look upon a little child; 
Pit, my simplicity, 
Suffex me to come to Thee. 
Fain I would to Thee be brought; 
Blesséd Lord, forbid it not; 
In the Kingdom of 'Thy grace 
Give a little child a place. 
Lamb of God, I look to Thee ; 
Thou shalt my example be; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild; 
Thou wast once a little child. 
Fain I would be as Thou art; 
Give me Thy obedient heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 
Let me have Thy loving mind, 


Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 

In Thy gracious hands I am; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
Live Thyself within my heart. 


1150 L.M. 
Cea oe God,and wilt Thou condescend 

To be my Father and my Friend? 
Ta poor child, and ‘hou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ? 
Art Thou my Father? Canst Thou bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer? 
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 
Art Thou my Father? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to Thee; 
And try in word, and deed, and thought, 
To serve and please Thee as I ought, 
Art Thou my Father? I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 
Art Thou my Father? Then at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in Thy ee 
To be Thy better child above, 


1151 (s.s.5 79.) 9.8. 
OU’RE starting, my boy, on life’s 
journey, 
Along the grand highway of life; 
You'll meet with a thousand tempta- 
Each city with evil is rife. [tions— 
This world is a stage of excitement, 
There’s danger wherever you go; 
But if you are tempted in weakness, 
Have courage, my boy, to say No! 
Have courage, my boy, tosay No!l.. 
Have courage, my boy, to say No!.. 
Have courage, my boy, have courage, my boy, 
Have courage, my boy, to say No! 
In courage, my boy, lies your safety, 
When you the long journey begin ; 
Your trust in a heavenly Father 
Will keep you unspotted from sin. 
Temptations will go on increasing, 
As streams from a rivulet flow ; 
But if you’d he true to your manhood, 
Have courage, my boy, to say No! 
Be careful in choosing companions: 
Seek only the brave and the true; 
And stand ye your friends when in trial— 
Ne’er changing the old for the new. 
And when by false friends you are 
tempted 
The taste of the wine-cup to know, 
With firmness, with patience, and kind- 
Have courage, my boy, tosay No! [ness, 


1152 L.M. 
Tis a thing most wonderful, 
I Almost too wonderful to be, [heaven, 
That God’s own Son should come from 
And die to save a child like me. 
And yet I know that it is true: i 
He chose a poor and humble lot, [died, 
And wept, ee toiled, and mourned, and 
For love of those who loved Him not. 
I cannot tell how He could love 
A child so weak and full of sin; 
His love must be most wonderful, 
If He could die my love to win. 
It is most wonderful to know 
His love for me so free and sure; 
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But ’tis more wonderful to see 
My love for Him so faint and poor, 
And yet I want to love Thee, Lord; 
Oh, light the flame within my heart, 
And I will love Thee more and more, 
Until I see Thee as Thou art, 
1153 6.5. 
JAS is our Shepherd, wiping ever 
tear; [fear 
Folded in His besom, what have we to 
Only let us follow whither He doth lead, 
To the thirsty desert, or the dewy mead. 
Jesus is our Shepherd: well we know 
His voice, {heart rejoice! 
How its gentlest whisper makes our 
Even when He chideth, tender is His 
tone: (alone, 
None but He shall guide us; we are Hig 
Jesus is our Shepherd, for the sheep He 
bled; {He shed: 
Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood 
Then on each He setteth His own secret 
sign: He, are Mine, 
They that have My spirit, these, saith 
Jesus is our Shepherd; guarded by His 
arm, {do us harm: 
Though the wolves may ravin, none can 
When we tread death’s valley, dark with 
fearful gloom, [tomb, 
We will fear no evil, victors o’er the 


1154 (s.s.430.) 6.5. 
SUS, tender Saviour, Thou hast died 
for me! (Thee, 


Make me ve 

When the sad, sad story of T 
read, 

Make me very sorry for my sins indeed. 

Now I know Thou lovest, and dost plead 
for me! {to Thee, 

Make me very thankful in my prayers 

Soon, I hope in glory at Thy side to 


thankful in a, i ari dg 
y grie 


stand ; (land, 
Make me fit to meet Thee in that happy 
1155 (s.s.69.) Ts. 


ESUS loves me! this I know, 
Yor the Bible tells me so; 
Little ones to Him belong; 
They are weak, but He is strong, 
Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me sol 
Jesus loves me! He who died 
Heaven’s gate to open wide: 
He will wash sway my sin, 
Let His little child come in, 
Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way: 
If Ilove Him, when I die 
He will take me home on high, 
156  (s.s.517.) 7.8. 
LOVE to hear the story which angel 
voices tell— [on earth to dwell; 
How once the King of Glory came down 
I am both weak and sinful, but this I 
surely know— [He loved me sot 
The Lord came down to save me, because 
I’m glad my blesséd Saviour was once a 
child like me, {ones might be; 
To show how pure and holy His little 
And if I try to follow His footsteps here 
below, loves me so! 
He never will forget me, because He 
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To sing His love and mercy,my sweetest 
songs I’ll raise; {hears my praise; 
And though I cannot see Him, I know He 
¥or He has kindly promised that I shall 
surely go [loves me so! 
To sing among His angels, because He 
157 ¢0.0.202.) 11.10. 
ARK! hark! the song from youthful 
voices breaking, {bers flow; 
Fresh from the heart {ts tuneful num- 
How sweet the song of happy children 
marching, {go! 
Praising the Saviour as they onward 
Hark! hark! the song of holy adoration, 
Glory to Jesus, our Eternal King; . 

Praise ye His uame, exalt Him in the highest ; 
Now, and for ever, shall the anthem ring 
Hark! hark! the song, the grand old 

story telling; F 
Oh, how it swells and echoes far away! 
Life, love, and joy, through Him who 
hath redeemed us, 
Freely are offered in His name to-day. 
Sing, children, sing! the song you now 
are waking, fi 
Long, long ago on Judah’s plain began ; 
When from the sky was heard the mid- 
night chorus, {to men. 
Peace from our Father, and good-will 
Sing, children, sing, till—forward still 
adyancing— [wave! 
Rank after rank the royal standard 
Sing, gladly sing, the wonders of His 
greatness! [save! 
Jesus, the mighty One, the Strong to 
158 (0.0.25 4.) 11.10. 
RYING to walk in the steps of the 
Saviour, 
‘'rying to follow our Saviourand King; 
Shaping our lives by His blessed 
example, {bring ! 
Happy, how happy the songs that we 
How beautiful to follow the steps of the Saviour, 
Walking in the light, walking in the light ! 
How beautiful to follow the steps of the Saviour, 
Led in paths of right! 
Clinging more closely to Him who is 
leading, [way ; 
When weare tempted to turn from the 
Trusting the Arm that is strong to de- 
fend us, {day! 
Happy, how happy our praise every 
Walking by faith in the steps of the 
Saviour, (Guide; 
Upward, still upward, we’ll follow our 
When we shall see Him, “the King in 
His beauty,” (side! 
Happy, how happy our place at His 
11539 P.M. 
MAUR, where Thou leadest, we will 
follow Thee; [follow Thee; 
Where Thy lambs Thou feedest, we will 
By Thy loving smile attended, 
By Thy gentle hand defended, 
Till this mortal life is ended, 
We will follow Thee. 
In life’s early morning we will follow 
hee ; (follow Thee; 
We have heard Thy warning—we will 
If our feet seem sometimes weary, 
And the way seems long and dreary, 


Thou wilt speak, and we shall hear 


ee, 
And will follow Thee. 
In our days of gladness we will follow 
ig ; Thee; 
In our times of sadness we will follow 
Thou wilt give us without measure 
Richest blessings, truest pleasure, 
And in heaven, a priceless treasure, 
We will follow Thee. 


1160 8.7. 
ae help us iInour weakness, 
Guide and keep us hour by hour; 
Help us meet the world’s temptations 
With Thine overcoming power. 
Nothing can we do without Thee, 
But all grace we know is Thine; 
Strengthen us for every duty, 
Fill us with Thy love Divine. 
Help us take Thy yoke upon us, 
And Thy blessed Word obey, 
Learn of Thee, the ‘‘ Meek and Lowly,” 
Humbly serving, day by day. 
May we grow like Thee, our Saviour, 
Whom, though still unseen, we love; 
Heip us show the light to others, 
Show the light that leads above. 


161 (n.4.136.) Sire 
AVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs fhy bosom share: 
Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm 3; 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 
They areall secure from harm. 
Never, from Thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving, (way. 
Keep them through life’s dangerous 
Then within Thy fold eternal 
Let them find a resting-place; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


1162 (s.s.641,) Cc.M. 
Y cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows! _ [hill, 


How sweet the breath, beneath the 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod— 

Whose secret heart, with influence 
Is upward drawn to God. [sweet, 

By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow’s 
And stormy passion’s rage. [power, 


163 coy etsy Cy Gay 0 
ARLY seeking, early finding, 
Ever happy, happy we; 
Looking up in life’s sweet morning, 
Coming, coming now to Thee, 
We begin our children’s days, 
Lord of Glory, with Thy praise. 


Early asking, early getting, 
Ever happy, happy we; 
We would ever, blesséd Jesus, 
Love and follow, follow Thee: 
In Thy presence there is joy, 
In Thy service blest employ. 
Early Eogeine, early opening, 
Ever happy, happy we; 
By the ho ¥ gate we enter, 
Lord, to dwell, to dwell with Thee; 
In the city of the blest, 
In the home of heavenly rest. 
Early loving, early trusting, 
Ever happy, happy we; 
Mounting upward, pressing onward, 
Closer, closer drawn to Thee; 
Earthly joys we leave behind, 
All in Thee, O Christ, to find. 


1164 (s.s.98.) 
oon 3 like a shepherd lead us, 
Much weneed Thy tenderest care; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Blesséd Jesus, blesséd Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
We are Thine: do Thou befriend us, 
Be the Guardian of our Rey: 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 
Blesséd Jesus, blesséd Jesus, 
Hear, oh, hear us when we pray. 
Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free, 
Blesséd Jesus, blesséd Jesus, 
Let us early turn to Thee. 
Early let us seek Thy favour, 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blesséd Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill. 
Blesséd Jesus, blesséd Jesus 
Thou hast loved us, love us still, 


165 (s.s.16.) P.M. 
OME to the Saviour, make no delay; 
Here in His Word He has shown us 
the way; 
Here in our midst He's standing to-day, 
Tenderly saying, “Come!” 
Joyful, joyful, will the meeting be, 
When from sin our hearts are pure and free; 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 


“Suffer the children!” Oh, hear His 
|/None but Christ to heaven can _ take 


voice! pee 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice ; 
And let us freely make Him our choice: 
Do not delay, but come. 
Think once ag#in, He’s with us to-day; 
Heed now His blest command, and obey ; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 
“Will you, my children, come ?” 


1166 TAs 
BE want the young for Jesus; 
Now in their youthful days, 
Oh, may they seek the Saviour, 
And early sing His praise. 
O Lord, in life's bright morning, 
To Thee our hearts we bring ; 


8.7.4. | 


For Young People. 


Our praises Thou wilt welcome, 
When from the heart we sing. 
We want the “ecg Meads Jesus 
On earth, when He was near, 
With gentle, sweet affection 
He drew the children near. 
And still He waits to bless them 
With fond and yearning love: 
Kind Shepherd, He would lead them 
Safe to the fold above. 
We want the young for Jesus: 
Be this our blest employ; 
No mission could be nobler, 
Or fraught with sweeter joy. 
For e’en the tiniest jewel 
Shall shine in Jesus’ crown, 
And sparkle there for ever 
When time itself has flown. 
167 
B? the matter what it may, 
Always speak the truth; 
Whether at your work or play, 
Always speak the truth; 
Never from this rule depart, 
Grave it deeply on your heart, 
Written ’tis upon your chart: 
“ Always speak the truth!” 
There’s a charm in honesty, 
There is meanness in a lie; 
He is but a coward slave, 
Who, & present pain to waive, 
Stoops to falsehood ; then, be brave 
Always speak the truth. 
When you’re WHORE, the folly own, 
There’s a triumph to be won, 
He who speaks with lying tongue 
Adds to wrong a greater wrong; 
Then, with courage true and strong, 
Always speak the truth. 


SOLOS AND CHOIR PIECES. 


1168 PM. 
ARELESS soul, thy Saviour sees thee; 
Don’t hold back! 
Yearns till from thy thrall He frees thee; 
Don’t hold back! 
Sin, long cherished, claims and shames 
thee, thee, 
When aroused, thy conscience blames 
Thou art lost till Christ reclaims thee; 
Don’t hold back! 
Anxious soul, thy Saviour knows thee; 
Should temptation still oppose thee, 
Death, delayed, will soon o’ertake thee, 
Then, when earthly friends forsake thee, 


P.M. 


Don’t hold back ! [thee; 
Stricken soul, thy Saviour calls thee ; 
though thy guilty fear appals thee, 
Now the Lord of life has found thee, 
He will break the chains that bound 


thee, 

With the arms of love surround thee; 

Don’t hold back! : 
Pardoned soul, thy Saviour woos thee; 
In His service He would use thee; 
Though the hosts of hell assail thee, 
His protection ne’er shall fail thee, 
Till as victor heaven shall hail thee; 

Don’t hold back! 


SOLOS AND CHOIR PIECES. 


Ransomed soul, thy Saviour heeds thee ; 
When to pastures green He leads thee, 
Onward, upward, He will guide thee, 
Every needful good provide thee, 
Keeping ever close beside thee; 
Don’t hold back! 
Gracious soul, thy Saviour owns thee; 
Till, triumphant, He enthrones thee; 
Death's dark stream may lie before thee, 
Angel guards are watching o’er thee; 
Loved ones, glorified, call for thee, 
Don’t hold back ! 
Happy soul, thy Saviour loves thee, 
And when He in mercy proves thee, 
He to save and sanctify thee 
Grace for grace will not deny thee ; 
When He comes to glorify thee, 
Don’t hold back! 


neg . D.L.M. 
H, golden day, whon light shall 
reak 


‘And dawn’s bright glories shall unfold, 
When He who knows the path I take, 
Shall ope for me the gates of gold. 
Earth’s little while will soon be past, 
My pilgrim song will soon be o’er. 
The grace that saves shall time outlast, 
And be my theme on yonder shore, 
Then I shall know as [am known, 
And stand complete before the throne ; 
Then I shall see my Saviour's face, 
And all my song be saving grace. 

Life’s upward way, a narrow path, 
Leads on to that fair dwelling-place, 
Where, safe from sin and storm and 

wrath, 
They live who trust redeeming grace. 
Sing, sing, my heart, along the way, 
The grace that saves will keep and 


guide, 
Till breaks the glorious crowning day, 
And I shall cross to yonder side, 
I dimly see my journey’s end 
But well I know who guideth me: 
I follow Him, that wondrous Friend 
Whose matchless love is full and free, 
And when with Him I enter in, 
And all the way look back to trace, 
The conqueror’s pet I then shall win, 
Through Christ and His redeeming 


grace, 
1170 P.M. 
O MY Redeemer, what a Friend Thou 
art to me! 


Oh, what a Refuge I have foundin Thee! 
When the way was dreary, and my heart 
was sore opprest, {sweet rest. 
’Twas Thy voicethat lulled me to a calm, 
Nearer, draw nearer, till my soul is lost in Thee re 
Nearer, draw nearer, bless¢d Lord, to me. 
When in their beauty stars unveil their 
silver light, {night— 
Then, O my Saviour, give me songs at 
Songs of yonder mansions, where the 
dear ones, gone before, {ful shore, 
Sing Thy praise for ever, on that peace- 


Jesus, my Saviour, when the last deep | 


shadows fall; {call— 
When in the silence I shall hear Th 
In Thine arms reposing, let me breathe 
my life away, 
And awake triumphant, in eternal day, 


1171 {o.0.239.) L.M. 
ROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
‘There is a calm, a sure retreat; 
’Tis found beneath the mercy-seat, 
There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads— 
4 place thar all besides more sweet; 
{t is the blood-stained mercy-seat, 
There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 
friend ; 

Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat, 
There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat! [greet, 
Ch, let my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat! 


W72  (w.w.109,) 7s. 
ESUS, Lover of my soul, 
(See No, 227.) 
N73 (s.s.532.) P.M. 


“ HOUGH your sins be as scarlet, 
They shall be as white as snow; 
Though your sins be as scarlet, 
They shall be as white as snow ; 
Though they be red . . like crimson, 
They shall be as wool;” 
“Though your sins be as scarlet, 
Though your sins be as scarlet, 
They shall be as white as snow, 
They shall be as white as snow.”’ 
Hear the voice that entreats you: 
Oh, return ye unto God! 
He is of great . . compassion, 
And of wondrous love; 
Hear the voice that entreats you, 
Hear the voice that entreats you: 
Oh, return ye unto God! 
He’ll forgive your transgressions, 
And remember them no more; 
“Look unto Me, ... ye people,” 
Saith the Lord your God; 
He'll forgive your transgressions, 
He'll forgive your transgressions, 
And remember them no more, 
N74 (c.c.277.) 8.7. 
ISH, ye children of salvation, 
All who cleave to Christ the Head; 
Wake, arise! O mighty nation, 
Ere the foe on Zion tread. 
«.. Pourit forth .. a mighty anthem, .. 
Like the thun - - ders of the sea; . . 
Through the blood of Christ our ransom, ., 
More than conquerors are we! .. . 
Saints and heroes long before us 
Firmly on this ground have stood; 
See their banners waving o’er us, 
Conquerors through Jesus’ blood. 
Deathless, we are all unfearing, 
Life laid up with Christ in God; 
In the morn of His appearing 
Floweth forth a glory flood. 
Soon we all shall stand before Him, 
See and know our glorious Lord ; 
Soon in joy and light adore Him, 
Each receiving his reward 


a A A cS 


N75 (c.0c.144.) LM. 
OF Fatherland, thy name so dear, 
Our souls repeat while strangers 
And oh, how oft we sigh for thee, [here; 
Dear Fatherland beyond the sea! 
Our Fatherland, .., dear Fatherland, . .. 
We long to press . . . thy golden strand, . 
And hail the bright... and shining band, 5 
In thy sweet vales, ... dear Fatherland! . . 
Above the stars, above the skies, 
Thy towering hills in beauty rise; 
Where sunny fields with verdure glow, 
And fadeless flowers in beauty grow. 
There Jesus reigns, our Saviour King, 
And one by one His own will bring, 
ane songs to join, thy bliss to share, 
O Fatherland, O Zion fair! 
No tears shall dim, no pain destroy 
The light of peace, the smile of joy; 
No more we'll clasp the parting hand 
Within thy gates, our Fatherland. 
P.M. 


PTE More: 542) 
LONG the River of Time we glide, 
Along the River, along the River; 

The swiftly flowing, resistless tide, 

The swiftly flowing, the swiftly flowing, 
And soon, ah, soon, the end we'll see; 
Yes, soon ’twill come, and we will be 

Floating, floating, 
Out on the sea of Eternity! 

Along the River of Time we glide, 
Along the River, along the River; 

A thousand dangers its currents hide, 

A thousand dangers, a thousand dangers; 
And near our course the rocks we see: 
Oh, dreadful thought! a wreck to be, 

Floating, floating, 
‘Out on the sea of Eternity! 

Along the River of Time we glide, 
Along the River, along the River; 

Our Saviour only our bark can guide, 

Our Saviour only, our Saviour only; 
But with Him we secure may be: 

No fear, no doubt—but joy to be 
Floating, floating, 
Out on the sea of Eternity! 
W77 = (s.s.387.) P.M. 
HEY are gathering homeward from 
every land, 


One by one, one by one;_—[strand, 
As their weary feet touch the shining 
Yes, one by one. {crown, 


Their brows are enclosed in a golden 

Their travel-stained garments are all 
laid down ; {in the mead 

And clothed in white raiment they rest 

Where the Lamb doth love His saints to 
lead. 

Gathering home, gathering home, fording the 
river, one by one; {one. 

Gathering home, gathering home, yes, one by 

We, too, shall come to the river side, 

We are nearer its waters each eventide, 

To some are the floods of the river still, 

As they ford on their way to the 
heavenly hill! (wild, 

To others the waves run fiercely and 

Yet they reach the home of the un- 
defiled. 

Jesus, Redeemer, we look to Thee, 

We lift up our voices tremblingly, 

The waves of the riverare dark and cold, 


Solos and Choir Pieces, 


But we know the place where our fe 
shall hold; P id 


O Thou, who didst pass through in 


deepest midnight, light. 
Now guide us, and send us the staff and 
N78 (s.s.339.) 9.8. 


AY, where is thy refuge, my brother, 
And what is thy prospect to-day ? 
Why toil for the wealth that will perish, 
The treasures that rust and decay ? 
Oh, think of thy soul, that for ever 
Must live on eternity’s shore; 
When thou in the dust art forgotten, 
When pleasure can charm thee no 
more, 
‘Twill profit thee nothing, but fearful the cost, 
To gain the whole world if thy soul should be lost! 
The Master is calling thee, brother, 
In tones of compassion and love, 
To feel that sweet rapture of pardon, 
And lay up thy treasure above: 
Ch, kneel at the cross where He suffered 
To ransom thy soul from the grave; 
The arm of His mercy will hold thee, 
The arm that is mighty to save. 
As summer is waning, my brother, 
Repent, ere the season is past; 
God’s goodness to thee is extended 
As long as the daybeam shall last; 
Then slight not the warning repeated 
With all the bright moments that roll; 
Nor say, when the harvest is ended, 
That no one hath cared for thy soul. 
N79 (0.0.149.) 8.7. 
LL for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
All my being’s ransomed powers; 
All my thoughts and words and doings, 
All my days and all my hours. 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! all my being’s ran- 
somed powers ; [my hours. 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! All my days and all 
Let my hands perform His bidding; 
Let my feet run in His ways; 
Let my eyes see Jesus ays 
Let my lips speak forth His praise. 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! let my feet run in 
His ways; [forth His praise, 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! let my lips spewk 
Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 
I've lost sight of all beside— 
So enchained my spirit’s vision, 
Looking at the Crucified, 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! I've lost sight of all 


beside ; (Crucified! 

All for Jesus! all for Jesus! all for Jesus 

180 (c.c.220.) P.M. 

OME close to the Saviour, thy loving 
Redeemer, 


O sorrowing heart opprest;... 
Life’s journey is dreary, thy spirit is 
Oh, come unto Him and rest. [weary 
Comé close to the Saviour, oh, why dost 
thoti linger? 
He knoweth thy heart opprest;... 
His promise believing, His message re- 
Oh, come unto Him and rest! [ceiving, 
Peacefully, tranquilly, tenderly rest, looking to 
Jesus above;... [arms of Hislove.... 
Peacefully, tranquilly, tenderly rest safe in the 
Come close to the Saviour, He calleth 
thee gently; 
Draw near to thy Father’s throne: . .+ 


SOLOS AND CHOIR PIECES. 


His eyes will behold thee, His mercy en- 
Why carry thy grief alone? [fold thee, 
Come close to the Saviour, oh, trust and 
remember, 
Through trials our souls are blest; ... 
Whatever betide thee, thy Refuge will 
Oh, come unto Him and rest! [hide thee, 
Come close to thy Saviour, earth’s 
pleasures are fleeting; 
But Jesus will care for thee;... 
Whatever may grieve thee, He never will 
leave thee, 
Thy strength as thy day shall be. 
Conx2 close to the Saviour, whiie now He 
is calling, 
Come home to the pure and blest;... 
Where peace, like a river, flows onward 
Oh, come unto Him and rest! [for ever, 
1181 — (c.c. 66.) P.M. 
HE cross it standeth fast 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Defying every blast, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
The winds of hell have blown, 
The world its hate hath shown, 
Yet it is not overthrown, 
Hallelujah for the cross! 
Hallelujab!...hallelujah!... hallelu - - jah for 
Hallelujah! ... hallelujah ... [the cross ! 
It shall never .. suffer. . ; 


loss ! 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! hallelujah for the cross ! 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
It shall never suffer loss. 

It is the old cross still, 

Its triumph let us tell, 

The grace of God here shone, 

Through Christ the blesséd Son, 

Who did for sin atone, 
Hallelujah for the cross! 

’Twas here the debt was paid, 

Our sins on Jesus laid, 

So round the eross we sing 

Of Christ our Offering, 

Of Christ our living King, 
Hallelujah for the cross! 
182 (s.s.258.) 

HAVE heard of a Saviour’s love, 

And a wonderful love it must be; 

But did He come down from above, 
Out of love and compassion for me? 
“This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners.” 
I have heard how He suffered and bled, 
How He languished and died on the 
But then is it anywhere said [tree; 
past He languished and suffered for 
me 
“(He was wounded for our transgressions, He 
was bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him; and with His 
stripes we are healed.” 
I’ve been told of a heaven on high, 
Which the children of Jesus shall see; 
But is there a place in the sky 
Made ready and furnished for me? 
“In My Father's honse are many mansions; 
if it were not so, I would have told you. I go 
to prepare a place for you; that where I am 
there ye may be also.” 
Lord, answer these questions of mine; 
To whom shall I go but to Thee? 
And say, by Thy Spirit Divine, 
There’s a Saviour and heaven for me, 


8.9. 


Yes, yes, yes, for me! for met! 
for me! 
Gur Lord from above, in His infinite love, 
On the cross died to save you and me. 


183 (c.c.153.) P.M. 


A SINNER was wandering at eventide, 
His tempter was watching close by 
at his side; {against wrong— 
In his heart raged a battle for right 
But hark! from the church he hears the 
sweet song: 
Jesus, Lover of my soul, let me toThy bosom fly. 
He stopped and listened to every sweet 
chord, (the Lord: 
He remembered the time he once loved 
Come on! says the tempter, come on with 
the throng— [the song: 
But hark! from the church again swells 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
Oh, tempter, depart, I have served thee 
too long; (song: 
I fly to the Saviour, He dwells in that 
O Lord, can it be that a sinner like me 
May find a sweet refuge by coming to 
Thee? {soul on Thee. 
Other refuge have I none; hangs my helpless 
I come, Lord, I come; Thow'lt forgive 
the dark past, and 
Oh, receive my soul at last ! 


184 (N.H. 21.) L.M. 


IS finished! ” so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed His head and 
died ; 
“Tis finished !””—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 
“Tis finished 1” Heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled; 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 
“Nis finished!” let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round; 
“ Tis finished!” let the echo fly 
Through heaven and hell, through earth 
and sky. 


1185 (s.8.595.) 8s. 
“Sox day,” we say, and turn our eyes 
Toward the fair hills of Paradise ; 
Some day, some time, a sweet new rest 
Shall blossom, fiower-like, in each 
breast; 
Some day, some time, our eyes shall see 
The faces kept in memory; 
Some day, some time, our eyes shall see 
The faces kept in memory. {hand, 
Some day their hands shall clasp our 
Just over in the morning land, 
Just over in the morning land: 
Some day their hands shall clasp our 
Just over in the morning land: [hand, 
Oh, morning land! Oh, morning land | 


Some day our ears shall hear the song 
Of triumph over sin and wrong; 

Some day, some time—but oh, not yet; 
But we will wait, and not forget 

That some day all these things shall be, 
And rest be given to you and me; [slow, 
So wait, my friends, though years move 
That happy time will come, we know: 
Oh, morning land! Oh, morning landt 


Yes, yes, yes, 


oy 


N86 (s.s.565.) P.M. 
| the secret of His presence how my 
soul delights to hide! 
Oh, how precious are the lessons which 
Llearn at Jesus’ side! 
Earthly cares can never vex me, neither 
trials lay me low: 
For when Satan comes to tempt me, to 
the secret place I go. 
When my soul is faint and thirsty, 
‘neath the shadow of His wing 
There is cool and pleasant shelter, and 
a fresh and crystal spring; 

And my Saviour rests beside me, as we 
hold communion sweet: 

If I tried, I could not utter what He says 
when thus we meet. 

Only this I know: I tell Him all my 
doubis, and griefs, and fears; 

Oh, how patiently He listens! and my 
drooping soul He cheers: 

Do you think He ne’er reproves me? 
what a false friend He would be, 

If He never, never told me of the sins 
which He must see. 

Would you like to know the sweetness 
of the secret of the Lord? 

Go and hide beneath His shadow—this 
shall then be your reward: 

And whene’er you leave the silence of 
that happy meeting-place, 

You will bear the shining image of the 
Master in your face. 

CHANT. 


N87 (wn.n.25.) 
ELOVED, “It is well,” “It is well,” 
“Téis well.” .. 
God’s ways are always right; 
And love is o’er them all, 
Though far above our sight, 
... “Itis well,” “Itis well.” 
Beloved, “ It is well,” “It is well,” 
“Té is well.” .. 
Though deep and sore the smart, 
He wounds who knows to bind 
And heal the broken heart, 
we “It is weil,” “It is well.” 
Beloved, ‘‘ It is well,” “It is well,” 
“Itis well,” .. 
Though sorrow clouds our way, 
"Twill make the joy more dear 
That ushers in the day. 
... “Itis well,” “It is well.” 
Beloved, “It is well,” “It is well,” 
“Tt is well.” .. 
The path that Jesus trod 
Though rough and dark it be, 
Leads home to heaven and God. 
“Tt is well,” ‘It is well.” 


188 
F I were a voice, a persuasive voice, 
T That could travel the wide world 
through, {ing light, 
I would fiy on the beams of the morn- 
And speak tomen with a gentle might, 
And tell. them to be true. {sea, 
I would fly, I would fly over land and 
Wherever a human heart might be, 
Telling a tale, or singing a song, 
In praise of the right andin blame of 
I would fly, I would fly, [the wrong: 
{ would fly over land and sea. 


soe 


P.M. 


Solos and Choir Pieces, 


If I were a voice; a consoling voice, 
I would fly on the wings of the air; 
The homes of sorrow and guilt I’d seek, 
And calm and truthful words I’d speak, 
To save them from despair. [town 
I would fly, I would fly o’er the crowded 
And drop like the happy sunlight down 
Into the hearts of suffering men, 
And teach them to look up again: 
I would fly, I would fly, 
I would fly o’er the crowded town. 
If I were a voice, a convincing voice, 
I would travel with the wind, 
And wherever I saw the nations torn 
By warfare, jealousy, spite, or scorn, 
Or hatred of their kind, {erash, 
I would fiy, I.would fly on the thunder- 
And into their blinded bosoms flash: 
Then with their evil thoughts subdued, 
I'd teach them Christian brotherhood: 
I would fly, I would fly, 
I would fly on the thunder-crash. 
If I were a voice, an immortal voice, 
I would fly the earth around; 
And wherever man to his idols bowed, 
I’d publish in notes both long and loud 
The Gospel’s joyful sound. (day, 
I would fly, I would fly on the wings of 
Proclaiming peaceon my world-wide way, 
Bidding the saddened earth rejoice— 
lf I were a voice, an immortal voice, 
I would fly, I would fly, 
I would fly on the wings of day. 


189 (n.5.1380.) 7s. 
OCK of Ages, cleft for me. 

(See No. 237.) 
1190 (0.0.188.) 8.7. 


OD is love! His mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens; 
God is light, and God is love! 
God is light, and God is love] 
God is light, and God is love! 
Chance and shange are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 
God is light, and God is love! 

E’en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will His changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom His brightness stream- 

God is light, and God is love! [eth ; 
191 (0.0.201.) P.M. 
H, the best Friend to have is Jesus, 
O When the cares of life upon you roll; 
He will heal the wounded heart, 
He will strength and grace impart: 
Oh, the best Friend to have is Jesus! 
The best Friend to have is Je - - - sus! 
The best Friend to have is Je - - - sus | 
He will help you when you fall, 
He will hear you when you call: 
Oh, the best Friend to have is Jesus! 
What a Friend I have found in Jesus! 
Peace and comfort to my soul He brings; 
Leaning on His mighty arm, 
I will fear no ill nor harm: 
Oh, the best Friend to have is Jesus! 
Though I pass through the night of sor- 
And the chilly waves of Jordan roll, [row, 
Never need J shrink nor fear, 


SOLOS AND CHOIR PIECES. 


For my Saviour is so near: 
Oh, the best Friend to have is Jesus! 
When at last to our home we Hebets 
With the loved ones who have gone 
We will sing upon the shore, [before, 
Praising Him for evermore: 
Oh, the best Friend to have is Jesus! 


N92 (n.H.68.) CHANT. 
EYOND the smiling and the weeping, 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home!.. 
Lord, tarry not, but come, 
Beyond the blooming and the fading, 
I shall be soon ; * 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 
I shall be soon. 
Beyond the rising and the setting, 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the calming and the fretting, 
Beyond remembering and forgetting, 
I shall be soon. 
Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the rock-waste and the river, 
Beyond the “ever” and the“ never,” 
I shall be soon. 
Beyond the parting and the meeting, 
Ishali be soon; 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting, 
Beyond the pulse’s fever-beating, 
I shall be soon. 


193 (0.c.115.) P.M. 
HE Saviour stands at thy door to- 


night, 

And is seeking thy heart to win; [light: 
The world for awhile has withdrawn its 

Wilt thou open and let Him in? 

He has travelled afar on a lonely road, 

In sorrow and agony; 

He has borne sin’s heavy, crushing load, 

All, all for the sake of thee! 

Let... Himin,... let... Himin; 
Q---pen the door... and let... Him come in. 
He stands to plead with thee to-night, 

While the dews of the evening fall; 
O’er the moaning and surging waves of 

Dost thou hear His yearning call ? [life 
He will pee thy soul from the chains of 

earth, 

From its sorrow, its care, and sin; 

He willgive thee joy for its hollow mirth: 

Wilt thou open and let Him in? 

From the glorious heights of heaven He 

To seek thee and to save; {came, 
But the world it gave Him a cross of 

And a lonely borrowed grave; (shame, 
He left His radiant home above 

To bear thy load of sin; 

He died to prove His deep, deep love: 

Wilt thou open and let Him in? 

Thou hast wandered far in the paths of 

Thou art weary, and sad, and lone; {sin, 
But His blood can cleanse, and His love 

can win: 

Wilt thou make Him now thine own? 
The world has given thee care and pain, 

And mocked thee with its sin; [gain: 
He will give thee treasures of priceless 

Wilt thou open and let Him in? 


1194 (c.c.65.) P.M. 


HAVE heard of a home far away above 
the skies, {be; 
Where the good and true may happy 
I have looked through the stars, and I’ve 
watched through lonely hours, 
And I’ve wondered if there’s room 
there for me! 
Yes, there’s room for you and for me, 
And there’s room for the whole world 
beside; (all; 
The wonderful love of the Lord reaches 
It gently calls us now to His side. 
. « » Room for you and me, 
And there’s room for all; 
Listen ! listen! Hear His earnest cail! 
** Whosoever will may come, . . 
Come, ye that are weary, 
And are heavy laden; 
Listen,. He's calling thee, there's room for all, 
But they say that the righteous shall 
scarcely enter there; 
How, then, shall a sinner like me? 
I am far, far away from the gentle Shep- 
herd’s care; {mel 
Oh, I wonder if He’ll make room for 
Yes, there’s room, the call is for thee, 
’Tis a grand invitation, full and free; 
There’s room for us all, if we list to His 


call; (for thee. 
Yes, He’s willing to make room there 
W195 (s.s.403.) P.M. 


HAVE read of a beautiful City, 
Far away in the kingdom of God; 
I have read how its walls are of jasper, 
How its streets are all golden and broad. 
In the midst of the street is life’s river, 
Clear as crystal, and pure to behold; 
But not half of that City’s bright glory 
To mortals has ever been told. 
Not half has ever been toid, .. 
Not half has ever been told; . , 
Not half of that City’s bright glory 
To mortals has ever been told. 
I have read of bright mansions in 
Heaven, 
Which the Saviour has gone to prepare; 
And the saints who on earth have been 
faithful, 
Rest for ever with Christ over there: 
There no sin ever enters, nor sorrow, 
The inhabitants never grow old; 
But not half of the joys that await them 
To mortals has ever been told. 
I have read of white robes for the 
righteous, (wear, 
Of bright crowns which the glorified 
When our Father shall bid them ‘“‘ Come, 
And My glory eternally share :” Renker, 
How the righteous are evermore blesséd, 
As they walk through the streets of pure 
But not half of the wonderful story [gold; 
To mortals has ever been told. 
I have read of a Christ so forgiving, 
That vile sinners may ask and receive 
Peace, and pardon for every transgres- 
If when asking they only believe. (sion, 
Thave read how He'll guide and protect... 
If for safety we enter His fold; {us, 
But not half of His goodness and mercy 
To mortals has ever been told. 
P.M. 


196 (c.o.113.) 


HARY child, thy sin forsaking, close 
V V thy heart no more; [wide its door, 
From thy dream of pleasure waking, open 


While the lamp of life is burning, and the heart 
of God is yearning, [ings o'er. 
To His loving arms returning, give thy wander- 
To the Saviour’s tender pleading close 
thy heart no more; [wide its door. 
Now the call of mercy heeding, open 


To the Gospel invitation close thy heart |, 


no more ; [its door. 
To receive a full salvation open wide 
Tothe joy that fadeth never close thy 
heart no more; door. 
To the peace abiding ever open wide its 
197 (s.s.343.) 8.7. 
S I wandered round the homestead, 
Many a dear familiar spot 
Brought within my recollection 
Things I'd seemingly forgot; 
There, the orchard—meadow, yonder— 
Here, the deep, old-fashioned well, 
With its old moss-covered bucket, 
Sent a thrill no tongue can tell. 
Though the house was held ey strangers, 
All remained the same within; 
Just as when a4 child I rambled 
Up and down, and out and in; 
To the garret dark ascending— 
Once a source of childish dread— 
Peering through the palate cobwebs, 
Lo! I saw my cradle bed. 
Quick I drew it from the rubbish, 
Covered o’er with dust so long: 
When, behold, I heard in fancy 
Strains of one familiar song, 
Often sung by my dear mother 
To me in that cradle bed: 
“Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber! 
Holy angels guard thy bed!” 
While I listen to the music 
Stealing on in gentle strain, 
Iam carried back to childhood— 
Iam now a child again: 
'Tis the hour of my retiring, 
At the dusky eventide; 
Near my cradle bed I’m kneeling, 
As of yore, by mother’s side, 
Hands are on my head so loving, 
As they were in childhood’s days; 
I, with weary tones, am trying 
To repeat the words she says; 
‘Tis a prayer in language simple 
As a mother’s lips can frame: 
“Father, Thou who art in heaven, 
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name.” 
Prayer is over: to my pillow 
With a “good-night” kiss I creep, 
Scarcely waking while I whisper, 
“ Now I lay me down to sleep.” 
Then my mother, o’er me bending, 
Prays in earnest words, but mild: 
“Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father, 
Bless, oh bless, my precious child!” 
Yet Iam but only dreaming: 
Ne’er I’ll be a child again; 
| Many years has that dear mother 
In the quiet graveyard lain; 
But her blesséd angel spirit 
Daily hovers o’er my head, 
Calling me from earth to heaven, 
_Even from my cradle bed. 


1198 (n.H.125.) P.M. 


i Pale me gently home, Father, 
Lead me gently home! 


National Hymns. 


*Mid life’s darkest hours, Father, 
When sad trials come. 
Keep my heart from wandering, 
Lest my feet should roam; 
Lest I fall upon the wayside, 
Lead me gently home! 
. Lead me gently home,. Father! Lead me 
gently, [home!.. 
Lest I fall upon the wayside, Lead me gently 
Lead me gently home, Father, 
Lead me gently home! 
None but Thou canst guide me, 
I cannot walk alone! 
I will gladly follow, 
Ever follow on: 
a Thy loving hand, O Father, 
ead me gently home! 
Lead me gently home, Father, 
Lead me gently home! 
When life’s toils are ended, 
And parting days have come, 
There to rest for ever 
From all earthly gloom, 
Lead me, O my heavenly Father, 
Lead me gently home! 


NATIONAL HYMNS, 
1199 6.6.4. 


OD save our gracious Queen, 
Long live our noble Queen, 

God save the Queen ! 

Send her victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us? 
God save the Queen ! 

Thy choicest gifts in store 

On her be pleased to pour } 
Long may she reign. 

May she defend our laws, 

And ever give us cause 

To sing with heart and voice, 
God save the Queen ! 


1200 
Y country! ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing: 
Land where my fathers died! 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride! 
From every mountain-side 
Let Freedom ring! 
My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free— 
Thy name I love: 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 
Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet Freedom’s song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break— 
The sound prolong. 
Our fathers’ God! to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With Freedom’s holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


6.6.4. 


NO. 
BETTER day is 169 

A blessing for 440 

A Christian band.. 1094 
A few more march- 512 
A few more years.. 1052 
A glory gilds the .. 261 
Alampin the night 184 
A little pilgrim .... 1221 
A little while, and 952 
Along time I wan- 846 
Awighty Fortressis 2 
Aruleroncecame.. 366 
A safe stronghold... 3 
A sinner was wand’ 1183 
A song, a song for.. 
Awonderful Saviour 540 
Abide with me!.,.. 297 
Abiding, oh, so .... 628 
Afflictions tho’they 463 
After the darkest.. 927 
After the mist and 956 
Alas, and didmy .. 630 
All, all for Thee !.. 1051 
Ali for Jesus ! all for 1179 
All hail the power., 203 
All my doubts I.,... 868 
All people thaton.. 9 
All the way........ 522 
All to Jesus I 601 
All ye that pass by! 140 
Almost persuaded,, 452 
Along the river of.. 1176 
Along the sandy .. 824 
Am Ia soldier?.,.. 672 
Amazing grace!.... 894 
Amid the trials that 566 
An open Bible for.. 262 
Angels, fromthe .. 29 
Another six days’.. 276 
Anywhere, my .... 596 
Anywhere with.... 627 
Are youcoming?.. 370 
Are you shining for 788 
Are you sitting idle? 764 
Are we walking,.... 1117 
Arise and away, ye 750 
Arise, and follow.. 605 
* Arise and shine!” 767 
Arise, my soul, arise 154 
"Arise, young men!” 793 
Army of endeavour, 1097 
Art thou troubled., 380 
Art thouweary?.. 401 
As I wandered round 1197 
As shadows cast by 1044 
Asleep in Jesus.... 1036 
Assembled at Thy 1088 
Ateven,erethesun 179 
Atev’ningtimemay 290 
At the feast of .... 432 
Awakeand sing ., 254 
Awake! awake! O 222 
Awake! awake! the 810 
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Awake! for the.... 
Awake, my soul.... 
Awake, our souls;.. 683 


ACK from the.. 373 
Be glad in the 207 

Be still, O heart!.. Ti3 
Be the matter what 1167 
‘“*Be ye strong in” 686 
Bear the cross for.. 790 
Bear the cupof.... 770 
Beautiful starof .. 99 
Beautiful the fields 93 
Beautiful valley of 998 
Beckoning hands at 1013 
Before Jehovah's .. 252 
Begone, unbelief!.. 14 
Behold a Fountain 125 
Behold, behold the 361 
Behold Me standing 378 
Behold! the Bride- 175 
Behold, the Haster- 146 
Behold, the Master 756 
Behold the Saviour 151 
Behold, what love! 21 
Believe and receive 382 
Beloved, ‘It is well” 1187 
Beneath the Crossof 139 
Beyond our sight a 731 
Beyond the light of 957 
Beyond the sea .... 985 
Beyond the smiling 931 
Beyond the (Chant) 1192 
Beyond the stars.. 954 
Bless, O Lord, the .. 1049 
Blessed assurance! 873 
Blessed be the .... 113 
Blessed hope that in 932 
Blessed is he that is 560 
Blessed Redeemer... 83 
Blest be the tie.... 506 
Brief life is here our 990 
Brightly beams our 8065 
By-and-by we shall 968 
By cool Siloam’s.,«. 1162 


ALL them in!., 391 
Calin me, my.. 730 
Can itbe that Jesus 58 
Careless soul, thy ., 1168 
“Cast thy bread".. 771 
Children of the.... 838 
Christ has for sin.. 119 
Christ hath redeem- 
ed us 
Christ hath risen! 
Christ is coming .. 
Christ is knocking! 
Christ, the Lord, is 
Christian, dost thou 704 
Christian, seek not 687 
Christian soldiers.. 1100 
Christian, walk..., 617 
Christians, wake,no 748 
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No. 
Climbing up the .. 996 
Cling to the Bible! 263 
Closer, Lord, to.... 639 
Come close to the.. 1180 
Come, every joyful 230 
Come, every soul ,. 392 
Come, for all things 405 
Come, for the feast 281 
Come,HolyGhost,in 196 


|Come, Holy Ghost, 


OUY Seeecacecssesetoe, 
Come, Holy Spirit, 
COME sevcececcces 
Come, Holy Spirit, 
heavenly Dove .. 
Come, Holy Spirit, 
LiKe ..cereeseceeee 
Come home! ...... 
Come, let us all unite 
Come, let us join our 
cheerful ..-..0ee 
Come, let us join our 
friends ..... eoeee 1004 
Come, let us tothe 584 
Come, my soul, thy 330 
Comenearme,Omy 62 
Come, oh come, and 236 
Come,oh come, while 
Come,oh come, with 
Come on the wings 
Come, sing my soul 
Come, sing the Gos- 
Come,sing the sweet 
Come, sound His .. 
Come, Spirit, source 
Come, Thou al- 
Mighty ..cs.seeee 6 
Come, Thou desire! $26 
Come, Thou ever- 
lasting ...sce0e..+. 280 
Come, Thou fount of 1048 
Come, thou weary 407 
Comes to Jesus,come 408 
Come to Jesus, ye.. 458 
Come to the Saviour, 
Hear .cccccecssce 
Come to the Saviour, 
make no delay.. 1165 
Come to the Saviour 
DOW ccecccvccses 
“*Come unto Me!” 
it 18, siesevcceses 
Come unto Me, ye 
WEATY.-coscdcrvce 
Come unto Me, ye 
weary (sorrowing) 738 
Come, weary one,.. 375 
Come with happy.. 1141 
Come with thy sins 352 
Come,yedisconsolate 719 
Come, ye sinners .. 376 


190 


413 


399 


424 
374 


Come, ye thankful 1055 | 


Come, ye that love 823 


NO, 
Comt,ye yourselves 279 
Coming, coming, we 214 
Coming, coming,yes 1066 
Conquering now,... 673 
Crown Him, crown 94 


AY by day the 10 
Day is dying 292 
Days and moments 1046 
Dear refuge of my 
Depth of mercy! .. 
Descend, O flame of 
Did Christ o'er .... 
Dismiss me not Thy 
Do you fear the foe 
Do you see the ..,. 
Down from the.... 
Down in the valley 
Drawing near with 
Dying with Jesus, 


ARLY seeking, 1163 
Encamp'd along 682 
Enthroned is Jesus 136 
Eternal Father .... 1061 
Eternal Father, 
ThOU...-erec.see 1074 


‘ADE, fade each 1045 
Fading away 798 
“Faint, yet"..ee0. 681 
Faith isa living .. 310 
Far abovein highest 1137 | 
Far and near the.. 1086 | 
Far away beyond,. 930 | 
Far away inthe .. 658 
Far away my steps 895 
Far, far away, in., 1090 | 
Far, far beyond the $71 
Father, before Thy 317 | 
Father,Istretchmy 493 — 
Father, in high.... 288 
Father of mercies! 258 
Fearnot!Godisthy 811 | 
Fierce and wild the 1065 
Firm as a rock, that 551 
Firmly stand for .. 685 
** For Christ and the 
Church” let our 1096 
“ For Christ and the | 
Church” we stand 1119 
For Christ is our .. 21095 © 
‘Kor ever with the” 917 | 
For the tempted,.. 315 
For thee, O dear, .. 918 
For Thy goodness, 653 
For Thy mercy and 1050 
Forward! be our.. 837 
Fountain of purity 672 
Free from the law 143 
Friend of sinners} . e 
From every stormy it gf 
From Greenland’s 1070 
From the Bethlehem 44 


No. 
From the €ross.... 
From yonder west- 1102 


ATHER them.. 779 
Gentle Jesus.. 1149 
Gird on the sword 
Give me the wings 
Give thanks unto.. 
Give to the winds 
Gliding o’er life’s.. 
Glorious things of., 
Glory be to the.... 
Glory ever be to .. 
Glory to Godon...,. 
Glory to Thee, my 
Go, and tell Jesus.. 
Go, bury thy sorrow 
Go, labour on!..,, 
Go on your way .. 
Go thou in life's fair 1128 | 
God be with you .. 298 | 
God calling yet! .. 339 
God holds the key 743 
God is here,and .. 307 

God is love! His 
MOLY ..ccccenes 1190 

“ God is Love!" His 
Word... 233 
God lovedthe world 17 
God, make my Iife 1143 
God moves ina..., 516 
God of love, and 238 
God of mercy ! God 1067 
God save our 1199 
God will take care 517 
God's almighty arms 655 
Going forth at .... L077 
Golden harps are.. 87 
Grace! 'tisa ...... 8 
Gracious Spirit, .. 662 

Grand is the song 
Ofveeasaivsss . 1034 
Great God, and wilt 1150 
Great God, with .. 259 
Great is the Lord, 229 
Great Jehovan,,... 1083 
Great Ruler of the 1062 
Guide me, O Thou 524 


AIL tothe Lord’s 67 
Hallelujah !.. 153 
Hallelujah! He is 157 
Hallelujah! Jesus 891 
Hark a voice is.... 689 
Hark, hark, my soul 231 


Hark! hark! the 
BONG csceesissecsss 210? 
Hark! hark! the 


song the ........ 999 
Hark, my soul, itis 365 
Hark, sinner, while 442 

‘ark,ten thousand 149 

ark, theglad.... 25 
Hark the herald ., 30 
Hark! the temper- 

ANCE .ceeeeceesee 700 


| Hark! 
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Hark! there comes 344, 
Hark! ‘tis the 
Shepherd's ...... 
‘tis the 
watchman’'scry.. 807 
Hark! what mean 2% | 
Hast thou no room 465) 
Hasten, Lord, the.. 1087 
Hasten,sinner,to be 457 
Have ye heard the 755 
Have you any room 
Have you been to.. 
Have you hada.... 
Have you on the.. 
He dies! He dies! 
He feedeth His flock 
He hath spoken, Be 
He is coming .... 
He is seeking for .. 
He leadeth His own 
He leadeth me!.... 542! 
He lives and loves, 70 
He sendeth the .... 1060! 
Hear the everlast- 1081 
Hear us, O Saviour 328 
Hear us, Thou that 197 
Heavenly Father! 491 
Help me, OLord,.. 636 
Here below on life's 781 
Here from the world 325 
Hide me, Omy.... 520 
High iv yonder.... 1020 
Ho! every one that 415} 
Ho! my comrades 
Ho! reapers in the 
Ho ! reapers of life's 
Hold Thou my .... 
Holy Father, hear 
Holy Ghost, with.. 
Holy! Holy! Holy! 
Holy, holy, holy, is 
Holy Spirit, faith fol 
Holy Spirit, lead us 
Hope on, hope on,O 715 
How can we forget 1135 
How dear to my .. 724 
How firm a........ 526 
How honoured,how 213 
How oft our souls.. 722 
How pleased and.. 271, 
Howsolemn arethe 461! 
How sweet, my Sa- 
Vi0UL ..socqcesee, 878 
How sweet the hour 321 
How sweet the name 112 
Hushed was the .. 1148 


AM coming to.. 477 

I am far frae my 982 
Tam gladI have.. 694 
Iam not skilled to 849 
I am redeem'd, oh 864 
Iam sailing afar.. 565 
Iam so gladthat.. 38 
Iam Thine, OLord 607 
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95 | 
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{I know that Jesus 


'I need Thee every.. 


{I saw a wayworn .. 


'I wandered in the 
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Iam thinking 787 
Iamtrusting Thee, 641 
Tam waiting for.. 1008 
Iam walking on., 887 


I believed in God's 867 
Icamea watderer 850 
l come, O blessed., 467 
Icould not do .... 844 
I feel like singing all 218 
I gave My life for 621 
I havea Saviour .. 350 
I have given up all 590 
I have heard of a 
home......00--2- 1194 
T have heard of a 
Saviour’s love .. 
{have heard of Jesus 
I have learnt a 
DOAVENY «os oes a 
I have read of a. 
| Thear a soug 
ly hear the Saviour. 
I hear the words of 
I hear Thy welcome 
I heard the voice.... 
I know I love Thee 
I know not the hour 
I know not what .. 
I know not why..,. 
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I know that my.... 
Iknow Thy hand., 
Ilay my sinson .. 
I looked to Jesus in 
I love Thee, Lord ; 
I love Thy Kingdom 


| I love to hear the.. 1196 


|Tlovetotell the ., 46 
Llove to think of .. 991 
I love to think, 

Though seas saves 1144 
ImetaStrancer.. 659 


I must walk through 1038 
577 
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921 
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T see God's sun .... 742 

I stood outside the 482 

I think when I read 1136 

I to the hills will.. 244 
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Ionce was a 
I sail in the light .. 


T want the adorning 
I was a wandering 
I was once far away 
I was wand ring, sad 
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